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She ſtrikes each point © wick native force of mind, 
While puzzled learning blunders far behind. - _ 
Graceful to fight, and elegant to thought, 

The great are vanquiſh'd, and the wiſe are taught, 

Her breeding finiſh'd, and her temper ſweet ; 

When ſerious, eaſy 3 and when gay, diſcreet ; 

In glitt'ring ſcenes o'er her own heart ſevere, 

In erowds collected, and in courts fincere. Vouns. 
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The Marchioneſs DE SEVIGN H to Madame 
DE GRIGNAN. 


2 
Paris, Wedneſday, a1 Feb. 1680. 
N EAN 
i; 
. Cannot poſſibly recom- 
pence you 3 for the good news you have ſent me 


oy 


that the Abbe de Grignan i is made Biſhop of 


* Evreux: Methinks- I _ you By to Fre 
Vol VII. | reux! 
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Evreux ! What fort of a place is this Evreux ? PII 
tell = : Evreux is one of the prettieſt little towns 


— rn I IvOP 


in all Normandy, about twenty ſhort leagues from 


Paris, and ſixteen from St. Germain's : It belongs 
to the Duke de Bouillon; the revenues of the ſee are 
worth about two thouſand livres a year, the houſe is 

very handſome, the church extremely beautiful, and 


the country-hauſe the moſt agreeable of any in 
France. This dioceſe joins tothat of Rouen, where 
the Abbe Colbert is Coadjutor. That fine houſe of 
the Archbiſhop of Rouen, called Gaillon, which every 
body taiks ſo much of, is in the dioceſe of 
Evreux. Upon the whole, it is a moſt delightful 
place; formy own part I make no ſcruple to declare 
that I prefer it to Marſeilles, for tho' the income of 
that biſhopric may be more confiderable, yet the 
overplus is ſwallowed up in the expences of travel- 
ling. In ſhort, all the well-wiſhers to the family of 
Grignan join with me in thinking that nothing 


could be more deſirable for our Abbe. The affair 


was managed in this manner. 


TI.'-̊ere is an old Biſhop of Evreux 
ſtill living *, who is upwards of fourſcore; he was 
Heretofore Biſhop of Pw, and you have doubtleſs 
ſeen him formerly at St. Mary's; it is the ſame who 
wrote my grandmother's life f. This good man 
is paſt all buſineſs, ang ſa he deſired his Majeſty 
to give him leave to re:1ggg in favour of ſome other 
perſon; at the ſame time mentioning the names of 


ſeveral young Abbe's who were not very agreeable 
to the King; who thereupon ſent him word, not to 


give himſelf any manner of trouble about the mat- 
ter, only to ſend his reſignation. in form, and that 


* Hiemy de Maurepas-du- Tour, - |}; i 
+ ſeanne - Franceife Fremiot, Baroreſs of Chantal, foundreſ | 
of the Order of the Viſitation, . 5 1 | 
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he would take care to fill up his place with ſuch 
a perſon as he could have no objection to; which 
perſon proved no other man than your brother-in- 
Jaw. The conditions on which he enters upon 
this place are, to pay the old man a penſion of 
five or fix thouſand livres yearly during his life, 
after which the King charges the benefice with 
a penſion of a thouſand crowns, to be paid to the 
Chevalier de Grignan; a very obliging remem- 
brance till ſomething better offers. The Chevalier 
is perſuaded that he ſnall make the old man hold 
out like another antideluvian eight or nine hund- 
red years longer. 


The two brothers were both here, and 
ſet out together for St. Germain's, where they till 
remain. I make no doubt that their acknowledge- 
ments will be received as graciouſly as they can 
with, and that they will return in raptures at the 
manner of it. For my part, I have fo much of the 
vulgar about me, that I am rather in raptures with 
the thing itſelf. But you will have the whole af- 
fair more at large, and in a letter from themſelves, 
tho' I take ſo great an intereſt in it, that I could not 
for my heart refuſe myſelf the pleaſure of entering 
into particulars. It is ſo like me, you know ! _ 

I have ſome thoughts of employing 
this ſummer in making, what may poſſibly be 
my laſt jaunt into Britanny, The good Abbe 
thinks it abſolutely neceſſary, and has no intention 
of ever returning again. You may however ima- 


gine that I ſhall, were it only to have the pleaſure 
of receiving you, | 


- 


* Little 
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Little Coulanges is raviſhed with 
your anſwer; and as he has no natural antipathy 
to you, as I have, he could be contented to paſs the 
ſummer with you. You ſay it is cruel to think of 
ſeeing all your friends at Grignan except myſelf; 
2nd J really find it more ſo than you can poſ- 
ſibly do, as I am ſo weak a creature to think, that 
there is a great pleaſure in ſeeing thoſe we paſ- 
ſionately love. But I am perfuaded you will re- 
turn to Paris this autumn, as you ſaid you would. 
You will conſult your health; it-is a thing impoſ- 
ſible to paſs a winter at Grignan, and as horrible to 
live at Aix, on account of the vaſt expence, occaſi- 
_ oned by play and entertainments, which are una- 
voidable there. In ſhort, the life you lead there is 
a kind of perpetual carnaval. We in this part of 
the world never dream of diverſions, and I would 
not anſwer that we ſhould not go and ſpend our 


three holydays at Livri. 


Poor La T—— muſt be very miſe- 
rable indeed, ſince even Madame Leſdiguieres pities 
her: I fancy M. de Luxembourg's greateſt crime is 
having been fond of her. There is no longer any 
thing ſaid about him. It is not even known whether 
or not he is ſtill at the Baſtille. It is ſaid he is at 
Vincennes. Nothing certainly can be worſethan 
being confined in a priſon, unleſs it is to be that ſhe- 
devil La Voiſin, who is at this preſent writing 
burning at the Place de Greve®, 


We are aſſured that the people of 

Namur and Antwerp, and of ſeveral other cities in 
Flanders, ſhut their gates againſt the Counteſs; 
* A ſauare in Paris, where they execute cria nals. : 


+ Ot Soiflonss 2h 
| | crying 
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crying out, We want no poiſoners here! This is the 
turn this affair has taken, ſo that a Frenchman 
and a poiſoner will be the ſame thing in foreign 
countries. It is thought that her Ladyſhip will 
ſteer her courſe for Hamburgh, The Marquis is 
Ty to meet her, and not to Amboiſe, as was 
ald. 


85 Eight or ten courtiers have been ap- 
pointed, with a ſalary of 6000 franks each, to be cloſe 
attendants on the Dauphin's perſon ; two are to be 
in waiting every day. The Chevalier will tell you 
their names. I think I heard mention of Meſſieurs 
de Chiverni, Dangeau, Clermont, and Cruſſol. 1 
do not as yet know who the others are, nor indeed 
am I ſure of theſe. Monſieur de Montauſier“ ſaid 
to the Dauphin, << Monſeigpneur, if you are an ho- 
neſt man you will love me; if you are not, you 
will hate me, and I ſhall eaſily put up with it.“ 


Corbinelli will give you an account 
of what relates to your common father ( Deſcartes.) 
He ſends a thouſand compliments to you and Mr. 
de Grignan, and fo does La Mouſſe, Metdnns de 
Lavardin, de Mouci, d'Huxelles, and twenty 
others, whoſe names I have forgot, have been here 
to wiſh me joy, and to deſire me to acquaint you 
how much they intereſt themſelves in the good for- 
tune that has befallen your family, 


| I have juſt heard that the fine epiſ- 
copal palace of Evreux is only ſeven leagues from 
St. Germain's, and that it is called Conde; a name 

we are none of us ſtrangers to: But the worſt is, 


* The Duke of; who at that time quitted the office of Governor 
to the Dauphin. 
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that the old Biſhop, about two years ago, cut down. 
ſome beautiful walks of trees that were the delight 
and admiration of the whole country. So you ſee 
there is no pleaſure without its alloy. 'The good 
Abbe is charmed with the country-houſe near St. 
Germain's, and ſays that providence has given you 
a ſecond Livri. 

Since I wrote the above, I have ſeen 
the Grignans, and have heard from them with ex- 
treme pleaſure, a minute relation of their journey 
to St. Germain's. They wrote the ſame to you, 
it ſeems, laſt Monday, fo that you will know all. 
about it before this comes to your hand. The Che- 
valier de Grignan is ſpoken of, as one of the cour- 
tiers who is to wait on the Dauphin.“ 


FFC 
LETTER CCCCXCIV. 


To the Same. 
Paris, Friday, 23 Feb. 1680. 


1 RU LV, daughter, I think 
this has been a very pretty week for the Grignans; 
ſhould providence favour the elder brother in pro- 
portion as it has done the younger, we might 
ſoon expect to fee him in a charming place. In the 
mean time I think it no diſagreeable thing to have 
brothers in ſuch favour. The Chevalier had ſcarce- 
ly returned thanks for his penſion of a thouſand. 
cfowns, when he was choſen out of eight or ten 
. ® Theſe gentlemen had the title ef Menins given them from a 
Spaniſh word, 

: perſons. 
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perſons of quality and merit, to be an attendant upon 
the Dauphin, with a ſalary of two thouſand crowns 
ſo here are appointments to the value of nine thou- 
ſand livres a year, in the ſpace of three days. He 
immediately went back again to St. Germain's with 
his ſecond acknowledgments, for it ſeems he had 
been appointed in his abſence, while he was here 
in Paris. His perſonal merit has greatly contributed 
to this choice; his diſtinguiſhed reputation, his ſtrict 
honour and probity, and the regularity of his con- 
duct, have been remarked, and it is the general opi- 
nion that his Majeſty could not have made a better 
choice. There are but eight perſons named as yet, 
Dangeau, d'Antin, Clermont, Sainte-Maure, Ma- 
tignon, Chiverni, Florenſac, and Grignan.* The 
laſt is univerſally approved. Permit me then to 
pay my compliments to M. de Grignan, the Coad- 
jutor, and yourſelf, 


| My fon ſets out to-morrow ; he has 
read the reproaches you make bim; poſibly- the 
charms of the court he is going to leave, and where 
he has ſo handſome an eſtabliſhment, will make- 
him change his opinion. We have prevatied with 
him not to be in a hurry about the affair, but to 
wait quietly till he meets with the temptation of a 
greater ſum than he gave. 


| You have given me a ſpecimen of 
Mr.de Grignan's joy by mine own, in hearing, that 
you are better. As your complaints are no longer 
continual, I am in great hopes, that, by taking care 
of yourſelf, the uſe of milk, and giving over your 


* Theſe were afterwards reduced to fix, viz, Meſſ. Dangeau, 
d' Antin, Sainte-Maure, Chiverni, Florenſac and Grignan, 
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writing, you will at length reſtore to me my daugh-- 
ter as lovely as ever. | 


I am charmed with Montgobert's 
ſincerity; had ſhe always wrote me word how well 
you was, I ſhould never have given credit to her 
as long as I had lived; ſhe has managed the whole 
buſineſs to a miracle, and ſhe has won my heart by 
her openneſs, fo natural it is for us not to love to be 
deceived. May Heaven preſerve you, my dear, in 
this proſperous ſtate, which gives us all ſuch flat- 
tering hopes. But to return a while.to the Grig- 
nans, for methinks we ſeem to have forgotten them. 


There is nothing talked of here but 
news, there is nothing but complimenting in this 
houſe, and one has ſcarce done when another be- 
gins. I have not ſeen either of them ſince the. 
Chevalier has been made A Lady of honour, as Mr. de 
Rochefoucauld calls it. He will write you all the 
new; much better than I can poſſibly do. It is. 
imagined that Madame de Soubiſe will not be of the. 
party that is to ſet out. See how long my letter- 
is growing — Well, Iſhall only ſpeak of La Voiſin's 
affair, and conclude. 


She was not burnt on the Wedneſ- 
day, as I wrote you word, the execution was not 


performed till yeſterday. She knew her ſentence 
on the Monday, a very extraordinary circumſtance! 


In the evening ſhe ſaid to thoſe who guarded her, 


What | no. medianoche ! She eat with them at 


midnight out of whim, for it was no faſt-day, ſhe. 


drank plentifully of wine, and ſung ſeveral drink- 
ing ſongs, On Monday ſhe was put to the great- 


er and leſſer torture. She had now dined and ſlept 


Near; 
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near eight hours. She was confronted while 


under the torture with Meſdames de Dreux and Le 


Feron, and ſeveral more. Her anſwers have not yet 
tranſpired. but every one expects to hear of ſtrange 
matters. She ſupped in the evening, and, lacerated 


and disjointed as ſhe was, gave looſe to her debauch- 


ed behaviour, to the ſcandal of every one preſent. 


They tried to make her ſenſible of the badneſs of 


her conduct, and that it would be better to employ 
her time in thinking of God, and ſinging ſome pious 
hymns, than thoſe looſe and idle ſongs; upon this 


ſhe ſung one or two pſalms in a burleſque manner, | 


and then fell aſleep. Wedneſday was ſpent in the 


like confronting, debauch and riot, and ſhe abſo- 

Jutely refuſed to let a confeſſor come near her. In 
ſhort, on the Thurſday, that is yeſterday, they de- 
nied her all kind of food, excepting only a little 
broth, of which ſhe complained greatly, ſeeming 


to be apprehenſive that ſhe ſhould not have ſtrength. 


to carry her through the buſineſs of the day. 


She came from Vincennes to Paris 
in a coach; ſhe ſeemed embarraſſed, and as if ſhe 
had a mind to conceal what ſhe felt. They would 


have had her confeſs, but ſhe would not hearken to 


it. At five o'clock ſhe was bound and ſet on the 


ſedge, dreſſed in white, with a taper in her hand. 


She was extremely red in the face, and we could 
ſee her puſh away the confeſſor and the crucifix. 


with great violence. Madame de Chaulnes, Ma- 
dame de Sulli, the Counteſs, myſelf, and ſeveral 
more, ſaw her paſs by the hotel de Sulli. When 
ſhe came to the church of Notre-Dame, ſhe refuſed 
to pronounce the amen, de honorable; and at the 


* 


Greve, ſhe ſtruggled wi h all her might, to prevent 


their taking her out of the ſledge: However, ſhe was 


dragged out by main force, and made to fit down at 
| . the 
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the ſtake, to which ſhe was bound by iron chains, 
and then covered over with ſtraw; ſhe ſwore pro- 
digiouſly, and puſhed away. the ſtraw five or ſix. 
times; but at length the fire got the better, ſhe 
ſunk down out of ſight, and her aſhes are by this 


time floating in the air, 


Such was the end of Madame La 
Voiſin, infamous for her crimes and her impiety. 
One of the judges, to whom my ſon happened to 
mention his ſurpriſe at perſons being burnt alive, 
in a flow fire, made anſwer, ©* My dear Sir, there 
are ſome indulgences granted to the women in 
favour of their ſex.” How, pray, Sir? are they 
ſtrangled?“ No, Sir, they are covered with fag- 
gots, and the executioner's man plucks off their 
heads with iron hooks. So you ſee, child, this is 
not ſo dreadful as we have been told it was. 


Pray, how do you find yourſelf after 
this pretty deſcription ? It made my blood run cold 
in my veins. One of the wretches that were hang- 
ed the other day, had begged her life of Mr. Lou- 
vois, on promiſe of making conſiderable diſcove- 
ries, but was refuſed. Very well then, replied 
ſhe, I promiſe you no torments ſhall make me ſpeak. 
Upon this ſhe was put to the leſſer and greater tor- 
ture, and that ſo ſeverely that ſhe was very near 
dying under it, as one of her accomplices had juſt 
done. A phylician ſtanding by to feel her pulſe all 
the while—but mum for that. This woman then 
ſuffered all theſe tortures without ſaying a word. 
At the place of execution, juſt before ſhe was turned 
off, ſhe cried out that ſhe had ſomething to ſay; 
when ſilence being commanded, ſhe came forwards, 
and with a reſolute air, ſaid, Gentlemen, pray 


\ 


M ARCHIONEsSS D'ESEVIGNE. It 
be ſo good to preſent my reſpects to M. de Lou- 
vois, and tell him that I have kept my word. 
“ Come, friend, make an end of your work.” 80 
ſaying, ſhe was diſpatched immediately. What 
ſay you to this kind of heroiſm ? I could tell you a 

thouſand ſuch amuſing ſtories, were it poſſible to - 
croud them all into a letter. 52 


I have given you this as a ſample of 
the agreeable topics that form our preſent conver- 
ſations, whilſt you are carrouſing, dancing and feaſt- 
ing. I ſhould be very glad to learn ſome particu- 

lars concerning your entertainments. I know you 
do nothing elſe during the holydays, and you are in 
the right to make hay whilſt the ſun ſhines, for 
Lent is at hand, which will put an end to. all. 


MOSS OS OS OOO 
E ET TE R CCCEXEV- 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 28 February 1680. 


\ j AS not I in the right, daugh- - 
ter, in ſaying that the many good things which had 
befel the Grignans theſe four days laſt paſt, con- 
fpire to bring you back into this country? It is 
not to be believed, that, after providing ſo well for the 
younger brothers, the elder ſhould remain forgotten. 
I am perſuaded his turn will come, tho' it happened 
not laſt year; which was not like this, the year of 
gifts and benefits, 
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I ſent you a piece of falſe news, 
upon the credit of its being believed by Madame 
de Coulanges; I mean that Madame de Maintenon 
was to be ſent before the reſt of the company to 
meet the Dauphineſs: What nonſenſe ! there is not 
a word of truth in it, tho? it was talked of in ſeve- 
ral places of good credit. I muſt alſo contradict the, 
account of the vacation at the court at the Arſenal; 
for they have been ſitting theſe four days. I am 
horribly vexed to have ſet you arguing upon a wrong: 
ſcent from theſe falſe accounts. - 


M. de la Rochefoucauld told me yeſ- 
terday,that the Counteſs of Soiſſons had been obliged 
to ſteal out of church at Bruſſels, for that they had 
contrived a ſort of dance, of a number of cats tied 
together, or rather they had out of meer malice 
raiſed ſo horrible a caterwaling and ſqueaking, crying 

at the ſame time that they were a parcel of devils 
and witches that followed her, that ſhe was oblig- 
ed, as I ſaid, to quit the place, and give way to this 
piece of folly, which by the bye does not ſhew in 
the people any very favourable diſpoſition towards 
her Ladyſhip. The talk. about Mr. de Luxem- 
bourg is quite at an end. That creature La Voiſin 
made no new diſcoveries. She gave her ſoul to 
the devil very prettily in the middle of the flames; 
indeed ſhe only went from one fire to another. 
But now let us talk about the journey. 


The Abbé de Lanion, who is 
returned from Bavaria, ſays the Dauphineſs is 
really a pretty creature, and that her good 
ſenſe adds to the graces of her perſon, and be- 
ſides that ſhe is a virtuo/a; ſpeaks three or four 
different languages, and is a great deal hand- 
lomer than her picture ſent hither by De 8 > 

His 
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His Majeſty ſet out on Monday to go and fetch us- 
this Princeſs. Early in the morning there appeared: 
in the court yard at St. Germain's,an exceeding fine 
new coach, adorned. with emblems and cyphers, and 
drawn by eight horſes; ſeveral other chariots, four 
teen mules, a great number of attendants in grey 
liveries ; in the back part of the coach was the 
beauty of the Court *, with a number of coaches. 
for the ladies and their attendants. In all proba» 
bility the evenings will be ſpent in viſits to this per- 
ſon. So that here is a new change of the ſcene, 
and ſuch as we little thought of, when you and L 
paſſed the evening at Madame de Flamaren's? 


Madame de Villars writes Madame 
de Coulanges a thouſand pretty things, and all the 
world flocks to her to learn the news +; the- ac-- 
counts are very entertaining to a number of per- 
ſons, Mr. de la Rochefaucald is very fond of them: 
As for Madame de Vins and I, we ſnap up as much 
of them as we can. We are not at a loſs to know 
why my good friend is made the intelligence-of- 
 fice, but then it is blended with ſo much regard 
and tenderneſs, that one would think the Spaniſtr 
climate had wrought an alteration in the diſpoſition 
of the other perſon, and that ſhe had even forgotten 
to deſire that we might be made partakers of the 
contents. The preſent Queen of Spain is hand- 
ſome and plump, and the King very amorous 
and very jealous, without knowing of whom or of 
what. The bull-fights are dreadful things ; twa 
of the grandees had like to have loſt their lives 
at one of them lately, their horſes were killed 
under them; this entertaintment is frequently 
ſtained with blood: Yet theſe are the diverſions of a 


* Mademoiſelle de. F ontanges, 
+ See note to page 162. Vol, VI. 


Chriſtian 


ed 
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Chriſtian kingdom; our's, thank heaven] are of a: 
omg Kogan - 

gentler nature, and much more eaſily attained, 


l You are a dear creature to think of 
Corbinelli! He has triumphed on the occaſion, and 
has redoubled his acknowledgments to providence. 
I know no perſon whoſe meaning. and intentions 
are more truly Chriſtian than his; he has entered 
into all the ſpirit of rejoicing on this gocd fortune 

of the Grignan family. He is ſometimes ſo witty- 
that I often wiſh you had him ſometimes to divert 
ou: He has put his affairs into the hands of the 
«ptr of the Police, who I believe in a few 
days will give a definitive ſentence in his favour. 
Phis man has ſtudied the law, and takes upon him 
to decide all caſes without being applied to. | 


You tell me nothing of cheſs but 
what I have often thought before. In my opinion 
there could not have been contrived a better 
expedient-to humble pride than this game, which 
at once (ets before our view the narrowneſs and 
inſignificance of the human mind. I have a 
notion itmight be of real utility to any one fond of 
ſuch reflections. But then, on the other hand, the 
foreſight, the penetration, the addreſs in defending - 
one's ſelf, as well as attacking one's adverſary, theſuc- 
ceſs attending the right management of the game, 
all together is ſo pleaſing, and affords fo much inward 
ſatisfaction, as might be very capable of feeding our 
ſelf-ſufficiency. I am ſtill far from being cured of 
this paſſion, and therefore want to be further con- 
vinced of my own weakneſs. 


All the world is at preſent taken up with the 
King's journey. There is not a word _— Mr. de 


4 * 
* 
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Luxembourg, no more than if he was not in the 


number of the living; the whirlwind hurries us 
away with it, ſo that we have no time to dwell 
upon any ſingle object; in ſhort, we have too much 


buſineſs on our hands. 


The King has received ſeveral let- 


ters from the ladies, who all aſſert that the Dauphi- 


neſs is much handſomer than has been reported; 
they all ſeem to be vaſtly pleaſed with her. She 


is daughter and grand-daughter to two very fond: 


Princeſſes, I do not know if that is to be the hu» 


mour here; we ſhall] ſee. In paſſing thro' Straſ- 


burg ſhe received the compliments of the de- 


puties of that city, to whom ſhe ſaid, ++ Gentle- 
men, I deſire you will ſpeak to me in French, I 


have quite forgot my German.” She ſeems to be 


far from regretting her country, and is all over 
French. She has wrote ſome letters to the Dau- 


phin in different ſtiles, according as ſhe was nearer 


being his wife, which diſcover abundanee of good 
ſenſe: It will be the Prince's bufineſs to put the 
laſt hand to this, and eraſe from her mind all re- 
membrance of that country ſhe leaves with ſo much 


Joy. Madame de Maintenon writes the King word 


that her perſon is very agreeable, her ſhape per- 


fectly fine, her neck, arms and hands beautifully 


turned; and that, with a great deſire to ſay what- 
ever ſhe thinks will pleaſe, ſhe poſſeſſes a great 


ſhare of ſenſe and dignity. 


_ Farewel, my dear creature, I muſt 
not have you fatigue yourſelf with reading, any 
more than with writing: I hope your cold is better, 
and that it paſſed lightly over that delicate conſti- 


quis: 


tution of your's. I embrace the dear little Mar- 


* * ; 
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quis I think you judge extremely well of his 
behaviour, in being bold on proper occaficns, and - 
exact in the diſcharge of duty when relied on to- 

maintain a-poſt; this is what conſtitutes diſtin- 

guiſhed merit whether in peace or war. I will 

venture to promiſe you, this young gentleman will 
one day make an extraordinary figure. | 


| Monſieur and Madame de Pom 
ponne, and Madame de Vins, ſet out yeſterday for 
Pomponne till the return of the court. Madame 
de Vins ſeemed to me tolerably well ſatisfied at 
going to paſs the carnaval in the country; and in 
ſuch company. They had been to take their leave 
at St. Germain's; the King behaved extremely 
civil to Mr. de Pomponne, and ſpoke to him juſt 
as he was wont to do; but then to mingle with 
the croud after having ſeen the door fly open at 
his approach, is a circumſtance which ſtill pier- 
ces him to the heart. Theſe devoirs, which he is 
reſolved not to neglect on proper occaſions, give him 
great uneaſineſs. However, he will ſoon recover 
his fortitude in the country: and tho' theſe ills are 
of ſuch a nature as not to be cured even by time, 
yet fortitude will enable him to ſupport them. 
They are both entirely ſatisfied with your behaviour 


and mine. i: N 


| | TT hoſe ſame trees at Conde; the cut- 
ting down of which had ſo violently afflicted me; 
has it ſeems only ſerved to make one of the fineſt - : 
roads imaginable to one of the pleaſanteſt houſes in 


France. ; 
- L E 12 5 
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LETTER CCCCXCVI. 


Jo the Same: 


Paris, Friday, 1 March, 16804 


Jay going to mention the opera 
to you, I have not ſeen it yet; nor am I very cu- 
rious to run after thoſe kinds of diverſions: But 
they tell me it is exceeding fine; ſeveral who were 
there were ſo obliging to think of you and me. I 
did not mention it to you, becauſe as they made 
me Ceres, and you Proſerpine, it follows of courle 
that Mr. de Grignan muſt be Pluto; and I was 
frightened to death leſt he ſhould made his chorus 
anſwer me. 

With a huſband what mother can vye *? 
It was this I dreaded; for as to the verſe before 
that, 
Ceres in loving to Pluto muſt yield f, 
I ſhould not have given myſelf any trouble about 
it. But this apart; I make no doubt, my dear, 
but that we ſhall come together again, and I live 
but in that hope. Your elyſian fields are no doubt 
agreeable; ybu enjoy the carnaval in its utmoſt 
extent, here we have only the ſhadow of it. The 
whole court are upon the road; numbers of people 
are gone into the country, and we had determined 
to do ſo too, in hopes that the ſun would have 
proved faithful to the king: But there is ſo ſtrange 
* Une mere vaut-elle un epoux ? ' | | 
o © on aime mieux que Ceres — Two lines in the Opera of 


1 LAT TRA 0F;THE ; 
an alteration in the weather, that I do not know- 
what will become of us all. f 


They write from Villats-Coterets,. 
that zhey paſſed their time very agreeably there; 
tho' I do not find that the viſits to the chariot with 
the grey liveries “ were public, but the regard is 
not a whit the leſs for that. They had a preſent 
made them of ten thouſand louis d'ores in getting 
into the ſame: coach, and a field-ſervice of vermil- 
lion and gold: Their liberality is exceſſive, and they. 
diſtribute what they receive. But you will know 
more of the court-news than any one, for you have 
at preſent a reſident there, who will inform you of 
all that paſſes. It is not your brother, for he is at 
his quarters. We ſhall endeavour to ſettle his af- 
fairs upon the beſt footing we can for him, becauſe 
they happen to be my own at the ſame time; as 
for him, all he deſires is, like the wolf in the 
fable , to enjoy his liberty, and to be independent. 
This with three thouſand: louis d'ores reſerve, 
would make him compleatly happy ; I have not 
however been in ſo violent a hurry, I have ſpared 
no pains, and even ſtraitened myſelf to make his for- 
tune, but I ſhould be ſorry to do ſo to ſend him af- 
ter all to Kimper. I-muſt take care of my own 
affairs, and think that this is the time I can do it 
with juſtice and honour. . 


: The other day, a gentleman of Brit- 
tany was ſtabbed as he was going into a ball- room, 
by two men dreſſed in women's cloaths, one of 
whom held him, while the other very deliberately 
ſtruck him to the heart. Young Harouis, 


X See the foregoing letter, 
F La Fontaine's fable of the wolf and the dog. 


who 
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who happened to come juſt at the time, was ex- 
tremely ſurpriſed and ſhocked to ſee this perſon, 
whom he knew extremely well, lying upon the 
ground, in full dreſs, bloody, and dead; the 
account of it ſtruck my imagination very forcibly. 
That wretched ſon of Madame de Valancai's is 
dead of a diſorder, juſt as he was on the point of 
beginning a law-ſuit againſt all the family: Every 
foul was rejoiced at his death; which I believe is 
what ſeldom happens to any one. The grand- 
maſter is recovering by degrees at St. Germain's: 
Our diſquietudes on account of his illneſs, were 
according to our reſpective dates of knowledge, 
that is to ſay, mine, a-great deal, Madame de Cou- 


langes ſomewhat more, and others infinitely greater 


than her's. But this was carried off ſo well, and 
we concealed our ſorrow with ſo much addreſs, 
that no one could have perceived it; and to hide 
it ſtill more effectually, we ſubmitted to the inſup- 
portable martyrdom of living at court, always fine, 
and always charming. In ſhort, it was no more to 
be diſcovered, than the devotions you ſpoke of in ſo 
droll a manner to Madame de L'Eſtrange. Tis 
whiſpered however that poor K. underwent noc- 


turnal weepings, that ſhe was ready to make away. 


with herſelf, and approved herſelf a moſt faithful 
friend, by all the riot of affliction. We were 
there three times, for I do not want to hide two- 
viſits from you; however, I have quite loft the 
remembrance of what is paſt. | 


Adieu, my deareſt girl, haſte to your 
diverſions. We ſhall be in no ſuch a hurry if we 
go to Livri. Say what you pleaſe of your ſuppers,.. 
L have a very good opinion of them, for I know 
what they are, : 


* 


LE T- 
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To the Same. 

Tivri, Aſh Medneſday, 6 March, 1680. 


— | W.rͥ have ſpent our three holy- 
days here; the fine weather on Saturday deter- 


mined us to go: I have a notion you would have 
been pleaſed with our manner of ordering things, 
as it ſomewhat reſembles that good taſte you diſ- 
cover in ſuiting your ribands and other parts of 
voy dreſs to each other; and ſoftening your ſcar- 
ets with a mixture of brown, which ſerves as a 
ground... In like manner we have lowered the luf- 
ture of our carnaval with a daſh of the feuillamot 
of theſe woods; we had the fineſt weather ima- 
ginable; the gardens appeared extremely neat, 
and the proſpe& was very fine; add to this, the 
melody of the birds, who begun already to declare 
the appearance: of ſpring, which I afiure you we 
thought a thouſand times more muſical than the 
cries of Paris. I thought much of you, my dear 
child; good God how ſupremely do I love you! I 
begin to think you dearer to me than ever. 


a We are all here, the good Abbot of 
the Abbey, the Biſhop of Rennes, the Abbe du Pile, 
Monſieur de Coulanges, and your humble ſervant. 
I would have had Corbinelli to have made one of 

the number, but he remained behind in Paris, to 


be preſent at the wedding of one of — 
ONa,-. 


A 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 21 


ſons, otherwiſe he would have filled his place here 


very well, 


Our time does not hang at all heavy 
upon our hands, but we walk, chat, play at cheſs, 
or at cards on occaſion, read ſome ſhort letters of 
Paſcal's plays, the Princeſs of Cleves, which I make 


our Parſons read ſometimes, who are highly delight- 


ed with it; we keep a good houſe; young Cou- 
langes has his ſong-book with him: In ſhort, we 


have the happieſt time in the world of it here, 


I had your letter of the 24th brought 
me hither, for all my thoughts are employed about 
you; but notwithſtanding theſe dear letters, I am 
not without my apprehenſions and diſquietudes. 
We return to Paris this evening, where I ſhall 
cloſe my packet. Let me intreat you, my dear 
girl, not to begin writing again, nothing can be fo 
hurtful to you: Let me enjoy the pleaſure to think, 
that ſince I can do you no good, I am not at 


leaſt the cauſe of doing you any harm. 


My God! how odd it is that you 
do not mention a ſingle word of the good fortune 
of your two brothers-in-law ? Or rather, how 
mortifying that ſeventeen days ſhould flip away 
ſince it has rained gold from heaven upon them, 
and I do not yet know how you reliſh the ſhower? 
As to all of us here, who were in raptures with it, 
we begin to think no more of it than a thing we 
had been accuſtomed to. | | 


: I fancy our 4 Evreux is gone down 
to his charming biſhopric, for the hand/ame Abb4 
| ie 
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is a name that is now to be diſpoſed of *. This biſhop- 


ric is worth twenty two thouſand livres a year, tho? 


I called it only twenty. I likewiſe thought that Cond 
had been only tenleagues from St. Germain's, it ſeems 
it is fifteen: but there has been no miſchief done; the 
park is one of the fineſt ſpots in the univerſe, a - 
river runs through the middle of it, which forms 
the ſweeteſt piece of water that can be ſeen : Here 
is ſtag-hunting; it was formerly the reſidence of 
Cardinal du Perron +. I hope you will-one day or 
another favour us with a word or two on this ſub- 
ject, and concerning the Chevalier's place, who had 
an income of nine thouſand livres a year dropped 
upon him out of the clouds in two days time: 1 
cannot yet help thinking it all a dream, | 


| You fpeak with a great deal of 
tenderneſs and good ſenſe of my ſon : You are per- 
fectly right in taking it for granted that I have ſaid 
every thing to him that is poſſible to be ſaid, in 
relation to his extravagant defire of ſetting out, I 
have unqueſtionable evidences of it, but in ſhort I 
intend to bethink myſelf, for the firſt time in my 
life, of my own intereſt, He has ſet me the 
example, and I will follow it, and rid myſelf of all 
trouble and inconvenience, as well as his worſhip. 
I did not grudge any expence to maintain him 
ſuitable to the poſt he enjoyed, and with which I 
was greatly pleaſed ; but ſince he has changed his 
opinion firft, I ſhall not be backward to do the 


—_ . 


* Le bel Abbe, the title by which the Abbé de Grignan was 


- known amongſt his friends and acquaintance, before he was 


preferred, | 
+ Who was Biſhop of Evreux before he was made Archbiſhop of 


Sens. 
. We 
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Wo are going (perhaps for the laſt 
time in our lives) to ſet our eſtates upon the beſt 


footing we can, eat up our proviſions, ſleep away 
four for five months, and then let every one take 
care of themſelves. I am thinking, my deareſt 
child, of the hurly burly you have been in for theſe 


laſt two or three days, whilſt we have been em- 


ployed in a very different manner. Ihave a notion that 
you want to be at Grignan; but take my advice, and 
let this month and half of the next be paſt firſt, 
and even then the winter will hardly have left thoſe 
parts. I begin to fancy you have other motiyes be- 
ſides jealouſy, tho' Montgobert writes me word, 
that you are jealous, without knowing it, and that 
Mr. de Grignan is in love without believing it; 
here is a rare ſecretary truly. I conjure you to give 
yourſelf no more uneaſineſs about your brother's 
conduct, than about your huſband's amours, Your 


brother inſiſts ſtrongly that he has no thoughts of 


becoming a Breton. He is an artful devil! How- 
ever, we are upon very good terms with each other. 
In ſhort, we muſt leave the diſpoſal of every thing 
to providence ; if it was not for my reliance on 
that, I ſhould be a very unhappy creature. 


T have it from very good authority, 
that there has been a ball at Villars-Coterets, at 
which there were maſks, Madame de Fontanges 
appeared very brilliant, and was dreſſed from top to 
toe by Madame de Monteſpan's own hands. The 
latter danced moſt divinely; Fontanges would al- 
ſo dance a minuet, ſhe had not practiſed for a great 
while before, and when ſhe came to ſtep, her feet 
ſeemed to have forgot what they were about. The 
jig went off as badly; in ſhort, ſhe made but one 


curteſy 
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curteſy inſtead of two. I ſhall by and by inform 
ou what J learnt at Paris. 


I muſt needs tie what I ſaid 


about La Voiſin's ſoul being damned, for her con- 
feſſor has declared that ſhe pronounced the words 
Feſu-Maria! inthe midſt of the fire; ſo that for 
what we know ſhe may be a ſaint. You ſee how 
cautious I am not to miſlead you by falſe reports, 


1 am now at Paris, my deareſt girl; 

It is exactly ſeven in the evening. We were ſo 
unwilling to leave the pleaſant Abbey, that we 
did not ſet out till it was late: You know how we 
uſed to amuſe ourſelves with illuminating that 
little bridge. The weather was the fineſt ever ſeen, 
Madame de Coulanges writes me that ſhe has no 
news to ſend me as yet. This day his Majeſty 
will ſee his daughter-in-law for the rſt time. 


SEXEXEXEXEREREXEREEE 
LETTER CCCCXCVII. 


To the Same. 
Birks WWadneſaay, I 3 March, 1680, 


1 Believe your joy to be extremely 
well founded; j you have examined it thoroughly, 
and viewed it in the propereſt light. Nothing 
ran be better explained than Monſ. de Montau- 
fier's wiſdom, which is divided into fix parts. You 
moreover believe with #49» juſtice, that the Che- 


valier has been agreeably diſtinguiſhed on this oc- 
Fo ion: f 
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caſion: His Majeſty ſpoke in a moſt favourable 
manner of his great merit; the future proſpect 
ſeems to the full as fair as what we now behold. 
The court is now no longer in terra incognita to 
him, it is his proper ſphere, and where he may ap- 
pear conſiſtent with his duty and his intereſt, ſecure 
of meeting with a favoutable reception. There is 
nothing to prevent your blending the intereſt of the 
little Marquis with thoſe noble and exalted ſenti- 
ments of your's.: But it is beyond the reach of my 
conception, why you ſhould both look upon your- 

. ſelves as out of the world, and without any title to 
the good graces or bounties of his Majeſty? Why 
conſider | yourſelves: as perſons laid aſide? Pry- 

_ thee, how old are you! Let me afk; you both 
that queſtion; one is of the ſame ſtanding with 
M. de la Trouſſe, and the other a cotemporary 
with Madame de Coetquen, who ſtill reckons her- 

ſelf in the number of the young: Whence comes i 
it therefore that-you bury yourſelves like old Bau- | 
cis and Philemon? Do your names ſound ſtrange | 
_at;court? Have you not both merit enough to ap- | 
. pear before the King without bluſhing ? Has he 
not already ſhewn-an- inclination to ſerve your fa-. 
mily ? Are not his paſt favours ſo many pledges of 

what you may expect from his munificence? How 

comes it then that you never think of yourſelves, 
and that you conſider any good fortune that may 

happen to the little Marquis as a thing at a vaſt 


„% AN MES. corn 


ely diſtance.? I. know not whether it be owing to the 
y, mall ſhare I have in this ſo diſtant proſpect, or that 
ing Jam not led by the humours of grand-mothers, 
au- who forget their own children, to play at bo- peep 
Lou with their grand- children; but I vow you have 


ne- ſtruck me all on a heap, and J cannot digeſt the 
oc-ſtrange way of thinking you both ſeem to have a 


— 
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dapted. Ido mot find yqu a jot more reaſonable 
than your brother, nor your choice in the leaſt pre- 
Are 2; Het 07 orbot 


Upan the whole, 1 would try, my dear children, 
as I in pour place, to put myſelf in the way of 
Jſounding the diſpoſitions of providence, in regafd 
to coming an for aſhare of the good fortune which 
has befallen theryounger branch, and paſs my time 
in the companyrof the living: fer, in ſhort, no one 
in their ſenſes would quit all the thoughts of 
making court to Fortune, where there are fo 
many ſolid reaſens to entertain hopes of ſucceed- 
ing, and when ſhe has actually begun to ſmile upon 
zus. Theſe, my dear child, are my genuine ſen- 
timents of the affair, as well as of all Who have a 
regard for you; therefore let me intreat yeu both, 
not to oppòſe the good wiſhes of your friends; for 
lat me tell you, if you do, you can never aſter with 
any face pretend to laugh at your brother. 


I.! leave you to digeſt theſe reflee- 
tions at your leiſure; in the mean time conſult your 
- looking-glaſs (I ſpeak to both of you) and ſee if 
there be any thing in either of you that has the 
air of courtiers of the laſt reign, Now I mention 
courtiers, I muſt tell you ſome news. The Dau- 
phineſs is univerſally admired; the King was ex- 
ceeding anxious to knowhow ſhe looked, and ſent 
Sanguin to take a view of her, who is a man of 
ſtriẽt veracity, and incapable of flatteryꝛ. May it 
pleaſe your Majeſty, ſaid he on his return, the 
firſt glance excepted, you will be perfectly ſa- 
-tisfied with her perſon.” This was very hap- 
-pily;; expreſſed, for there is ſomething in her noſe 
and forehead rather too low in proportion to we 
1 LY Ab 8 » i FE 
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reſt of her face, And which has but an 1 
effect at the firſt fen but they ſay ſhe has ſo 


an air, ſuch beautiful hands an 5 — ſo 5 
a ſhape, and a neck, hair and teeth ſo delightfully 
fine, as more than make amends for that little de- 
fect, if it may be called ſo; add to this, that ſhe has 
a great ſhare of underſtanding and good nature, is 
affable without leflening: -her dignity, and, in ſhort, 
2. all the captivating ll that can ve 
eſire 


"Ii 35 3 a notion this Princeſs will 
' r<vive. the days of devotion, amongſt us; but be 
ſhe 1 never ſo An fancy ſhe muſt e content 
to ſhorten the Angelus * ; the. would needs confeſs 
the eve of , but could find no Jeſuit 
who underſtood German. Here father, La Chaiſe 
was out for once, he thought to have had it all his 
own way, but this occaſioned ſome little confuſion; 
however matters will ſoon. be ſet to rights; Father 
Bourdaloge will not have ber foul in his keeping. 


8 7 Mons. _ la Rochefoucauld has been, 
2 Rill i is ch indiſpoſed ; tha” he is rather bet- 
ter to-day : But to tell you the truth, there was 
great reaſon to fear the worſt ; he had a high fever, 
attended with an oppreſſion, and the gout had flown 
upwards,” It was in diſpute whether they ſhould 
call in the Engliſhman, the Phyſician, or Friar 
Ange; he has pitched upon the latter to give him 
the finiſhing ſtroke, if heaven has ſo ordered it. I 
ſhall preſent your letters to Monſ. de Marſillac 
(who came here poſt) with my own hand, if it be 
true that all goes well, for you know there is 

* A Prayer to which the pecple in Roman n countries ale 


called twice onda ye ringing ofhelts. WE Wet: 
C2 7 


* 


of by 
=:  Levren's 0 F TAE 


Aa neceſf ity for ting: things properly. I ſhall 
foe Madame de La Fayette the billet; ſhe was 
ere yeſterday in great affliction. I hold you hap- 
py in having got rid of the carnaval time, which you 
celebrated in its full pomp at Aix. I am charmed 
with your approbation of our manner of paſſing it 
in the foreſt of Livti. Your letter to your brother 
is divine; I ſhould have been glad you had done 
me the credit of thinking that I told him juſt the 
ſame as you have written to him, and that I was 
no leſs ſhocked than yourſelf at his very extraordi- 
nary .determinations. The fear of being ruined, 
which he makes his pretext, is no other than a 
cloak for his deſire of becoming a Breton; he 
never had any fears of this ſort till he got acquaint- 
ed with Tonquedec. I am thorougly ſenſible how 
much he degrades himſelf ; but let me thank hea- 
ven that this is not the-moſt tender part of my ſoul, 


e e very well counterbalance our 
tragic ſtories with others of your own; I cannot help 
admiring the good heart of that ſon who fell dead, 
on ſeeing his father hanged; this does honour to 
children in general: as for the fathers they have long 
ago given proof of their tenderneſs. The jealouſy- 
mad lover of Afles, who flays every one he 
| meets with, is a fine pattern for our lovers in-this 

art of the world, who are too much taken up to 
7505 0 ſo deeply ; 3 the variety of objects raiſes (6 great 
a diſſiſ ation, as at once diverts and diminiſhes'the 
paſſion. I remember another diſmal ſtory of this 
kind that happened formerly at 5 2 your cli- 
mate differs greatly from ours. 


8 Corbinelli bas been giving me 2 
leben; which has perfectly well explained what you 


Call being a ſtranger to abſence: I find I am ex- 
actly 


lj Y, è mp] 
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actly of the ſame way of thinking with you, by 
maintaining the contrary. I am in truth greatly 
mortified that I cannot come and purſue my ſtu- 
dies in company with you but we muſt go to 
Britany, that we may ſay we have been there. 


DOT OL OA OLI ONUI OTOL OUS 

I. E T I ER CCCCXCIX. _ 
To the Same. 

5 Paris; Friday, 15 March, 1680 


; SOT I AM much afraid we ſhall loſe 
Mr. de la Rochefoucauld this bout; his fever ſtill 
continues; he received the ſacrament yeſterday : 
His ſituation is really worthy. of admiration. He 
is perfectly eaſy as to ſpiritual matters, that is one 
happineſs ;-and his diſorder and the proſpect of ap- 
proaching diſſolution give him no manner of un- 
eaſineſs; he can hear the doctor diſpute without 
being the leaſt affected by it, and the Engliſhman 
and Friar Ange worry each other, without his put- 
ting in a word. He would not ſee Madame la Fay- 
ette yeſterday, on account of the affliction ſhe was 


in, and that he was to receive the ſacrament; but he 


{ent about noon to k now how ſhe did. Believe me, 
my dear, he has not paſſed his life in making reflec- 
tions to no purpoſe ; he has thereby rendered death 
ſo familiar to him, that the proſpect of it is neither 
new nor ſhocking, „„ $ta-k 


| 3 Monſ. de Marſillac arrived the day 
before yeſterday. at midnight, ſo overwhelmed with 
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grief, that I do not think even you could have been 
more fo on my account. It was a great while be- 
fore he could compoſe his countenance ; at length 
he came in, when he found Mr. de Rochefoucauld 
ſitting in his chair, with an air very little different 
from that he uſually wore. As Mr. de Marſillac 
is the only one of his children, who may be ſaid 
to enjoy his friendſhip, it was thought he would 
be inwardly affected at the ſight of him; there was 
not however the ſmalleſt appearance of this, and 
he even did not mention any thing about his diſor- 
der to him. His ſon not able to contain himſelf: 
_ any longer, withdrew to give a vent to his grief; 
when, aſter a great deal of altercation, Gourville 
being againſt and Langlade for the Engliſhman, 
each of them ſupported by different parties in the 
family, and the two Eſculapear chiefs keeping vp 
all the warmth of their natural animoſity, Mr. de 
Marſillac decided in favour _—_— man, and 
yeſterday, at four in the afternoon, Mr. de la Ro- 
chefoucauld took his medicines, and at eight re- 
peated them again. As there is no getting admit- 
tance at preſent, it is hard coming at the truth: 
however, I have been told, that after having been 
laſt night within an inſtant of giving up the ghoſt, 
thro* the ſtruggle between the medicine and the 
gouty humour, he has had a plentiful evacuation, 
and that tho? the fever is not yet abated, that there 
is room to hope for a favourable iffue, As for my 
part, I am convinced with myſelf that he will ger 
over it this time; tho* Mr. de Marfill.e does not 
venture to admit any hopes as _ I cannot com- 
pare him in his afflition and tenderneſs to any 
perſon: but yourſelf, my dear girl, who cannot bear 
the thoughts of my death. You may very well 
lieve that I ſhall not deliver him. Mr, de Grig- 
WS * an's 
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nan's letter in his preſent condition: It ſhall go 
however with thoſe that may come to hand after- 
wards; for I am convinced with Langlade, from 
whom I learnt, all, that I now write you that this 
remedy will compleat the cure. 


I want to know how you do after 
your- journey to Marſeilles: I muſt chide Mr. de 
Grignan foßtaking you with him; I can never 
approve of ſuch uſeleſs jaunts. Muſt not you allo 
ſhow the Meſdemoiſelles de Grignan, Toulon, Hie- 
res, Saint Baume, Saint Maximin, and the foun- 
tain af Vauchiſer: bi of none a3 


I am:  almeds conſtantly with Ma- 
dame de la Fayette, who muſt be totally inſenſible 
to the ties of friendſniꝑ, and the feelings of the 
heart, were ſhe leſs afflicted than ſhe is. I cloſe 
_ this/packet: at bers bouſey at nine in the evening; 
ſhe: has read your little billet for, in ſpite of hec 
fears, ſhe, is elLimhope-thavſhe ſuall be one day in 
a- condition! to look into itz - Monſi de la- Roche- 
faucauld: ĩs ſtill the ſame, his legs begin to- ſwell; 
which:the: Engliſhman does not like; however, he 
ſeems poſitiue that his: medicines will- have the- de- 
fired effect: If this be true, I ſhall admire the 
great humanity: of the phyſicians, if they do not 
tear him piece meal, for this will be the beggaring 
one half of them; for to take the fever out of 
_ their hands, is to take. the bread out of their mouths.” 

Du Chene is very eaſy. bat ths mattor but mn N 
r e n ere | 
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1. E T T E * p. 
To the Same. 1 
Paris, Sunday, 17 March, 1680, 


I HO! this n will not. 80 
way till Wedneſday, yet I cannot help beginning 
it to-day, that I may let you know Mr. de la Ro- 
chefoucauld died laſt night. T am fo much en- 
groſſed with this misfortune, and with the extreme 
affliction of our poor friend , that 1 muſt at all 
events r myſelf of the durthen upon you. 


Yeſterday, whict was Saturday, the 
Evgliſhman's noſtrum had done wonders 3 all 
the favourable ſymptons of the Friday, which 
I mentioned to you, were increaſed ; his friends be- 
gan to ſing Te Deum in their bearts, his breaſt 
was clear, his head free, his evacuation ſuch as 
indicated a ſalutary criſis; matters were in this 
ſituation yeſterday at ſix o'clock'in the evening. 
when he relapſed, ſo as to leave no hope of reco- 


very, his fever redoubled in an inſtant with an op- 


preſſion of the breaſt and a delirium; in a word, he 


_ was ſuffocated by that traiterous gout, and not- 


withſtanding he had a great deal of ſtrength left 
even after all his bleeding, it carried him off in leſs 


than five hours, ſo that he expired at midnight, in the 


arms of the Biſhop of Condom. Monſ. de Marſillac 
did not leave him a moment; he is under inexpreſ- 


* Madame de. la Fazette, | 
ſible. 


— 
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ſible affliction; he will find, however, ſome conſo- 
lation in the King and the comtt ;. and ſo will the 
reſt of the family, from the place he enjoys; but 
when will poor Mad. de la Fayette find ſuch a 
friend, ſuch a companion, ſo mild a temper, and ſo 
agreeable converſation, ſo undoubted a regard ſor 
her and her ſon !. She is infirm, confined: to her 
room, and not like other people for ever gadding 
abroad. Monſ. de la Rochefoucauld was al ſo. of 
a ſedentary diſpoſition; their ſituation rendered 

them neceſſary to each other, ſo that the mutual 
confidence, and pleaſing ſriendſhip that ſubſiſted 
between them, had not its equal. Do but think of- 
this, my dear, and you will be convineed with me 
that no one could ſuffer a greater loſs, for this is 
not to be repaired or obliterated even by time. 


IL I: have never once left this diſcon- 
ſolate friend; ſhe.did not mix in the hurry and 
confuſion of the family, ſo that ſhe really ſtood 
in need of ſome pity. Madame de Coulanges has 
likewiſe acquitted. herſelf very well on this oc- 
caſion, and we fhall continue to diſcharge. our 
duty even at.the hazard of our eyes, which are al- 
moſt always filled with, tears. You- fee how un- 
luckily your billet came, it has hitherto had no 
other admirers but Madame de Coulanges and 
myſelf; when the Chevalier returns, he may poſ- 
ſibly find a proper ſeaſon for preſenting them: mean 
time you muſt write one of condolence to Mr. de 
Marſillac; he does honour to filial affection, and 
is a living. proof that you ſtand not by yourſelf in 
this particular; but, in fact, I doubt neither of you 
will meet with many imitators. The melancho- 

| iy, that. reigns around me, has awakened all my 
5 | RECs + ſenſibility, 
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— od makes me feel the . ſepara- 
tion in all its horror? 


113 3 


 Wadnſun, 20 March. 


1 1892) 5 ' Wedneſday i is come at tlaſt. Monf. 
de la Rochefoucauld continues dead, and Mon. 
de Marſillac inconſolable, and fo cloſely ſhut 
up, that he ſeems determined never to leave 
the houſe. | The feeble conſtitution of Madame 
de la Fayette very ill ſupports her extreme grief. 
She has fevered upon it, and it is beyond the power 

of time to obliterate this great loſs. - I defire you 
"_ not fn to write me a line or two for her. 
8 1 am Wader _ ene, on ac- 
count of your journey. ou will not be carried 
into Barbary: indeed; but it would be very barba- 
rous ſhould: this fatigue make you ill. It is indeed a 
melaneholy thing to reflect upon our being fituated 
as it were at the oppoſite extremes of the globe , 
from each other. I do afſure you my heart very 
n brooks'this ſeparation. Did you but know the 
anguiſh I feel at the ſmalleſt delay in the arrival of 
yourletters, you would then form a tolerable judg - 
e what JI ſuffer om this Journey of your's. 
WY 1! 0.34 * 2 
Joa ern Tuswe ner yer ſeen our Gi nans; 
they are at Pa at St. Germain's, the Cheva- 
alier is with his regiment. They would fain 
have. carried me to ſee the Dauphineſs, but I am 
in no fuch hurry. Monſ. de Coulanges has ſeen her; 
tna firſt glance, as Sanguin ſaid, is rather againſt 
her: but then ſhe is poſſeſſed of ſo large a fund of 
oy 3 worch, and affability, as is 
really 
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really wonderful. Her ſayings are admired bY 
ery one for their wit and NEE ſenſe. - | 


DT ad. Madame de Majuwencn grows daily 
Worchen favour. Nothing now but perpetual con- 
verſations between her and the King, who be- 
ſtows all the time he uſed: to ſpend with Madame 
de Monteſpan or the Dauphineſs. You may judge 
what an effect this alteration is likely to produce. 
Fhe lady of the grey chach is an a/tonijbing- be au- 
ty:; the other day ſhe croſſed over the middle of 
the ball room while they were dancing, and makes 
directly up to the King, without once looking ei- 
ther to the right or to the left; they told her ſhe 
did not ſee the Queen, which was indeed the truth; 
ſhe was ſhewn. to a ſeat, and tho' there was alittle 
confuſion upon the occaſion, yet this little mad- 
cap action was very well taken: have a thouſand 
trifles of this kind i in my budget for you. | 


Four 500 is in doleful dumps at his 
9580 I fear the concurrence of your animal : 
ſpirits, tho of the ſame blood, Will not determine 
his to think as you do. I thought your period 
admirable, I know not whether 1 ſhall an- 
ſwer it; but no matter, you gueſs my meaning. 
You ſeem ſo well pleaſed-with the, good fortune 
of your brathers-in- law, as wholly to forget your 
own; you hide yourſelves behind the curtain: I 
have already told you how much ſuch a conduct e 


| vexes me. 


Kdddlje with me ny will of Provi- 
dence: that has thought poper to deprive me of the 
fatisfaction of talking of your concerns with Mon. 
de la Rochefbucauld, Who intereſted himſelf i 
Madame de Fontanges. - 

| C. them 
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them ſo very obligingly! So that having alſo loſt: 
Mr. dePomponne, I cannot now be of the ſmalleſt. 
utility to you. I never in my life met with ſo many. 
extraordinary things as have come to paſs ſince 
your departure. T-earn that the young Biſhop of 
Evreux is ſo great a favourite with the old one, 
that this latter has wrote to his Majeſty to thank 


him for having given him ſo worthy a ſucceſſor. 
EDEETEIDEEIIEEIISEIIY 
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To the Same. 


* 


8 O then you have at length tranſ-. 

ported that delicate frame of your's to Marſeilles. 
Monſ. de Grignan would have it ſo. I dare ſay 
he will carry you to Toulon, and to every place 
that he. thinks worth ſhewing to his ſiſters: He. 
eannot bear the thought of leaving ſo agreeable a. 
companion behind him. I cannot blame him. 
I myſelf ſhould be much of his mind, 


I am very glad my letters were not 
fent to Marſeilles after you; my God! what uſe 
could you have made of them? It would but have 
added to your fatigue to have read them, and then. 
to have anſwered them ; forbid it, heaven ! I ſhould 
have been very miſerable to think of putting you ta 
the trouble ofreplying to a heap of trifles, that I can 
hardly remember now mylelf. It grieves me to have 
given you this trouble even when you were in * 


- 
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I gueſs Now you . paſs your time at- 
Marſeittes ; ; the Meſdemoiſelles de Grignan muſt 
doubtleſs think it a delightful city; it "has ſome-- 
thing in it ſuperior to any other place, and the 
K of it from that little _ as you N nr it, 
has men effect. JN 


You mention 'one Mont de Vivonne 

a very different kind of man from the other +. Do 
not you wonder how people change, and how dif- 
ferently we ſee things on different occaſions? 
So then he was very aſſiduous in paying you the 
compliments of his ſhip! Aſter all, the other kind 
of humour, tho' not quite ſo much to his credit, 
might have proved more wholeſome to you; I could 
' with you were in as good health as at that time, 
or at leaſt - he as frolickſome. I dare ſay you 
have been taking a-ſea-airing ; I wiſh your exceſſive 
i may not have proved prejudicial to 
Vou was greatly ſurpriſed at his memory, 

r at thoſe names of old times, which recalled to 
your mind the days of youre —— and your firſt 
eſſays in dancing. 


| Monſ. de Pomponne was here 
en for the beſt part of the day; he looked: 
very earneſtly at your picture, and mentioned your 
beauty, your wit, and the evening ſpent at Frene, 
in ſo tender a manner, that I thought he would 
never have quitted the topic. He would fain have 
perſuaded me that he had made my eyes look red by 
what he had been talking of; and indeed, my dear, 


+ The year before there had happened a little miſunderſtand-. 
ing between Madame de Grignan and Monſ. de Nene, General 
and 3 the. 0 1 
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I believe he was as much affected as myſelf; and 
that a momentary recollection of paſt times diſ- 
turbed his mind. He was to pay bis compliments 


to his Majeſty on his return; it is ſometbing ſtrange 


to him whe has always been either an exile, or 
Ambaſſador, or a Miniſter of ſtate, to mingle with 


the croud of courtiers, and I fancy he would be 
better pleaſed mat to viſit thoſe regions any more”: | 


only that a penſion: of twenty. thouſand livres, 
and the hopes of ſome rich Abbey. makes him 


keep up theſe devoirs. I gave my place in the 


the Ducheſs of Chaulnes's coach to Madame de 


Vins; the former would fain have had me gone, 


bur, bs had ſeveral weighty reaſons for refuling. 


"They: ſay a great many. real good | 


things of the Dauphineis ; ſhe, has extieme good 
ſenſe, and a moſt engaging behaviour, and then ſhe 
is entirely French; 15 


way of thinking peculiar to herſelf, and never con- 


forms her judgment to ether perſons ſentiments: 
Will your Highneſs pleaſe to play? No, I don't 


like plays.“ Vou will chuſe to hunt then, Madame? 


By no means, 1 never could find any pleaſure in 
that exereiſe.“ Well, but what is it ſhe will do ? 
Why ſhe converſes, is fond of reading both: verſe 
and proſe, and walks abread now and then, or a- 
muſes. herſelf with her needle z her chief ſtudy 
ſeems to be to pleaſe the King 3 bis Majeſty paſſes 
ſeveral hours in her apartment, and no longer any in 


Madame de Monteſpan's. This makes the court very. 


dull, for the Dauphineſs ſeldom appears while ſhe 


can have ſuch good company. The circle is held in 
her apartment, one hour every day ; but nobody is 


admitted to her toilette, or in an — The 


Lady 


e ſeems as much home at 
our court, as if ſhe had been born there; ſhe has a2 


. , · 


. 


MARCHionEss DE SHEVI GNF. 39 
Lady with the-cold *, for ſo you chriſtened her laſt 
winter, grows more and more in favour ; ſo that the 


| hatred betwixt her and the ſiſter of the perſon who 


gave you ſo genteel a reception, is come ſo far that 
they no longer ſee each other. | 

Tiöbe King has given the Dauphin 
his directions in a very circumſtantial} manner, 
and deviſed a ſort of geography, with which he has 
extremely diverted the court. As for the Prince 
of Conti, it is really aſtoniſhing to hear the bad 


reports that are ſpread of bim, which begin to em- 


barraſs him a little. The young Prince de la 
Roche-ſur-Yon drives him almoſt mad; the other 
day, as the Princeſs of Conti was dancing, he ſaid 
loud enough to be heard, Faith that girl does 
not dance amiſs,” This ſimple and abrupt expreſ- 
fion put the poor elder brother to the bluſh, and 
left him without a word to ſay for himſelf. You }.. 
ſee what trifles I write you; would it not then be 
extremely odd if you was to take it in your 
head to anſwer them? | 


| The worthy Des Hameaux is de- 
ceaſed, as Mr. de Coulanges uſed to expreſs it: 
ſhe wanted to have her death put in the Gazette, _ 
that her friends abroad might pray for her ſoul; . 
ſhe would have the great bell at St. Paul's toll for 
her, and begged a gentleman who lived in the ſame 
houſe with her to abſtain from play on the day of 
her death. She has left but a very ſlender fortune 
behind her, having always lived to the height of the 
mode. | 


Mionſ. de Marſillac's affliction is 
paſt expreſſion; bis poor father is now upon his 
Madame de Maintenon. 


laſt 


40 LETTERS OF THE 


laſt journey on the road to Verteuil: And as for- 
Madame de la Fayette, Time, the ſovereign cure 
for the woes of all the reſt of the world; ſeems only: 
to bring a freſh-increaſe of ſortow to her. 


I have no yet ſeen the Grignans 
they are all ſeparated. My -ſon has written me a 
long letter, filled as uſual with more reaſons: I 
would fain have ſent it to you; but was Ito ſend 
vou a copy of my anſwer, to let you know how -I 
have confounded: and turned: to ridicule all his 
weighty arguments, I am ſure it would have afforded 
you no ſmall pleaſure. - 


ERTIIEIEEEIDEEIIITITY 
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To the Same. 
Paris, Tueſday, 26 March 1680. 


1 Find you have not been in 
Barbary, but have returned back to Aix. I am 
perfectly ſenſible of all the fatigue you . muſt 
have undergone at Marſeilles; you- determined 
to brave the exceſſive civility of Mr. de Vi- 
vonne, and theſe civilities have coſt you dear 
enough: Methinks I ſee that little ſpirit of your's : 
bidding defiance. to your bodily weakneſs. Are : 
not the Meſdemoiſelles de Grignan to pro- 
ceed directly for St. Baume? Theſe are devoirs b. 
you muſt perform, as you are in Provence. You 8 
ſeem very deſirous to go to Grignan, I know your i. 


reaſons; or elſe I ſhould S tell nn it is os 


wan) © X3 — 2 Cn” W .. 
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yet too early: You will find the north-eaſt wind: 


raging in all its, fury, levelling your farms with. 
the ground, and threatening your very Caſtle : 
Do you think it will: be ſtrong enough to ſtand. 
againſt the various ſtorms that have buffeted it ſo 
long? If it can, it is ſtrong indeed; but, I hope, 
heaven will protect it apainſt all attacks! But 
then can you; my dear, withſtand thoſe nipping. 
winds that make the moſt athletic conſtitutions 
bow ? I dare not aſk you when you return, or. 
whether you intend” to paſs the winter at Grig- 
nan? Is it praQicable ? Or would you rather paſs 
it at Aix? Where will Mr. de Vendome be? 


| I often ſee Mademoiſelle de Meri ;' 
her health, or rather her illneſs, is much the ſame. 
as you "left it; the is not worſe, but then ſhe is, 
for ever uneaſy, 'There is more. rout to ſettle - 
her little family, than all the houſhold of Leſ-' 
diguieres. She had hired one of the pleaſanteſt 


houſes imaginable, and ſhe is ſick of it. The Che- 


valier is at Paris, I hope I ſhall ſee him. I cannot 
be. without one of the Grignan family. I had the 
pleaſure of a converſation. with the Coadjutor the 
other day, hen a great deal was ſaid on both ſides. 
The Chevalier does his duty very well in ſending: 
you all the news he knows. I ſend you all I can 
come at; when I can get none elſewhere, I apply 
to Mr. de n | 


I T have ſeen the Chevalier, he has 
been with his regiment. We talked much about 
you and your affairs; he is as much diſpleaſed as 
Lam, to hear you conſider yourſelf as of no im- 
portance in the world: Good God! who is 
more {0.?. It is really a diſmabthing, my dear, Fn 
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ſee the perſon, who is the only comfort of my: 
life, ſo terribly hampered in her affairs. I ſhud- 
der to aſk. ou for particulars, and am almoſt diſ- 
tracted to think that L have 3 it; not in my power to 
be of any ſetvice to you ? Madame de Verneuil 
ſpoke, to me lately of the increaſe of her dignity 
and rank: this is not what I envy her for, but 


* 


and to be able to load them with favours! In 
truth, my dear child, we muſt look upon thoſe, 
who are ſtill more wretched than ourſelves, in or- 
der to make us bear with our own hard fate. | 


believe he writes you the ſame thing as he does 
to me. Never ſure was ſuch an attachment as 
his. He finds every creature's opinion is againſt 


upon this he becomes more determined than. ever ; 


5 is preciſely. that RGA he 1 not to have 
made. 8 36 


* 


To Faces with. a. made 
repulſe, upon offering himſelf for one of the Dau- 
phin's attendants *; for. the King; cannot endure 
any. perſon who, quits the ſervice : ſo that if my 
fon ſhould lay down his com miſſion, I would coun-- 


flaunt it about here at public places; but, poor 
wretch! he i is miſtaken in all his ſchemes c on this 


affair. 


Fo or my own part, my deareſt girl, 
my thoughts are ſolely taken up with you, and the 
| + See Letter CCCCACIV, 


what an happineſs to have all her famjly about her,. 


I fend you a letter from my ſon, I 


him, that their reaſons are unanſwerable, and 


and the only firm reſolution: he. ever. made in his 


— Py Gnms wool s  .- PF 


ſel him rather to bury himſelf in the country, than 


_ pleaſure... 


Mm 
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pleaſure of beholding you once again. The more 
I think of Mr. de Rochefoucauld's death, the more 
defirous Jam of paſting the remainder of my days 
with you. Madame de la Fayette appears to have 
loſt all the comforts: of this life; every hour makes 
her more ſenſible of her Joſs : the reſt may be 
comforted in time, ſhe-never will. 


Monteur de Marſillac, r now Duke 
of nn has already reſumed his functi- 
ons. The King ſent for him; there is no- grief 
which he cannot aſfuage . | 


"1% you not think, that the name of Rochefou- 
condi was almoſt as- dangerous: to take up as was 
that of Alet +? Monſ. "de Marſillac would have 
let it lain by a little, but the public would not, and 
the public muſt be obeyed. You would have me 
write to Mr. de Vivonne: Good God ! is he not 
already overpaid. in having ſeen and entertained 
you? If I do, it muſt be to congratulate him on 
having become more reafonable this year than the 
laſt: I had begun a letter to him, but it was not 
to my hking, and ſo I laid down the pen, and 
there the affair reſts. 


I begin to a the Dauphineſs 
will, at length, have e honour to fee me. Mzd. 
de Chinincs has undertaken it, and I have ſuffer- 
ed myſelf to be prevailed! upon. I ſhall let you. 
ee more about i it hereafter, N 


+ Nicholas Pavillon, Biber of Alet, one of the greateſt and 
beſt Prelaies of the Gailican church, died 8th a _ 


g”_p 
— 


It 
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It is a great while ſince you. have: 


ſaid any thing to me concerning poor Monſ. de la 
Rochefoucauld, who uſed ſo often to talk of you. 
to me. I have your letter to him by me. I ſhudder 
whenever I ſee it. Never was man ſo ſincerely 
mourned : Gourville has crowned all his former 


faithful fervices by his behaviour on this occaſion ; 


he is a worthy adorable creature, in this reſpect, 
as ever I knew; you may; ako my word for it. 


But I will not- dwell any longer on 
this ſubject, though, indeed, I am full of it. It 
is a public loſs, and to us, in particular, an irre- 


trievable one. Adieu, my dear child, nothing can 


exceed the tenderneſs L have for you. 


*LET TL; ER . 
To the Same. : 


| Paris, Tria. 29 March, 1680. 


OU had great reaſon to ſay, 


I ſhould bear what kind of life you led in Monſ. 
de Grignan's abſence. It is a moſt extraordinary 
kind of life indeed! You. have thrown yourſelf 


into a convent ; it is not throwing one's ſelf into 


St. Mary's: you know it is into the Carmelites: 
that one throws one's ſelf. Well then, you have 


* The Reader is defired to. 8 that tech letters marked? 


with an afteriſk, are ſuch as i have not appeared in-any other edi- 
tion or collection. 


—  — — —i1j—ti7ẽ— 2 


thrown 
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:thrown yourſelf into a convent, and you have 
ſlept in a cell. I dare ſay too, you have eat meat, 
even though you dined in the refectory. The 
phyſician who carried you thither would not per- 
mit you to do amiſs. You have fallen upon an 
excellent way to get rid of entertainments. 
You ſay nothing of little Adhemar ; did you not 
ſuffer her to peep at you from ſome corner? Poor 
child, ſhe was very -happy to take advantage of 
this retreat. | 


J was yeſterday at high court, 
Madame de Chaulnes having at laſt carried me 
thither. I ſaw the Dauphineſs, whoſe uglineſs is 
far from being ſhocking or diſagreeable : her face 
indeed becomes her but indifferently, but her good 


ſenſe fits perfectly well upon her. Every thing 


ſhe ſays or does, ſhews a great ſhare of it. She 
is extremely acute.of apprehenſion. Her carriage 
is eaſy and natural, and ſhe ſeems no more at a 
loſs than if ſhe had been born in the Louvre. She 
ſhews a great-attentian for the King, but it is 
without any low. condeſcenfion ; it is rather the 


gratitude of a perſon who is ſenſible that ſhe has 


been choſen and diſtinguiſhed over. every other 
Princeſs of Europe. She has an air of great dig- 


nity, and at the ſame time of ſweetneſs. She is 
very fond of poetry, muſic, and converſation, and 


can paſs four or five hours alone, in her chamber, 


without any uneaſineſs. She is aſtoniſhed at the 
pains ſome people take to procure themſelves a- 
muſements. She has ſhut her doors againſt ſcan- 


dal and ridicule. The other day the Ducheſs de la 


.Ferte went to tell her a joke, by way of ſecret, of 
that poor Princeſs Marianne, whoſe misfortunes are 
reſpectable; when the Dauphineſs ſaid to her with 


a very 
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a very pracions ſmile, Madame, I am a perſon of 


very little curigſuiy. | 


Madame Richelieu, Madame Ro- 
chefort, and Madame de Maintenon, ſhewed me 
great civilities, and ſpoke of you. Madame Main- 

tenon, by chance, made me a little viſit of near a 
quarter of an hour. She told me a thouſand things 
about the Dauphineſs, and ſpoke of you a ſecond 
- time, inquired after your health, mentioned your 
wit and underſtanding, and how fond you are of 
'each other, and all with as much warmth and fa- 
miliarity as if ſhe had ſtill been in the Rue des 
Taurnelles *. We' were then agreeably employed, 
«when a ſudden torrent burſting in upon us, carried 
her. away from me; this was occaſioned by the 
-enteting of Madame de Soubiſe, who was now 
returned to court the very day three months after 
her quitting it. She came out of the country, 
where ſhe has lived a perfect recluſe, and might 
truly be ſaid to have been buried alive till the day 
of her return to court. She was received in a 
very obliging manner by the Queen and all pre- 
ſent. The King made her a very low bow, all 
which ſhe returned with great eaſe and politeneſs. 
His Highneſs the Duke talked with me a' good 
deal about Mr. de la R. the tears all the while 
trickling down his cheeks. There was a very 
moving ſcene between him and Madame de la 
Fayette that night he died. I never ſaw ſo great 


a a profuſion of tears, nor a more tender and un- 


feigned ſorrow. Alas! my dear, every one has 


A ſtreet in Paris where Madame Maintenon lived after the 
death of her huſband Scarron, and before ſhe was introduced at 
- court, | | 3 : 


ſpoken 
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: ſpoken to me about this loſs but yourſelf, who 
; 4 ſend me letters and compliments for him. 


IThis- makes me feel all the -horrors of abſence and 


ſeparation. Monſieur de Marſillac ſhall receive 
Monſ. de Grignan's letters at a proper time. Ne- 


ver was grief more dively than his. Madame de la 


Fayette and he have not yet ſeen each other; the 


reſt of the family have been to viſit him, which 
cauſed a melancholy renewal of his ſorrows. The 


Duke, as I told you, ſpoke to me with great 


grief on this bead.” 


In the! e we went to hear 
-Bourdalons, who ſtrikes home without mercy, 
faying the böldeſt truths, light where they may, 


and -declaiming ener againft adultery, car- 


ing not who is hurt by it. We returned high- 
ly pleaſed ;' Madame de Guenegaud and de Car- 
man were of the party: I aſſured them, that, bar- 
ring the commands of the Dauphineſs (at my age, 


and without any buſineſs to carry me there) I ſhould 


take my leave of the court, Madame de Vins, who 


wanted to know about my journey came very 


ſnugly to dine with me yeſterday. She chatted. a 


great while with Corbinelli and la Mouſſe; the 


- converſation was at once ſublime and pleaſing; 


Buffi's ſhare of it was far from being the worſt. 
We went and made a few viſits together, and then 


we pres, 


„ 


{ 
-T have Len Madeolpifelle de Meri, 
who is quick out of humour with ker bargain: 
She lays all at the Abhe's door, who fancied Ma- 
dame de Laſſai had given her conſent. He makes 
2 good defence, and maintains it to be a very 
handſome houſe ; > this is a new tribulation. 


You - 
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a 21:4, You are not yet in a condition te 
think, about returning. I hope when you have had 
.a few months repoſe at Grignan, you may be of 
a different way of thinking, and conſider that a 
winter at Grignan is not a thing to be trifled with. 


1 


IIn regard to my fon, I find I have 
courage enough to tell him my fentiments without 
any Neale. J wrote him a letter which I think 
unanſwerable; but. the more I enforce my rea- 
ſons, the more he urges his arguments, and he 
appears ſo fully determined, that I am now per- 
fectly clear in what. is meant by a fixed reſolution ; 
that is, a degree of ardour, in the deſire with which 
he is influenced, that no prudence can ſtand a- 
. Raug I cannot accuſe. myſelf. with having pre- 
erred my own intereſt to his. I ſhould wiſh for 
nothing more than ta ſee him walk in the paths I 
have traced out for him. He is wrong in all his 
arguments, and far beſide the mark: I have en- 
deavoured to ſet him right by inconteſtible ar- 
guments, corroborated by the opinion of all our 
friends; and aſk him, if he has not ſome doubts 
upon him, When he ſees he is alone, againſt the 
ſenſe of every: body elſe? He anſwers me always 
by an obſtinate perſeverance, ſo then I am redu- 
ced to the laſt expedient, that of keeping him from 
making a raſh or prejudicial bargain. 9 


* 
LEY 


Frarewel, my deareſt child, I know 
not how you do; I dread your journey, I dread 
-Salon, I dread. Grignan ; in ſhort, I dread every 
thing that wears the ſmalleſt appearance of preju- 


dice to your health; for which reaſon let me con- 


Jure you to write me ſhorter letters than uſual. 
: LETTER 


2: + -- 
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: EXERERAD De 

: 1. K T T E R | DIV. 

: T4 To the Same. 

. 7 5 . muna, 3 Apr, 1680. 
: Fi * dear child, poor Moo. 


Fo ou wet i is. dead, ;and I am. ſenſibly concerned | at 
never knew ſo many friends loſt in a man- 
Ka at once, and it overwhelms me with forrow 
to ſee. ſo, many lifeleſs bodies round me: but that 
which moſt really affects me, is the apprehenfion I 
am under from the return of your former diforders; 
for tho' you would have concealed_it from me, I 
can perceive, your fluſhings, and your heavineſs, 
| and ſhortneſs. of breath. In ſhort, that flattering 
interval is now, over, and what was thought a 
cure, has turned out a ee Tremem- 
Fer. Fore words : ah 


The flame hal f-quend'd is al revie'd.. 


The remedies . you . treaſure up len an evil 
day, and which you reckon infallible, ought to 
be applied out of hand. Has Mr. de Grignan no 
authority on this occaſion ? Is he not alatmed at 
_w condition ? I have ſeen young Beaumont ; 
leave you to gels whether or not I aſked him 
any queſtions? When I reflected that it was not 
above a week ſince he ſaw you, he appeared to 
me a companion preferable to all the world. He 


"ſaid you was not quite ſo well when he ſet out as 
R Vol. VII. 2 you 


OR ; 
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you had been during the winter. He mentioned 
vour ſupper and entertainment, which he highly 
praiſed; as alſo the obliging behaviour of both 
you and Mr. de Grignan, and of the care Mr. de 
Grignan's ſiſters took, that you might not be 
miſſed when you retired to take a little reſt. He 
ſaid wonders of Pauline and the little Marquis; 
1 ſhould.never have been the firſt to put an end 
to the converſation, but he wanted to go to St. 
. Germain's ; for, as he ſaid, he had paid me the 
firſt viſit, even before that he owed to the King 
his Maſter. His grandfather had the ſame place 
Which Marſhal Bellefond had“: he was a very 
intimate friend of my father's; and inſtead of ſeek- 
"ing out for relations, as is generally the cuſtom, 
my father choſe him, without any further cere- 
mony, to ſtand godfather to his daughter, which 
Was your humble ſervant; fo that I am perfectly 
Well acquainted with all the family. I think the 
© grandſon not only handſome, but extremely ſo. 
Jou did exceeding well not to ſay any thing to 
him about your brother: I have myſelf menti- 
oned it to none, but to ſuch perſons whom my 
ſon had previouſly. acquainted with it, in order to 
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WXEXEXEXERXEXEXERER:: 
LETTER 5 4. Rd” 
TYPE o the Same. 
Paris, Thurſday, 4 April, 1680. 


e fa £9 1 Think you muſt by this time be 
at Grignan. I ſee with affliction the plague and 
hurry of taking leave. I think I ſee, on _= 
- quitting your retirement, which you made ſo ſhort, 
a journey to Arles, another fatigue. I ſee too your 
journey to Grignan, where you may poſſibly be 
ſaluted on your arrival by another north-eaſt 
wind, and in your preſent condition too! Think 
,you that I can behold all theſe things, and not 
tremble? | | | 


| You have ſent me an account of 
Anfoſh, infinitely preferable to all mine. I do not 
wonder you cannot think of parting with an eſtate 
where there are ſo many diverting gypſies? There 
never could be a more agreeable or novel recepti- 
on : you are indeed ſo much a Stoic, and ſo full 
of reflections, that I ſhould fearijoining mine to 
our's, for fear of redoubling the ſorrow ; but what 
I think prudent and reaſonable, and worthy of 
Monſ. de Grignan's love, would be to uſe his ut- 
moſt endeavours to be here about the beginning of 
October. There is no other place you can think 
of paſſing the winter m But I will ſay no more 
Es D 2 " 2997 0 
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:t preſent, as things urged, prematurely, loſe all 


their force, and often prove diſpleaſing. 


Fhere are no more long journeys 


talked of here; the only one ſpoken of, is that to 


Fountainbleau. You will moſt aſſuredly have 
Monſ. de Vendome with you, this year. As for 


my part, I am preparing to ſet out for Brittany 
with inexpreſſible regtet; but I muſt ſet out, firſt, 
in order to go; ſecondly, to ſtay for a while,; 
and, thirdly, to ſay that I have been there. Aﬀer 
the loſs of my health, which I always with rea- 
ſon place in the firſt rank, nothing: gives me ſo 
much uneaſineſs as the diſorder of my private af- 
fairs; it is to this cruel: reaſon that I ſacriſiee m 
- eaſe and ſatisfaction; ſor I leave you to jud 
«What a condition I am likely to be in, with 
much time and ſolitude on my hands, to add ne 
force to my anxiety at being ſeparated from you. 


in hopes of ſeeing you at my return, for all my 
motions tend to that goal; and however I may 
be: above other: things, that is always ſuperior to 
me: it is my fate; and the ſufferings which at- 
tends my aſfection for you, being offered to God, 
ent Which 1 


* 
4 


ought to have: for him alone 


a £50 v4. DSS031 976 HoV 5- 177 
(% i xn My ſon is juſt arrived | Douay, 
- where he commanded the gendarmery during the 
Liſt March. Monſ. r pap paſſed the day 
here; be loyes, honours, and eſteems you moſt per- 


dectly. | My being reſident for you with Madaa. e 


ee Vins, occaſions my being oſten with her; and 
ind ed I could not. wiſh to benbetter! any 1 
„ ; & Poor 
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Poor Madame de la Fayette is now wholly at a 
loſs: how to diſpoſe of berſelf; the loſs of Mr. de 
la R. F. has made ſo terrible a void in her life, as 
to tender her a better judge of the value of ſo pre- 
cious a friendſhip. Every body will be comforted in 
time but her, foc ſhe has nothing to occupy her, 
whereas: the: reſt will return to their ſeveral func- 
Tee, Bot Bos to 13 7 


Mademoifelle de Seuderi is greatly 

afflicted with the death of Monſ. Fouquet; I de- 
pend on the Chevalier for news, eſpecially what 
relates to the Dauphineſs, whoſe court is juſt 
what you imagine. Your. notions are very jutt ; 
the-King. is often there, which keeps the crowd 
ſomewhat. at-a: diſtance. Farewel, my deareſt, L 
am a thouſand times more your's than I am able to 
expreſs, * 1 * : 
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long letter with your on hand ;.ſo-that. you ſet out 
by giving me great uneaſineſs, when I think of 
the hurt you do to yourſelf by this conduct: you 
made me e ee care of yourſelf, 
that I began to place ſame confidence in what you 
ſaid. I cannot, however, help perſuading myſelt, 
r that you will better obſerve that whereby you give 
inne D 3 p Sh me 
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will indulge myſelf in the hopes that half the time 
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me hopes of ſeeing you next winter; ſo that T 


of our ſeparation is already paſſed. I cannot help 
admiring how quickly it has paſſed,” notwithſtand- 
ing ſuch a deal of diſquiet and uneaſineſs; but, as 
you ſay, I believe it is better to let it paſs than to 
have ſtopped it, if we could; but, for my part, 
who throw it away, or puſh it along till you come 
again, when you are here, I am a mere niggard 
of it, and the end- of eyery day makes me almoſt 
craly. „„ | | 
+ T'am- going to ſwallow the Britta- 
ny doſe, but with the pleaſure of looking to here- 
after, when we ſhall each ſet out to meet together 
here. I defire you will keep all this, in your 
mind, for that may lead more quickly to the exe- 
cution. R 


At laſt you mention Mr. de la Ro- 


 chefoucauld's death; it is indeed ſenſibly felt in 


this part of the world. Mr. de Marſillac is not 
yet come to himſelf. Never did any one better 
ſupport the character of a good ſon, and one who 
was the intimate friend, as well as the child of 
his parent. I have made your compliments to 
Madame de la Fayette, who is no longer the ſame 
perſon. I do not think ſhe will ever get the bet- 
ter of this loſs. Thhave felt it both- for her and 
myſelf, and from the belief I had, that this ac- 
quatntance might have been the means of enabling 
me to ſerve you. Obſerve, I beſeech you, the 
number of conſiderable perſonages who have died 
within theſe twelve months. Was I to have been 


_ conſulted by Mr. Fouquet's family, I ſhould not 


be. for. making his poor lifeleſs:corple travel in the 
6d . | 3 manner 
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manner they are geing to do: he ſhould be buried 
on the ſpot at Pignerol; and I would not releaſe 
him from a nineteen years confinement in this 
manner. I'am perſuaded you think as I do. 


The Chevalier is gone to- attend 
his duty; he went away in great concern about 
your health. I have a notion that Monſ. d E- 
vreux * will go to Arles to be conſecrated, and ſo 
return with you. It is a ſweet preferment ! This 
is juſt a beautiful country- houſe which Providence 
has cut out for you. The Coadjutor has had a 
very complaiſant anſwer to the requeſt he made 
of ſucceeding to the Biſhop of Marſeilles's place +. 
The miniſter ſpoke in ſuch a manner, as to make 
i almoſt certain, that the King would approve 
01 It. | | 


Ik fancy you will ſoon ſee Madame 
de Vence; ſhe ſet out this morning greatly in the 
dumps at leaving Paris. Madame de Coulanges 
is at St. Germain's. We are informed, that ſhe 
does wonders in that country; that ſhe is with her 
three friends þ at certain times. Her wit and good 
ſenſe ſupply her want of titles at that court; were 
real merit, which is {till ſuperior to wit, to hold 
its juſt rank, then you might,” without flattery, 
expect to appear there in a manner worthy of you. 
The life they lead is rather ſolitary; in the evening 
they hold a kind of circle for a moment, juſt as 
you did at Aix, when you uſed to ſay, Here I am; 
at all other times they are retired from the crowd: 


*- Brother-in-law to Mad. is. Ovignan, See Let. CCCCXCIIE. 
+ Thatof preſident of the aſſembly of the States of Provence, 
1 Meidames de Richelieu, de Rochefort, and de Mäintenon: 
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But 1 wrong the Chevalier i in acquainting you with 
ſuch, matters. Farewel, my dear ſweet creature, 
I am wholly.your's: there is always ſome diſquie- 
tude more or leſs inſeparably attached to this truth; 


dit is a pain annexed to the love I bear you, as. 


the care of your health og to be annexed to 
t] hat you have for me. 


| Mon. de Cotidages thinks you do 
not ſet a ſufficient value on the ſtanzas he ſent you 
on your two brothers-in-law, and their elder bro- 
ther; he excels in the ſonnet way, and ought ne- 
ver to write any thing elſe. My ſon enters into 
the idea of making a virtus of 'neceflity, and will 
wait with ſeeming patience till ſuch time as ſome. 
ambitious youth appeats to knock off his ſetters, 
which dees not ſeem very likely to happen, 


lere are two Prelates of the Gi 1 
nan family come to eat ſome Brittany butter with 
me; I think myſelf happy in their company, till. 
one 1 love fill better arrives, ' 54 
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as any one. Madame de Fontanges is a Da- 
cheſs, with a penſion of 20,000 crowns. She rę- 
ceived the compliments of her friends on the occa- 
| ſion yeſterday in bed. The King had made her 

Aa vie publickly; to-morrow. ſhe takes her ta- 
bouret, and then goes to ſpend her Eafter at an 
abbey +, which the King has given to one of her 
ſiſters. This is a parting that will do honour to 
the ſevetity of the confeſſor. Some people will 
have it, that this advancement has the air of a diſ- 
miſſion; for my part, I believe nothing of the 
matter, but I can well diſcover all. For the pre- 
ſent, however, I can tell you that Madame de 
Monteſpan is out of her wits with anger, ſhe wept 
immoderately yeſterday. You will judge of what 
a ſenſible ſtroke this is to her pride, which is ren- 

red. ſtill more ſevere by the high favour which 

adame de Maintenon is in; bis Majeſty fre- 
quently paſſing two hours at a time, in an after - 
noon, in the apartment of the latter, in ſo friendty 
and unconſttained a manner, as makes it the moſt 
deſirable ſpot in the world. Madame de Riche- 
liew begins to feel the effects of the hurrying life - 
ſne has launched into; the ſprings of her machine 
ate viſibly weakened by it. She. preſents every 
body without making any of the proper diſtincti- 
ons; the little buſtle of a lady of honour, of which 
ſhe acquitted herſelf ſo well, is now quite diſcon- 
certed. Sbe preſented La Trouſſe and my ſon to 
the Dauphin, without naming them. She ſaid of 
the Ducheſs of. Sulli, Here is one of our dancers: 
ſhe: did not- name Madame de Vernevil ; ſhe was 
very near letting Madame de Louvois be ſaluted, 
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by miſtaking her for a Ducheſs. In ſhort, this 
place is very dangerous, and ſhews that trivial 
things frequently do more hurt than the ſtudy of 
philoſophy ; and an inquiry after truth does not 
diſtract the brain half ſo much as the numberleſs 
compliments and nothings with which ſhe is oc- 


Madame de Coulanges is juſt come from the court, 
and I have been to pay her a viſit purpoſely before 


I write you. She is charmed with the Dauphi- 
neſs, and has great reaſon ſo. to be, for that 
Princeſs gave her a thouſand diſtinguiſhing marks 


of favour. She already knows her by her letters, 
and the great character Madame de Maintenon 
had given of her. She took her with her into hee 
cloſet, where ſhe retires, in an afternoon, with 
Her ladies, and there they indulged themfelves in 
a moſt delightful converſation.' No one, it ſeems, 
has more wit and underſtanding than this Prin- 


ceſs ;- ſhe makes herfelf adored by the whole court: 


here now is a perſon whom one might pleaſe; and 
with whom real merit cannot fail of producing very 
agreeable effects. ee 


Madame de Coulanges is ſtil be- 


ſieged by our couſin *; ſhe feems no longer to 


have a paſſion for him, and yet- they are for ever 


together. The Marchioneſs de la Trouſſe is ſtill 


as angry as ever; do you know that ſhe has chan - 
ged her mind, with regard to her daughter? She 


* The Marquis de la Trouſſe, 4 
** . | could: 


5 | Mr. de Marſiflac appeared a little 
ſenſible to the good fortune of the charming Fon- 
tanges; this is the firſt ſign of life he has given. 
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eduld not bear her, and now ſhe is grown fond o 
Ber; while Mr. de la Trouſſe, who was fond of 
her before, cannot now dear her. This diſagree- 
ment in opinion has determined the fate of this 
voung woman, and a convent is her only re- 
ſource. The father neither dares to ſhew any 
regard. to her, or to bis wife, becauſe the lady 
treats any thing of that kind with an inſulting; 
contempt.. He muſt ſuffer all the diſtreſſes of ha- 
ture, and for whom? for an ingrate, who no long- 
er loves him; that I am certain of; but he is ſo 
meanly ſubmiſſive, that his weakneſs has all the 
effect of a paſſion upon him; but never ſure was 
any 1 85 Wee with leſs friendſhip. N 


Tbis, my dear; is all that I have 
to a5 at petit! z though, in a ſhort time, I be- 
lieve I ſhall have a large cargo. Let me know - 
when you have received this letter, which Lthink 
is ſome what like thoſe of Cicero. 
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e 5 0 U mention” he Dauptineft 
to Fe i Cheratier can tell you more about he: 
than I: however, I think ſhe does not ſeem © 
pin herſelf much to the Queen's. ſide ; they Fav; 
been to Verſailles together, or elſe they generall 


make Ur ſeparate 5125 of Ent Fhe Ek in- 
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ixequently viſits the Davphineſs,in an aftbinidh 
when he is ſure not to be crowded. She 514 
her circle from 3 ght in the evening till half an 
hour after nine, all the reſt of her time ſhe is by. 
herſelf, or with her ladies in Waiting: the Prin- 


4 -& 7 


ceſs of Conti is almoſt always one of beſe 95 — — 


m her © 15 


the Ne and ee e e © 5 9 6 ale 
arns muſic, 


— 170 in ſhort, 18 is a com le 6 perſony I muſt 
OWn that I had a Wi 0 to ſee her in pri- 
vate; dee, eh yo went thither with Madame de- 
Chaulnes and Madame Carman; : the Was at her 
toilette when we came in, and engaged in a con- | 
verſation in Italian with the Duke of Nevers. We | 
were preſented te Her, and mé Teceived Us! very i | 
abligingly; it is eaſy to perceive, that if one could 4 
find an opportunity of. putting 1 in a wold, 2. pro- 
Pos, it would be no difficult matter to engage her ' 
in a converſation, She 4s'fond'bf the Italian, of 
poetry, all new productions, muſic, and dancing. l 
: 
i 


You: ſee. that one need not he long dumb amidit 


{uch a variety of topies for diſcoutſe, but it requires 
time: ſhe was going to maſs, ither Madame de 
Maintenon, nor Ks. de Bagh Wars fe in. 15 


I. ſhould 
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I ſhould take a pleaſure in rendering myſelf agreeable 
to this Princeſs; but, good God ! what right have 


Jever to think of returning there? You ſee hat 
my views are 3. as for thoſe of my ſonythiey ſeem to 


have become more reaforiable ©) he will make a 


virtue of heceflity, and Keep his commiſſion quiet- 
; indeed it is not an objeQt for any one tò give 
embed es mach trouble to gain tho“ heaven 
knows it has colt trouble enough; but the truth 
is, that mone is very ſcarce, and he ſees plainly 
that he muſt en ht make a fooliſn bargain. So, my 
dear, we niufteven wait for what Provideue tha 
watch forth." ee ak my 
' 3 Sx £37} workt tO ries (Ob 44s 

: Vetter the Biſhop of Autun pronoun 
ced 5 funeral — * rof Madame po gon = 
at the church of the Carmelites, with all the 
powers and grace that man is capable of. Here was 
N no hypoctite ; but a prelate of conſe- 
25 reachingwit e giving a relation 

of that Princes life with all the elegance imagi- 
nable, paſling over the incie'delicate parts, and 
welling upon, or dropping, all that ſhould and 
ould not be ſaid; His text was theſe words, 
Beauty is 1— but a woman that fears the Lord 
ſhall be praiſt He divided his oration into two 
arts, equally begutifal 3 3 he ſpoke of her agtee- 
le per on, And bf the late Wars, in an inimitable 
manffer; "arid I need not tell you, that the ſecond: 


part, 'Whic h ch Was taken up f in giving an account of 

eve de e — 1 of Thtry Bourbon, | 
rad We ee of Conde, v rey phe dryer 
1979. 
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her exemplary penitence for the laſt 27, years of 
her: life, gave him an ample field to expatiate up- 
on the virtues of her mind, and to place her in the bo- 
ſom of her God. He took occaſion very naturally to 
praiſe the King; and the Prince was al ſo compelſed 
to digeſt a great number of praiſes; but as delicately. 
dreſſed, tho! in-a different manner, as thoſe of Voi- 
ture. That hero was there,, and- the Duke and. 
the Princes of Conti, and all the family, befides. 
an infinite number of other perſons; tho' in my 
opinion not enough, for Lthink this reſpect at leaſt 
was due to the Prince, on. occaſion of a death 
which he had not as yet ceaſed to lament. You 
may perhaps aſk me how I came to be there? Ma- 
dame de Guenegaud happened the other day at 
Mr. de Chaulnes, to offer to take me with. her, 
without its being any inconvenience to me, ſo that 
I was tempted to embrace the offer; and I aſſure 
you I did not in the leaſt repent of having done ſo. 
There were a great many women preſent, who had 
as little to do there as myſelf. Both, the Prince 
and the Duke ſhewed great complaiſance to all 
thoſe of both ſexes... who made up acc 
tion. * 1x97 E Ft 96 wa Fer 
I. ſaw. Madame de la Fayette as we 
wete coming out of the church, ſhe was bathed in 
tears; it ſeems that ſome of the hand- writing of Mr. 
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| ne. . 1 
pad juſt parted from the Meſdemoiſelles e la Ro- 
chefoucauld at the Carmelites, who had been alſo 


ſorrow.” I really do not think that Ma 
Fayette will ever be comforted ; © 
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[am the worſt of any of her acquaintaiice to 
be with her; for we cannot help giving a looſe to 
ourſelves in talking of that worthy man, and ſuch 
a converfation deſtroys her: She was certainly the 
moſt deſerving his regard of any of thoſe he had an 


affection for. She has read your little billet, and 
thanks you kindly for the manner in which 20>” 


2 ta enter into her grief. 


Have I told you of the obliging re- 


ception Madame de Coulanges met with at St. 
Germain's ? The Dauphineſs told her that ſhe al- 


ready knew her by her letters; that her ladies had 
alſo told her much of her wit, and that ſhe was 


willing to be a judge of it herſelf. Madame de 
Coulanges ſupported her character admirably well 
upon the occaſion, her repartees were brilliant, 
fallies of. wit flew. about without number; in the 
afternoon ſhe was invited to be of the Princeſs's pri- 
vate party with her three friends: All the ladies of 


the court could have ſtrangled her. Vou ſee that 
by means of theſe friends ſhe gets admittance to a 


private converſation ; but what does all this tend 
to? She cannot beone of their party in public, nor 
at table. This ſpoils all the reſt ; ſhe is fully ſen- 


ſible of this humiliation ; ſhe has. been theſe fout 


Ws OO theſe alen, and diſſatisfactions. 
| | 1205 
| It is not. without reaſon that you- 


| pity Nr. 5 .de Pomponne, when he is obliged to viſit 
tliofe parts, as well as. Madame de Vins, who is 


no longer looked upon in the ſame light as. for- 
merly: She is quite the family- woman naw, and 


over. head and ears in law-ſuits. . She came the 


other day to take a friendly dinner with me; ſhe 


en much. affected ola the. «ſteam you profes g 


for 


6 rr er ub 
for hace; you cannot binden us from: Fen and 
wiſhing to ſee you here, according to their reſpec- 
tive deſires of warmth., But what am Italking of ! 
you are at Grignan, child, that is being much too 
near to each other, I muſt eee eee 
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you, ene; The been elfe wut, days under an 
une aſmeſs kürzen preater than I let every one 
ſeb ; for "they laughed at + Bal gd avagrbg and 
would have perſuaded met poſt-da fo 
Without 4 letter! Was no reaſon for me to © eres t 
myſelf in fuchs Manner, nee à thbuſand trifling in 
accidents might have ocesſioned this gelay. I al- Wl 
lowed of their reaſons, T let them ugh àt me, 43. l 
much as" they pleaſed ; but in my beart T' a Ac 
greatly irbble#; and there were ſome hours in M 8c 
which” my Nr und concern got the better of my. . 
reaſon. You muſt know that, in my imagination, W .- 
I Had left you on the Banks ef 5 juſt a- he 
bout to cob it: 1 hape u moral anti by 6 tht 
river, and it ſeems to have the — bs to 2 Phe 
lat time that I w it; it hag overflowed its banks, 
ad Was Hike i fire Brofes looſe ; this came into my 
mind now; 1 cofifeſs that thefe are very ſew in- 
Knees of people's being cat way wpontit b!bat; in 
Krtz ebnen ty folly; Thott att ages that: 
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you are heartily welcome to call ridiculous, or 
what you pleaſe, ſo that you do but give me 
credit for the unſpeakable joy that I felt on receiv- 
ing your two packets together. 7 


A 
with all your family, my dear. Well, I am hear- 


— % 


tily glad you are ſafe at home. I hope in God the 
cold air will not do you any harm, and that you 


will reap all poſſible advantage from your wiſe and 


prudent conduct; but indeed, my dear, you write: 


me too mueh; let me beſeech you to make uſe of 


the idle hands you have with you at preſent. Vou 
know that it cuts me to the heart, to ſee long 
letters from you; prythee then ſpare me, by 


I have always told the truth, in 


ſaying that I have my health very well; I intend to 
take phyſick before I ſet out upon my journey. I did 


indeed propoſe to pack up a bleeding or two among 
my-other things, but du Chene and Madame de 
la Troche adviſed me againſt it. Give yourſelf 
no ſort of concern about me, my dear child; I am 
going in order come back again, and to have gone. 


10 Are you not delighted with having 


the Coadjutor at the head of your aſſembly? He 
has managed this matter-with-.an--infinite;deal. of 
wit and good ſenſe. Lam juſt going to finiſh. 


my letter; here is Corbinelli, Mr. dela Garde, 


and La Troche, who ſhew me no kind of reſpect; 
becauſe, ſorſooth, I have received a letter from you, 
and therefore dare not ſhew:..myſelf- diſpleaſed. 
Well, they ate in the zight of it; let them take 
ä Wir owe way, they cannot put me in a ena : 
F a e © 5 CayYe. 


1 
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day. They tell me that Madame de la Feron 
has been tried, and that ſhe is only baniſhed out of 
the liberties of Paris. Madame de Dreux, they ſay, 
will not be worſe treated, nor our poor brother at, 
the Baſtille, What an outcry and ſcandal has here 

been for nothing! Ueave you to make your reflec- 

tions. ; EY 19515 | 


a 


| : Jo © en take other hours for. 

writing, but every thing has been turned topſy turvy,, 
on account of having been a week without any 
letters from you. Adieu, my lovely child, let me 
ſee your apartment begin tobe fitted up, and you. 
approve of what we do, and then! 
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5:6, WEN Wrote to _ laſt Wedneſday in 
a very confuſed manner, having a parcel of people * 
about me that deafened me with their talk in my I; 
hurr wt I moſt inhumanely forgot, contrary to the ¶ 1 

cuſtom of grandmothers, to aſk after my lit- q 
40 one at Aix; I am ſtill as much my daugh- 


ter's as ever, but they ſay motherly love has not . 
quite abſorbed the ſecond, and I am really in 8 
pain about that poor child; you will much oblige - 
me in letting me know how dhe is: 1 think you Pe 
_ fay that you are: very: well eh T heartily. wiſh pe 
inis may . but I. would not have you, 


think 
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think this a notable invention to make me eaſy, by 
always ſaying that you are well; I muſt have the 
truth, or I ſhall not be contented, I can gueſs at 
it tho” at ſuch a diſtance; therefore if you attempt 
to put me off by conſtantly telling me wonders of 
your health, you will rob me of all my peace. Such 
is my diſpoſitions, my deareſt, and therefore I re- 


commend-me-to' Montgobert's fincerity.. - 


| With reſpect to my health, I have 
told you the real truth, in aſſuring you that I have 
not the leaſt remains of my gravelly diſorder, and 
do think that I am free from it A ever, which 
makes me greatly honour what are called noſtrums, 
or, if you willz old women's, medicines. The At- 
torney General perſuaded me to try the linſeed tea: 
his father - died of the gravel, and he has always had 
ſuch apprehenſions of that diſorder, that he makes - 
this his common drink; he takes it at all times, and 
thinks ian infallible preventative. ' As my father 
did. not die of the gravel, I content myſelf with 
drinking it in the morning only: But let us talk 
„ ont RD 


I, ſpent the whole day yeſterday 
with the nuns of St. James; you know how they 
live on theſe days; I remember how we paſſed our 
time there laſt year; I cannot but admire how time 
flies. over all the troubles, apgrehenſions and in- 
quietudes of life. It is now eight months ſince 
you left me, God grant we may ſoon meet to- 
gether. again; it | ſhall not be any fault in your 
apartment, for I aſſure you that it ſhall be made 
perfectly handſome and convenient. We are ſo 
perſuaded that you will approve of our deſign, that 
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we bers the hammer uplifted ready to 8 firſt 


ſtroke the inſtant we get into the coach to drive 


off for Britanny. Madame della Fayette is enlarg- 
ing her apartment ſtill more, ſhe is carrying it out 
as far as the garden; it will ſurpriſe you when you 

ſee it. That poor woman is ſo dejected with her 
gtief for Mr. de la Rochefoucauld,zthati\you'wou'd 
hardly know ber again. Mr. de la- Garde fays 
that Mr. de Marſillac retains his melancholy, even 
when after the hounds“; he is quite altered, a 
gloom overſpreads his dee e nf he ſhuns 


eee riet ten 465 J 
1 ee 15 1 ono ti High) en en 1964 " 1 
205 I bave bot a tinleofnews; you nov 


in vba: manner this holy ſeaſon is paſſed: They 
who'ſee nothing, you know can have nothing to ſay. 
This is a very ready excuſe for ignorance. 11 fancy 

you are not diſpleaſed with being at liberty to reſt 
yourſel at — Good God l how happy ſhould 


be, that your affairs, your determinations - and- 


your: tp neee eee 
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JI to attend his Wager to the chace. 


that no new; reaſon could 
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oblige you to come (o us, but one of the two 


which you have mentioned to me, and that you 
have long had an eye upon. I perfectly compre- 


hende yqur meaning, and would to heaven that it 


might be to ſo good a cauſe that I owed, the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing and embracing; you! However, we 
muſt leave chings a little to providence, and I can 
never eee it will have pity an * 


173 Aademciſelle de Meri comes here 
Ichs evening 4d tobe in your little toom; eyery thing 


is in, order, and ſhe ill find herſelf perfectly well 
accommodated. It is ſome how a kind gef, ſurpriſe 
to me not to ſee you there; but this life; is full. of 
troubles and vexations. Lhope ſhe will find her- 


ſelf tolerably well lodged; my being ſo near a 


neighbour, will be nagreat inconvenience to her, 
at leaſt but a very ſhort time. I ſhall; order my 


people whom I leave behind to be at her call; and 
' ſhe will not be muchidiſturbed with the noiſe of 
the little repaits we are making. But, good heavens! 


cant any one be | diſturbed; with a:-noiſe; that pro- 
claims your approaching return! I ſhall call, upon 
her evexy now and then, and bring her thither. I 


am going to dine at the Dlarthal _e ne wich 


the' nu 0 19) 
a6 ; 
11 0 Was ebe k fax that Mad. 


5 de en intended to take the Prior of, Ca- 


brieres home with her to attend her children upon 
the ſpot: *, for. he ſays that the warmth of that 
country ſuits beſt with his remedies. It would be an 


odd him to quit che field in this manner; 3 for, it 
is ten to one, but ſhe will find the little os 


ms 08,.taken.up,in, her, kite , 


* That i is, in Provence, 
Tx, | my 
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my part, I do not believe a ſyllable of the matter. 
Be that as it may, the forced phyſician has Madame 
de Fontanges in hand for an obſtinate and un- 
civil bleeding, which greatly clouds the ſunſhine of 
her days. Do you not find this another fine ſub- 
ject for reflection, and to recall to our minds that 
continual mixture of good and evil with which Pro- 
vidence has chequered our lives, that no mortal 
might have the boldneſs to ſay, I am happy ? This 
© diſorder" of her's is alone ſufficient to embitter all 
Her joy and happineſs in the midſt of wealth and 
Rn Poor LEſtrange has her own luck, ſhe is 
badly off both ways. The matron thought ſhe had 
wiſhed for the virgin; and, on the contrary, ſhe 
gave the virgin ſuch wiſe and prudent advice, that 
ier coming to hear of it, was in a violent rage: 
What a misfortune'! and at the ſame time what 


© -  *Everyoneis yet at Maubuiſſon, and 

[ it is thought they will not meet together again till 

they get to Fountainbleau, for which place they {ct 
out the 13th of next mont. 


a The weather is ſtrangely bad, we 
have waited above this week to ſet out; I will not 
tell you the ridiculous uneaſineſs I feel from this 
- ſecond pany I keep it entirely to myſelf, which 
does not at all leſſen it, Laſſure you. Mo: 


TLauhe King is to make Brancas a preſent 
of a hundred thouſand franks to portion his daugh- 
' ter to the Duke of Brancas,” his nephew; and 
DET 4.1574 7; berg. 14 12 n i 
2 Madame de Sevigne uſed to call the Prior of Cabrieres by this 
name, becauſe, tho' he had receipts fora few diſorders, he knew 
little or nothing of phyſie. f 

| OS Branca 
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Brancas is to add one hundred thouſand crowns 
of his own to it. Bonheuil, maſter of the cere- 
'monies to foreign ambaſſadors, i is dead, and has left 
a moſt ridiculous little wife behind ion, They 
fay t that his niece the Ducheſs de la Valliere * is to 
"marry young A 1:15 


eee my deareſt child, Tembrace | 
| you moſt afeQivnate! Ye | 


6 D OG DQDEDAD 
| E 7 T E R Dxll. 
To the Same, 


| Paris, Wednſtey, I May, 1 690. 


1 Know not what weatheryouway | 
beg) in "OPENS, but that we have had here for theſe 
three weeks paſt has been ſo horrible, that ſeveral 
journeys has been difconcerted by it, and mine 
among the reſt. The good Abbe had like to have 
been loſt in going and coming from la Trouſſe; 
ſo ſays Mr. de la Trouſſe, I preſume you will not 
credit it the more readily for that. They had a 
-ſurveyot with them, and went to give orders about 
ſome fittings up and pullings down, as will make this 
houſe, which we thought already fo beautiful Ry 
to be known 1 


89 © Lobi Gabriel dels kane dg fang 8 vas married the 
; <anb uly 168 1, to Ceſar Auguſtus de Choiſeul, Count of Pleſſis- 
Pra in, and afte Duke of Choiſeul. And it was the fiſter of Ma- 

dame de Fontanges who married Mr. de Molac, and after his death 


vi was married a e time to the Marquis of Chabages-Curton. 
LT; — 
cas | 


— 


* 


 *hl609, as flill confines her to her bed at Maubuiſſon, 
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We have a new moon coming, 
vhich 1 hope will bring fine weather with it, and 
let me ſet gut; I am not yet determined upon 
0 ay; iT, cannot. expreſs what concern this 
_ ſecond parting gives me T think Fam bewitched 

to remove ſo muc fer you, and to make 
a diſtance of an hundred leagues more between us 
than there is already. I have a mortal averſion to 
buſineſs; 5 it takes ag reat poſſeſſion of us, 
and makes us run hither and hither juſt as it pleaſes. 
2 wall 9995 affected when I am Arie out, that 

ſee me into my coach, ery natu- 
rally think it is at parting With them; Wh phy am poſitive 
I ſhall not be able to refrain from tears, and yet 
8⁰ I muſt, it ts only that I may. come back again. 


Mademoiſelle de Meri is now in 


| . your chamber; the noiſe of that litile 


door opening and ſhutting, and the circumſtance of 
not finding you there, has hurt me more than I can 


»fay. Allmy propla da their beſt to ſerve her; and 


if I was vain, I could ſhow you a letter I received 
ſrom her the other day, full, ot thanks for the great 
- afifiancel havegiven her; but as I am very modeſf, 
n Ka. * i; * e e of my a 

Verf Ee) ©: 


5 Thaw ben Mad 92 Vins, the is 


2; "buried inher ARTS: Ren we, ps, time 


« of . _ 


od the impoſibility of n one (5:4 15 17 
ITqu know all that fortune has hitherio done for 
the Ducheſs of Fontanges. What ſhe bas re- 
ſerved for her is as follows: 80 violent a Hux of 


and 


% 


3. _—_ www - 


- 


as. 
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and that fine face of her's appears puffy; The 
Prior of Carbrieres does not quit her for an inſtant ; 
if he effects this cure, he will not make his fortune 
badly at court. Think now, if the condition in 
which ſhe is has not ſomething in it perfectly op- 
poſed to the happineſs of ſuch a beauty? Here is 
room for further meditation; but to another ſub- 


ject. 


| F308 Madame de Dreux was diſcharged 
out t of ( priſon yeſterday; ſhe was only v 8 | 

which is a very . ſlight puniſhment. This poor 
lady has been E. En. a whole twelyemonth in a 


little room, where the light came in only by a 


ſmall hole at the top, without news, or without 
comfort from any one. Her mother, who was paſ- 
e fond of her, who was herſelf till tolerably 
be g and agreeable; and who was equally be- 
oved by her daughter, died about two months 
"ago, with grief at her child's being in ſuch a ſitua- 
tion. Madame de Dreux knew nothing of this ac- 
cident; and yeſterday, when her huſbandand all the 
family went with open arms to the place where 
ſhe was confined-to take her out, the firſt word 
| the ſpoke, on ſeeing them enter her room, was, 
Where's my mother? What is the reaſon ſhe is 
not here? Mr. de Dreux told her that ſhe was 
waiting for her at home. The poor creature, how- 


ever, could not enjoy the ſatisfaction of being at 


liberty ; but was inceſfantly inquiring what ailed 
her mother; that ſhe was certain that ſhe muſt 
be ill, that ſhe did not come to embrace her after lo 
long a ſeparation At length/ſhegot home. What 
my mother not here! can I not ſee, can I not 
hear her! Up ſtairs ſhe flies. Not a ſoul knew 
how to ſpeak to her, every one was in tears; ſhe 

Vol. VI. E runs 


4 


1 
4 


74 LETTERS Or THERE 


runs into the chamber that was her . s, The 
Jooks about her, ſhe calls, no one anſwers; at 
length, a Celeſtine Friar, who was her confeſſor, 
appeared, and told her that ſhe muſt not hope to 
ſee her mother again till: they met in heaven; and 
that ſhe muſt reſolve: to ſubmit to the- divine will. 
pon hearing this ſhe fainted away, and when ſhe 
came to herſelf, burſt forth into tears and lamen- 
tations, which pierced the hearts of all preſent, 
crying that it was ſhe who had killed her mother ; 
that ſhe wiſhed ſhe had herſelf died in priſon, ra- 
her than have been ſet at liberty to know the loſs 
of ſo dear a et. 
Mat 8 
—— :- -- Young: Coulanges, be had run to 
Mr. de Dreux' s, like many other friends, was wit- 


* ne ſs to the whole of this affecting ſcene, which he 


*% 


„ related to us yeſterday in ſo natural and moving a 
manner, that Madame de Coulanges's eyes looked 


ed, andi wept downright, not being able to help it 
for my life, What think you, my dear, of this 


bitter diſh thrown into the cup of joy and triumph, 


to damp the congratulations and embraces of a 
whole family and their friends? The poor creature 
is ſtill, in tears, notwithſtanding all Mr. de Riche- 
lieu's endeavours to dry them for her; be * in- 
* 8 wonders.i in this affair. 15155 | 


„I have been inſenſibiy led into this 


long detail * things, that you will comprehend bet- 
ter than any one, and which has affected every heart 
with pity. It is belieyed that Mr. de Luxembourg 
will be let at liberty upon as eaſy terms as Ma- 
dame de Nreux ;-for ſome of the judges: were, of 
opinion to releaſe her without even being vepri- 


mardi ;-and upon the whole, the treatment, of the 
- accuſed 


* . 
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accuſed perſons has been ſhocking and ſcandalous, 


'This however ſhews the integrity of the judges. 
| * e 


Wee all approve of the diſcourſes of 
your preacher; we have envied and admired 
him. The paſſion- ſermon which we heard not 
far from hence, was a moſt extraordinary one; I 
aſſure you the terms raſcal and ſcoundrel were made 
uſe of to expreſs the humiliation of our bleſſed Sa- 


viour. Does not that convey noble and ſublime 


ideas? Bourdaloue preached like an angel from 
heaven, both the laſt year and this, for it is the 
ſame ſermon. | = Ia 


3 W hat you write me about this 
world appearing quite another world, if one could 


ceſs whom we praiſe ſo much, is thoroughly con- 
tented? She has appeared dull theſe three or four 


wants to be with child, and ſhe is not; perhaps 
ſhe wants to ſee Paris and St. Cloud, and ſhe 
has not ſeen them yet: She is extremely affable ; 
ſhe ſtudies to pleaſe ; who-knows but this may coſt 
her ſome little uneaſineſs? Who knows whether 
ſhe is alike pleaſed with all the ladies who' have the 
honour of attending upon her? and laſtly, who 
knows but that ſhe may weary of ſo retired a life ? 

I have this very moment received 
aa amiable melancholy letter of the 24th. Be- 
4 lieve me, my, dear child, it ſenſibly aTeas me. 
5 I am not yet ſet out; the bad weather has detained 
55 E 2 | m-, 


conſidering that nothing was proved againſt them: 


only ſee the inſide of the cards in every family, is at 
once extremely pretty and perfectly true. Good 
God! who can tell whether the heart of that Prin- 


days; who knows how things are with her? She 
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me, for it would have been a folly to expoſe my- 
ſelf in ſuch a ſeaſon. This has unhinged every 
thing. I ſhall write to you from Paris again on 


Friday, and will tell you about that ſame little 


building. I gave my opinion the firſt, and am not ſo 
filly as you think, when you are in the caſe. We 
read in hiſtory * of greater miracles ; there are 
certain friendſhips, which do not yield in the leaft 
to the other paſſion : hence am I become an ar- 
chitect. 


48 1 nkuitey 2dmire what you ſay 
concerning devotion. My God! how truly may it 


be ſaid, that we are all Tantaluſſes, who have the 


water cloſe to our lips, and cannot drink. I have 
— of ihe diſpute between the Janſeniſts and 

oliniſts to decide this matter. It is fufficient for 
me what I feel myſelf, and how can I doubt 


it, if I do but abſent myſelf an inftant? I could 


talk a long time on this head, and with infinite 
pleaſure, were we but together ; but you ſtop ſhort, 
and that immediately filences me. Corbinelli 
had his ſhare of your letter, for I am fond of his 
frank truths. He has juſt. heard 'a ſermon of the 
Abbe Flechier's +, at the giving the. veil to a young 
Capuchine nun, which has charmed 'him. The 
ſubjeR, was the freedom of the children of God, 
vhich he explained in a bold and maſterly manner; 
ſhewed,** that this young perſon alone could be 
called rn inaſmuch as ſhe a of the freedom 


* Every 0 one knows that painting and ſculpture took the'r riſe 
from love, and that a certain Marſhal who fell in love with a 
aiater's davghrer became an excellent painter, merely by endea- 
vobriag to plraſe · his miſttefs. 
+ Eſprit Flechier, made ones of Lauyar in gh 8. ang Aren 
From: thence to, Nimes in 1687, | 
of 


MARC HTON ESS Dt SEVIGNE. 7 
of Chriſt and his ſaints; that ſhe was releaſed from 
the flavery in which we are held by our paſſions x 
that it was ſhe who was free, and not us; that ſhe 
had but one maſter, - whereas we had an hundred; 
and that inſtead of lamenting for her, as we . did, 
with a worldly forrow which” was condemnable, 
wo ought'to look upon, reſpect, and even envy her, 
as a perſon. choſen from all eternity to be of the 
number of the elect.” I have not yet repeated the 
tenth part of what he ſaid on this ſubject: but it 
was altogether a finiſhed” piece. His funeral ſer- 
mon on Madame de Longueville is not to be 
printed. [1 | E 


You aſk me why I do not take Cor- 
binelli with me? He is going into Languedoc, 
child, loaded with the bounties and obliging be- 
haviour of Mr. de Vardes, who has accompanied 
his penſion of 1200 franks with ſo excellent a 
ſauce, I mean ſo many tender and generous ex, 
preflions, that has overcome all our friend's phi- 
loſophy. Vardes is always in extremes; and as I 
am perſuaded that he formerly hated him, becauſe 
he had uſed him ill, he now loves him becauſe 
he uſes him well; this is the Italian proverb and 
its reverſe *, I am going there with only the 
good Abbe and a few books, and your idea, which - 


SS" 


o 


N 


; will prove the ſource of all my pleaſure or pain. 
e I aſſure you it will keep me from ſtaying abroad in 
n the night-damps ; I ſhall figure to myſelf that it 

would diſpleaſe you ; and this will not be the only 
ſe time that you have in this manner obliged me to 
„ quit my evening - walk and return home. I give 


you my word to conſult you, and to ſollow your 
ei advice at all times; do the ſame for me, and be not 
© Che Mende, non pardena, He never forgives, who offends. 

| 5 under 
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under any inquietude; reft aſſured that I will take: 
care of myſelf ; I wiſh JI could put the ſame confi- 
dence in you; but I have many ſubjects of com- 
plaint againſt you on this ſcore; and without go- 
ing farther than Monaco, have I not the banks of 
the Rhone, whither you forced -the-ſtouteſt hearts 
in your family to accompany. you in deſpight of. 
themſelves ? In deſpight of-themſelves, I repeat it; 

'and be. pleaſed to remember, on- the other -hand,. 
that I ſhould die with. fear even to paſs the ſteps 
of Olioules * on foot. This confeſſion of my cow- 

_ ardice is ſufficient to teſtify my apprehenſions, and 
enſure your confidence, Let then, my dear child, 
the remembrance of me govern you in ſome ſort, 

as that of you always-governs me.. | 


| I fancy my. fon will oome to con- 
duct me as far as Orleans. I truſt in the com- 
plaiſance of Mr. de Grignan ; he has his hours of 
politeneſs, nobleneſs, and even of affectionate ten- 
derneſs; the reverſe of which is not eaſily to be 
conceived ; and as he has ſo many ſides, he has 
ſame which are inimitable for their. agreeableneſs ; 
ſo that one is at once tempted to love and to ſcold 
him, to eſteem and to blame, to embrace and to 


chide him... | | 
1 Adieu, my dear girl, I muſt at 
length leave you. Surely you mean to mock me, 
when you expreſs your apprehenſions leſt I ſhould 
write too much. My breaſt is almoſt as delicate as 
Georget's f: execuſe the compariſon, it comes from 
hence. But as to you, my dear, let me conjure you 


* Les Faux d' Olioules, or as it is called in the dialect of that 
copntry, /cs Baux d Oulioules, is no other than a narrow paſs by the 
ſide of a river, about a league in length, :unning between two ficep 

+ A famgus woman's ſhoemaker at Paris. 

. | | not 
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not to write. Montgobert, prythee, do not aban- 
don me, but ſtep in and take the penn. 


XEEEEEEEELELLEXEXELXE 
*LETTER DXIl.L 
To the Same. 5 
Paris, Friday, 3 Miy; 1680. 
| H ERE-am I once more at Paris, 


but it is in all the hurry of a removal; you know 
what kind of ſituation that is. I am upon every 
body's hands; I have no carriage of my own, and 
I have more carriages than I know what to do 
with; every one makes a merit and a glory of cars 
rying me about with them. I felt all the forrows 
of ſeparation renewed in this diſtanced diſtance. 


\ e order things in the beit manner we can, and it 
is admirable to ſee how readily every one falls in 


wich what ſuits their taſte. The Biſhop of Rennes 
ſets out in four or five days, ſo that he will be 
cloſe at my heels. . Mademoiſelle de Meri remains 
ſole miſtreſs of the Hötel of Carnavalet; and J 
leave Du But there to take care of forwarding our 
literary intercourſe ; he is alſo charged with all your 
little arrangements: I can never ſufficiently pay him 
for his trouble, and that is the very reaſon why 

e will accept of nothing. He will do Mademoi- 
ſelle de Meri all the ſervices in his power, as will 
likewiſe two of my maids, whom I leave behind 
for that purpoſe ; it is abſolutely her own fault if 
Ine is not entirely at her eaſe; any, other perſon 
would, J am certain, be perfectly ſatisfied ; but I 
much doubt whether ſhe will ever be ſo. She told 
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me but yeſterday that every. one wrote falſhoods 


of her, and that you in particular had wrote her 


word, that it was impoſſible to believe that ſhe would: 


hire a houſe without having ſeen it. I made her no 


anſwer; but I could have told her thaf it was my- 
ſelf, and that her appearing] to be ſorry for what 
the had done was every way extraordinary; for 
if ſhe had not ſeen the houſe, and would not truſt 
Madame de Laſſai, why did ſhe hire it in ſuch a. 
hurry, and without any proviſo ? If ſhe did ſee it, 


and liked it, and wanted it, why does ſhe repent 
of having taken it? I know there might be a deal 
to reply upon this head, and fo J hold my peace. 
However, we are upon a very good footing, foge- 

$3. 


ther, I am only concerned to ſee her ſo feſtle 
but I fancy it is the conſequence of her diforder, 
and thereſore I pity her, 8 


* 


I beſeech you, my dear, to be un- 


der no ſort of concern about my journey. The 


weather is perfectly fine now, the roads moſt de- 
lightful. I am vexed that I cannot have 4 letter 
from you till I get to Nantes; but I am relolyed not 
to hazard receiving them by the way, as I muſt go 


ſome part of it by water, and that you know is an 


uncertain element ; therefore I will even wait with 
patience till I get to Nantes, where the receipt of 
them will add to the pleaſure of my arrival. You may 
be perfectly eaſy upon the article of my health, it is 
all I can wiſh it at preſent, and leave me alone to 
the care of it, as well as of that of our good Abbe. 
1 ſhall take ſome books with m. 


gil! Well, here am I, ready to ſet out 
like a fury; determined to be paid, and I will nei- 


ther hear rhyme nor reaſon to the contrary. It is 
really horrible to think what a deal. of money is 


owing. 
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owing to me; I ſhall. be crying out every mi- 
nute, with Moliere's Miſer, My money ! my mo- 
ney! Ten thouſand crowns is not a ſum to be 
trilled with; and ſo much am I intitled to, if they 
would pay me what is due to me from Brittany 
and Burgundy, | 3s 


* 


| Really, my dear, here isa very cu 
rious letter; my correſpondence you ſee is likely 
to become wonderfully entertaining. If I had 

even a little news to tell you from Denmark, as 
was the caſe three or four years ago, it would be 
ſomething ; but I am really barren of every thing. 
of the kind. A propos, the Princeſs of Tremoilie 
is to be married to a Count of Ochtenſilbourg, who 

is very rich, and is a mighty good ſort of a man. 
You know what kind of people theſe are; his: 
birth it ſeems is a little left-handed ; the Germans 
exclaim violently againſt the affrontput upon the- 
family-eſcutcheon of the good Princeſs of T arente ;; . 
but his Majeſty ſpoke to her in ſo agreeable: a- 
manner on this affair the other day, and bis 
nephew the King of Denmark, and Jaſtly, love 
pleaded the cauſe ſo affectionately, that at length 
ſhe yielded. She called upon me the other day, . 
and told me the whole affair. Here now is a fine- 
opening for you to write to her, and make amends: 
for paſt neglects. Does not this piece of news 
pleaſe you? Conſider it the moſt pleaſing you-will- 
have between this and All Saints days. 


| I fhall write to you onee more 
from Paris, and therefore ſhall not take my leave 


* Charlotte - Emilie de la Tremullle, daughter of Charles Henry, 
Prince of Tarente or Tarentum, and the Princeſs Emilie of © 
H-fſe-Cafſe!, was married in Denmark to Aathony d'Altemberg, 
Qount of Oldembourg, the 29 May 1682, : 

8 1 
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of you to-day. Corbinelli returns you many 
thanks for your remembrance of him, and your 


wiſhes that he was to remain with me. Mr. 


de Vendome has won the prize at the ring. 


EXAEXEALREXAEXNERLEXRE 

ene | 
"+: T dhe Same. 

Paris, Monday, 6 May, 1 680. 


| LOO 33.1 Y OU obſerve with great bu- 
movur, that, if the human heart is left to itſelf, 
it wilkalways find ſomething wherewith to com- 
fort itſelf, and that its diſpoſition is to be contented. 
I hope mine will have-the ſame diſpoſition as others, 
and that time andthe air will abate the uneaſineſs I 
at preſent feel. Methinks you had from me what 
you ſay about the rage. of ſeparating ourſelves from 
each other; one would imagine that we thought 
ourſelves-too near neighbours, and-that after- ma- 
ture deliberation it had been reſolved on both 
fides ro make a voluntary, removal of three hun- 
dred miles farther aſunder. You ſee Lin a man- 
- ner- tranſcribe your. own letter back. again to you; 
the reaſon is, that you have given ſo agreeable a 
turn to my thought, that I take a pleaſure in repeat- 
ing it: 1 hope ai laſt, that the fea will ſet bounds 
to our rage, and that after having retired each to a 
certain diſtance; we may return back and advance 
towards sach other, as faſt as we have receded. It 
is certain, that for two perſons who ſeek. each o- 
ther's company, and delight in being together, we 
have had the moſt»fingular deſtiny. Certainly 7 


TEE 
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Ionoe to leaſe ſight of Providence, I ſhould be depriv- 
ed of my ſole happineſs ; and if I thought that it was 
in our on power to ſettle or unſettle, to do or not to 
do; or to will one thing or another, I ſhould never 
have a moment's peace. I muſt-have the Creator of 
the univerſe for the director of all that happens; 
and when I; have-him to look to as- the cauſe, I 
blame no one, and ſubmit with humility, the' not 
without a grief of heart that is not to be expreſſed; 

tho' at the ſame time I put my truſt in that Pro- 
vidence, that he will 2g21 being us together as- * 
has nene done. | 


1 t 8990 But to ſpeak more plainly, is it 
at an horrible thing to be obliged to retire for ſix 
months, becauſe we paſſed a winter at Aix? If 
this was to ſerve;any of your family, I could bear 
with it; but you may reſt aſſured, that in this. 
country it will be very well if it does not prejudice 
you. The Intendant talks to me of your magni- 
ficence, grandeur, and noble entertainments, in a- 
manner that aſtoniſhes Madame de Vins; and this 
very praiſe will give you reaſon to wiſh that the year 
had only ſix months in it; it is very hard to think 
that your fleece muſt. remain dry till the money. ot. 
January next. 


FR You will not * ſpeak of the ex⸗ 
pence of your little building; think no more a- 
bout it, it is abſolutely neceſſary, for without. it 
the hotel-of Carnavalet would be quite un- 
habitable. I ſhall ſhare with Berbi45 1 + in the ſatis- 
faction he has in being able to do you a pleaſure. I 
am enchanted with your pretty couplet; and. ſay 


+ Mr. de Berb ſi - Preſident of the cram of Dijon, a"nea? * 
2elation- of Madame de Sevig é. | 
E..6 — what : 5 


U 


83 Trrreksor tit 
what you will about Montgobert, I am 'certaif- 
you did not hurt it, as the man Taid'; you know: 
what I mean *. It is indeed vaſtly pretty; you 
thought I fhould have received it in my woods, 
but Iam ſtill at Paris; it ſhall not, however, make 
more noiſe upon that account: T will ſing it upon 
the Eoire, if I can unlock one pipe alittle, which. 
at preſent is in no very good condition for ſinging. 
I + | rf JOE Wi IR! F TIFT0-£ TOE, 


Fproteſt, child, I am ſtrangely in 
want of you all: Jam quite loft to the very re- 
membrance of muſre or pleaſure; in vain I wiſh- 
and wiſh, it is the ſame dull uniform way of life, 
ſometimes in one ſuburbs, and ſometimes in ano- 
ther, or elſe with our ſage matrons; Mr. de 
Grignan would be of great ſervice to me, for I 
have ſtill a fooliſh vein in my heart, which is not 
entirely cloſed. | 


| I' have mentioned the Princeſs of 
Tarente to you, as if I had received that letter: I 
have told you about her daughter's marriage ; 
I. would have you write to her, ſhe will be very 
much pleaſed with it; and beſides it is a civility you 
ewe her ; ſhe always made a point of ſhewing her 
regard and eſteem for you. She is to eome to Vitre, 
ſhe will take me out of my plain ftile, and bring me 
over to her amplification; ſhe has the moſt extra- 
ordinary way of telling a thing! The other day ſhe 
amuſed his. Majeſty with recounting to him what- 
I wilt tell you, when you are at the Rocks. This 
Madame de Sẽvignẽ in · this place hints at the ſtory of a cour- 
try fellow, who being charged before a Juſtice with having got a. 
young woman with child, aſſuret the Juſtice that another man had 
got the child, but that indeed he had net burt it. i 
I dee the preceding letter. 1 
15 
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is the news you will receive from me; but at the 
fame time you may fafely boaſt that not a eircum- 
ſtance ſhall either paſs in Germany or Denmark, 
but what you ſhall be made perfectly well ac- 
JJ. 8 


M.-ontgobert writes me wonders a- 
bout Paulina; why do you never mention her? She 
is the delight of your whole family. Mademoiſelle 
de Pleſſis will not put me in mind of her; have 
E not told you that ſhe is greatly afflicted at 
the death of her mother? But I have good book 
and good thoughts. Fear not my writing too. 
much; L have already given you an image of the 
_ delicacy of my breaſt “. I recommend your's to- 
your care, get ſome body to write for you to me, 
if you have any regard to my life ; make the moſt 
ef the opportunity you have to eaſe yourſelf, take 
your- pleaſure, ang think of nothing but getting 
your health perfectly eſtabliſned; but then this 
muſt be if you will, and that ſame will of our's is 
a ſtrange thing; that of your gentlemen. muſici- 
ans at maſs was very good; but you decry them 
greatly, ſometimes mufſicians without muſic, and at 
another, muſie without muſicians. I cannot enough. 
admire your Lord's good nature, who ſuffers. 
you to take ſuch liberty with them. 


19 14-6 I have juſt received a viſit in form- 
from your Intendant; he was mightily reſerved; 


but for all that I got enough out of him to find 
that he has a great reſpect for you: He paſſed 
many encomiums upon yeur magnificent way: 
of living; he ſays that you are. ſtill very handſome, 
but that you are melancholy, and have ſo de jected 


e See page 8. 


— 
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of 4he.Carmelites in the ſtreet Bubi. 
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an air, as plainly ſhews you are under ſome reſtraiut. 
He is delighted with Mr: de Berbiſi, Whom 1 


ſhall thank, tho' I am certain it. is entirely-owing . 


to your recommendation that he has done him any 


ſervice. 1 queſtion whether this ſame Intendant 
will return back to Provence. I have had fo many 


Aadjeus-that-] am quite aſtoniſhed; at them; your 


friends, mine, the old and. che young, have all done 
wonders. The. Abbé Arnauld came here yeſ- 
terday purpoſely to wiſh me a good journey. As 
to Madame de Coulanges, ſhe has diſtinguiſhed. her- 
ſelf upon the occaſion ; ſhe has taken me entirely 
under her care, ſhe feeds me, ſhe carries me about 
every where, and is. determined not to loſe ſight of 
me, till ſhe. has ſcen. me fairly, hanged. My ſon. 
ompanies me to. Orleans, and I have a notion 
ke would gladly go further. 
Ude Dauphineſs is now at Paris for 
the firſt time. There is high maſs at Notre-Dame, 
a dinner at Val de Grace, but not a word of Bu- 


ni *; o my conſcience I believe they will- all go 


mad: Every day furniſhes ſome new entertainments: 
for the Dauphineſs. Madame de Fontangesreturns 
here to-morrow.- Admire the ſkill of this fame 


Prior of Cabrieres, ho has reſtored this beauty to 


the court. Young La Fayette has got a regiment ; 
you ſee that Mr. de Rochefoucauld has not carried 
away the friendſhip of Mr. de Louvois ; but what 
am I about with this heap of news? a pretty 
thing indeed, when another perſon's coach is 
waiting far me, to ſpend my time in goſſipping 
God bleſs you; my dear, l muſt: take my leave 
of you once more; it grieves me to the ſou]; I 
fhall be a long time before I have a letter from 
„ Meaning, that the Dauphineſs was not to go to the 'chu*'ck: 


vou; 


\ 
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u; this is a heart- breaking circumſtance; how- 

ever, if I could but be ſo happy to think that you 

would take care of your precious health, it would 

1 ſome comfort to be amidſt the pangs of ab- 
nce,. | = 
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Orleans, IH, edneſday, 8. May, 1680. 


y \ E are arived at this plaee, my 
dear, without having met with any extraordinary 
adventures by the way; the weather is molt de- 
lightfully fine; the roads are admirable, our car- 
riage goes extremely well; my fon has lent me his 
horſes, and has accompanied me as far as this place 
in perſon; and I aſſure you his company bas 
greatly enlivened a journey that would otherwiſe 
have been dreary enough We have chatted, ar- 
gued and: read 3 we ſtill. continue in the fame 
errors; and that you know furniſhes ſufficient con- 
verſation. Our axle- tree broke yeſterday, but in a 
marvellous lucky place, and we were aſſiſted on 
the occaſion by the very picture of Mr. de Soten- 
ville &; a man who is fit to write Georgics, had 
not Virgil already ſaved him the trouble, ſo per- 
fectly well-verſed is he im country-matters; he in- 
troduced his wiſe tous, who is without doubt as 
great in her way as he is in his- We were two 
hours in this company, without being in 


The name of a character in Mobliere's-George Daadin. | | 
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the leaſt tired by the novelty of a conyerſation 
and dialect, which was indeed perfectly new to us. 
We made feveral reflections on the perfectly con- 


tented ſtate of this gentleman, of ** it may 
juſtly be faid, with Racan, 


e gui fe nourrit du lois de ſes brebit, 
Et qui de leur foiſon voit filer fer habits t. 7 


The 5 are ſo long that we have 


not even occaſion for the aſſiſtance of the moſt 


beautiful moon in the world, which will accom- 


pany us as far as the Loire, upon which we ſhall. 


embark to- morrow. By the time you receive this 
letter I ſhall be at Nantes; I found out yeſterday 


that I am not farther from you here than I was 


at Paris: and by a line we drew upon the map, we 


alſo found that Nantes is but a very little way. 
further diftant from you than Paris; theſe are in- 


deed but ſmall cantalitions; while I cannot hear 
from you, 124 & 


. leblers will not come 10 Paris till 


to-day yz Du But will put them up with thoſe of 


Saturday, and 1 ſhall have both packets together at 


Nantes. I did not chuſe to hazard any uncertain 


conveyance of them by water; you will there- 


fore judge that K am not a little ee to be 3 at 


Nantes 


e my toned: child, what 


can I ſay to you where I am?: You have certain 
reſidents about you, who will inform you. As to 
me, I am fit for nothing but loving you, without 


* i, e. Happy the man whoſe fecks afford him both food and. 


ra ment. 


being 
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being able to make any uſe of that good quality. 
That you will ſay is a melancholy circumſtance for- 
a perſon. of my vivacity.. My Moriiy aſſures you 
of his heſt ſervices; I am very ſtudious to preſerve- 
him for us all, Journeys will not do ſo well with. 
him now as formerly.” I embrace you with all my: 
foul. Here is your brother wants to be making 
his ſpeeches. | | R FOES POTENE 


Monſieur DE Shvicne. 


+» © Sfnce you know that T am here, my 
pretty little iſter, I have very few ſpeeches to make, 
further than that, in order to render myſelf necef- 
ſary, I undertook to make the bargain for our 
boat, and*that I had ſearce done the buſineſs when- 
our unele ſteps in, and, with a ſingle word of his 
lips, gets it for a louis d'or Jeſs. This will 
forniſh my mother with fine reflections on the 
amendment that years make in this poor head of 
mine: in ftiort, F might as welF be without brains, 
for they are of very little ſervice to me; whatever 
I do, think, or ſay for the beſt, all ends in nothing, 
and I have moſt conſummate {kill in trifles only. 


I am mortally chagrined at ſeeing. 
my mother ſet out for Brittany without me; one 
comfort however is, that you are not in Paris, and 
that this new ſepzration. between you will not coſt: 
either of you the uneaſineſs which it would, if 
nearer together. My mother is in perfect health, 
and it is to be hoped that this journey will be 
the laſt ſhe will take into a country ſo diſtant from 
you'; I mall pay her a viſit in thè month of Sep- 
tember, and then I hope you will make me the 
compliments of congratulation; knowing, às you. 
1 10 do, 


90 LET TEA. or THE - 


do, my; ee intention to paſs my * in the: 


company of Britons, and how eln Jhall 
be in * e 2 


| pe * Ker, © ur . am 
| not yet. ſo, perfect an * bon of Provence, as 
not to wiſh moſt, paſſionately. for you to paſs the 
winter in Paris; for, methinks, your coming does 
not ſeem very certain. You will have a delight- 
fully pretty apartment, and I. ſhall have the ſatiſ- 


faction of not ſhaming you by my company, as I 


ſhall then be a Sub- lieutenant in the Dauphin's 
Gendarmes, , Let me deſire you not to cloud your 
imagination in regard to me; I love you, too well 
to give you certain ſubjeQs of uneaſineſs.. A day 
or two ago, I had wrote a line, by: way of anſwer, 
to Mr. de Grignan ; but my mother, not without 
great juſtice, found. it ſo very inferior to what I 
had receiyed from him, that ſhe. burnt it: I hope 
he will be ſo kind to accept of the intention, as 
he may think himſelf, happy he was ſpared ve tou 
Bp of: opting. It... 012} 210 101-039 1 
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3 x AM determined to write to) 15 
every evening, my dear. child; I find that not 

is ſo agreeable to me as that amuſement, 1 —— 
I walk but, 1 take up my book; but let me 


"turn 
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I corn the affair * as T will, I ſtilr want ſomething, 
and I find that to be the pen, ink, and paper. In 
ſhort, I muſt chat with my child; and though my 
letter cannot go either to-day or-? tomorrow, I will” 
every evening give you an account of the day's- 
journey. | 8 1 N 


But firſt let me acquaint you, that 
my ſon ſet out this 8 from Ofleans in 
the ſtage, which goes off every day at three o'clock 
in the morning, and gets into Paris the ſame night. 
And now (till I can get news from Denmark for 
you) I come to my account of our' route, which 
was as follows: * | | 


= —— Pn Ml - 


We got into the boat at fix &'clock,. 
in the fineſt ' weather imaginable; I made them 
place the body of my coach in ſuch a manner; that 
the ſun could not come in; we drew down tie 
glaſſes, we had a moſt charming proſpect in front, 
and the fide-windows ' multiplied our points of 
view in the moſt pleaſing manner imaginable. 
There was nobody but the Abbe and myſelf in tbis 
pretty cabinet, we-were ſeated upon ſoft cuſhions, 
quite cool, quite at our eaſe, and, for every thing 
elſe, we were as ſnug as Ball's piggs. We eat 
warm ſoups, done over a little ſnug fire; in ſhort, 
we dined in ſtate, like a King and Queen. See 
now how our Loire is 'renewed fince the old 
times, wwhen-the heart was on the left-/ide' ; by the 
bye, mine, be it on which ſide it will, is always 
wholly your's.. 4 12 


* — e 8 


An expreſſion which Mr. de la Garde uſed on all 6ccafions, . 
1 See Moliere's Medicin malgre lum. 
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If you ſhould be curious to E 

what 1 do in this Tata triumphal car, where I fail 
and ride at once, without the leaſt fear, I will 
te 64 5 I think upon my dear daughter; Iamuſe 
If with lige to e the tender friendſhip 


T have. for her, that 
Jong tracts of land that ſeparate us; my anxious 
care for her welfare, and the earneſt deſite I 
have to ſee and embrace her; I think of her af- 


fairs, I think of my own, and all this together 


makes a little of my daughter's humour, in ſpite. of 
wiy.motber's humaur 4, which gives new life to eve- 
ry thing about me. I am full of admiration at the 
goodneſs of the Abbe, who, at ſeventy years of 
age, ventures on a journey by land and by water to 
ſerve me; after al this, I take a book that poor 


Rochefoucauld made us buy, intitled, The Reco 


very of Parlugal, which is a tranſlation from the 


Italian, and je 2 5 both in point of hiſtory 


and ſtile. It repreſents Sebaſtian, King of Por- 


tpgal, as a young and brave Prince, who ruſhes 


headlong upon his fate, and loſes his life in Afri- 
ca, in a War agai ainft the ſon of Abdallah. It is, 
in ſhort, one of ©; moſt amuſing pieces of hiſto- 


9 anz one can read. I reflect upon the ways and 


ſpoſitions of Providence, and on what I have 
oſten heard you ſay, chat our wills are the mini- 
fers of his eternal decrees; in a word, the good 
Abbẽ and I, who are-come from a talkative place, 
love to chat, but it is in a manner both pleaſing 
and im roving to each other. We have ſo great 
a pleaſure in paſſing the bridges that lie in our way, 


that we wiſh to meet them oftener than we do. 


Laſſure you-there are few votive Tablets on account 
of the Loire, any: more than of the Durance; there 


See Letter, 15 December, 1675, 


would 


ich ſhe has for me; the 
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would be greater reaſon to fear the latter, which is 
ſometimes a little more headitrong and impetuous, 
than the ſlow and majeſtic motion of the venerable 
Loire. In ſhort, we are got hither in very good 
time, every one turns, every one is buſy in ſhav- 
ing aud "adjuſting ' themſelves ; as for your poor 
mama, ſhe ts ſeated romantically on the Pants of 
the river, writing to her dear daughter, in view 
of our inn; I mean the galley: on board of which 
you have formerly been. My ears are raviſhed 
with the warbling of thouſands of nightingales, 
which puts me in mind of thoſe you hear from your 
balcony. | 


I dare not tell you how much un- 
eaſineſs the thoughts of your ticklilf ſtate of 
health has given me. You will readily conceive 
what I feel, and how earneftly I wiſh to hear it is 
perfectly re-eſtabliſhed. Adieu, my dear, till to- 
morrow at Toufs. 500 


Tours, Friday, 10 May, 


The ſame good fortune ſtill attends 
us, my dear. I never met with any ching equal 


40 the beauty of our laſt tage.) But can you form 


an idea in what manner our coach is placed 
athwart our boat? Why, child, we can never be 
incommoded with the rays of the ſun; for at gook 
it is over our heads, in the morning at our left- 
hand, and in the evening at our right, and the ca- 
banne + is always our defence, We coaſt all along 
by thele delightful ſhores, where a thouſand diffe> | 
TOE 5 l ee t 3 dalin eh At TIO HOW 
. * The large boats which eatry paſſengers vp ahd down the ri- 
Yer Loire are ſo named, ws 
e | rent 
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rent objects are inceſſantly ſling. the eye, like fo 
many new. country-ſcenes, which would charm 
Mr. de Grignan, and I could heartily -wiſh him 
the ſame, in a. place-that.I.could name. 


. The. day before I ſet. out, the fair 
Fontanges was expected at court: the Chevalier 
muſt look to the diſcharge of his duty; as for me, 
I am 110 longer fit for any thing, and if you did 
not love me as well as you do, you would cer- 
tainly burn theſe terrible letters of mine, without 
ever opening them. | 


LETTER DXVIL ©. 


To the Same. 


1 
m , . » . _ 
IH _ > — hd s Wal. owns 2A 1 1 1 1 


Saumur, Saturday, 11 May, 1680, 
Wer my dear 


} 
child, we left Tours this morning, where I put a : 
3 letter into the poſt for you. Truly, if any one MW , 
| was to deprive me of my faculty of thinking du- Ml + 
ring my journey, I ſhould be ſtrangely put to it. I Ml + 
am for twelve hours together in a coach placed Ml ©, 
quite at my eaſe, ſome of them I employ in eat- MW 
ing, drinking, and teading, a great many in look- fl 

ing about me, and admiring the proſpect, and a 

Mill greater number in muſing and thinking on 
vou. I am certain, my dear child, you do not . 
think \this/flattery; but downright truth. I run 2 
you over in my mind from head to foot, I divide 41 
and ſubdivide you; Irecollect a thouſand unhappy £ 

_ © circumſtances, 
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cireumſtances, and others as pleaſing; I think on 
the charms of your youth and your health, and 
how cruelly they have both been treated; how you 
yourſelf have abuſed. them; how dreadfully your 
blood is heated; that we were not ſufficiently af- 
frighted at the firſt token we had of it, and which 
was the beginning of all your diſorders; I think 
in ſhort, what does one not think, when thinking 
with great leiſure and ſilence? I will not tell you 
the flight my imagination has taken, the recital 
would make my letter too long; this, however, 
let me. declare for a truth, that I always find an 
equal tenderneſs towards you in my-heart: 1 ſhould 
be glad to enlarge with you upon. certain capital 
ſubjects, but I cannot as. yet expect that pleaſure, 

in the mean while I think, therefore I exit; I think 
of you: with tenderneſs, therefore I love you. I 
think of you dong in in this mange therefore J love 
e, | | ER 
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. The good Abbe js very weil, and 

highly leaded with his journey; certainly. no peo- 
Cc ple ever travelied as we do, it is a pity we have 
* not a little more company; though I declare to 
e you, that, for my part, I wiſh for no one elſe, and 
2 that ſince I am condemned to be abſent from you, 
there i is nothing I like ſo well as to be alone, and 


fairs; 35 ſo that I ſhall content mplelf. very. well, fac 
four or five months at leaſt, ſince it mult be is... 
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I wiſh you would look a little clo- 
t {cr to Mademoiſelle de Grignan : as for your own 
affairs, you know. them too well. It is a ſtrange 
© thing to be obliged to retrench for ſix months to- 
/ Þ gfther, in order to pay the expences of a winter 
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paſſed at Aix; upon my word, I think it is rather 
too much, for having barely lived; I live in hopes 
that Providence will clear up all in a better man- 
ner{than we expect: there are certain hidden cir- 
-cumſtances which fometimes come to light on a 
ſudden. My dear child, you know very well my 
thoughts and wiſnes on this ſubject, and you readily 
conceive what I do not mention. | 


One thing which makes me more 
uneaſy and impatient than all the reſt, is being ſo 
long without hearing from you; this troubles me. 
However, I comfort myſelf with thinking that 
two of your packets will ſet out from Paris to-day, 
and be at Nantes on Monday as ſoon as me. 
Thus far T have made ſhift to ſettle the convey- 
ance; it would have been a madneſs to think of 
catching any of your letters in flying through 
the country as I do: beſides the uncertainty of 
winds and weather, they have hitherto indeed been 

very favourable, but who can place any dependence 


TDUDUyhuhe godd Abbe ſends you a thou- 
ſand good wiſnhes. I ſhall read with great pleaſure 
my hiſtory of Portugal; but I have read nothing 
of your's ſince the twenty-eighth of laſt month, 
which is a long time; however, I read over your 
ien, my deareſt, here is enough for 
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LETTER DRxvIII. 


To the Same. 


W E are arrived at this place 


with the ſame fine weather, the ſame delightful 
proſpect, and I believe the ſame melodious night- 


ingales. I hardly know this country again, it is 
ſo beautiful, and I am perſuaded it would ſurpriſe 


you as much as if you had never ſeen it. There 


are certain periods of life in which we mind no- 
thing but ourſelves. You indeed have never been 
much taken up in that manner; but when we came 
down this river together, we were more buried in 
diſputing about the Count des Chapelles, than in 
admiring the beauties of the rural ſcene that ſur- 
rounded us. Now the caſe is juſt the reverſe : 
we keep profound ſilence, are perfectly at our eaſe, 
reading, muſing, admiring, at a diſtance from all 
ſort of correſpondence, and living wholly upon 
our reflections. The good Abbe is for ever pray- 


ing: I liſten attentively to his pious ejaculations ; 


but when he is got to his beads, I beg to be ex- 
cuſed, finding that I can meditate much better 
without them *. In ſhort, we make ſhift to paſs 
twelve or fourteen hours without being very un- 


happy ; ſuch a fine thing is liberty. You know 


* Mad. de Sevigns uſed to fay, that the chaplet (or beads) 
was not a devotion, but a diſtraction. 3 


Vol. VII. F another 
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another part of the Loire, for which, though lefy 
charming, I have the higheſt regard, as it has 
brought, and will bring to my arms that dear-loved 
daughter, who is all the-comfort of my life f. 


I ſheuld have been glad to have ſeen 
the Biſhop of Angers ꝗ to-day, and he would have 
been the ſame. 1 had many things to ſay to him 
on the variety of misfortunes with which he is 
loaded; but he is upon his viſitation, and did 
not receive my letter. To-morrow we ſhall be 
in the midſt of the great world at Nantes, where 
I ſhall receive your letter, and finiſh this. 


* Nantes, Monday, 13 May. 


On my word, here is a curivus 


journal! indeed, my poor dear girl, T-impoſe up- 
on your patience and good nature, and my tedious 
itinerary may well make you cry out, as you do 
of thoſe proceſſions which bring you too much 
rain, ba/ta la meta de la cortefia. We are juſt ar- 
rived at this city ſo delightfully ſituated: I can 
never paſs by the foot of a certain tower 8, with- 
out remembering the poor Cardinal and his me- 
lancholy end, ftill more melancholy than you 
can imagine: however, I ſhall paſs over this ar- 
ticle altogether, as I have a thouſand things to ſay 
upon it, which are, perhaps, beiter let alone, 
and it may pleaſe providence to give us an oppor- 


+ Mad. de Grignan had often taken water at Roanne, on going 
fiom Lyons to Paris. 
t Henry, Arnauld, Biſhop of Angers. 
F The tower of the caſtle of Nantes, whither Cardinal de Retz 
was ſent from St. Vincennes, the 12 Auguſt, 1654; and from 
whence he made his eſcape the latter end of the ſame month. 


tunity, 


— 
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-tunity, one time or another, of diſcuſſing it to the 
bottom. 1 


Well then, here we are at Mr. 
&Harouis's, welcomed and attended as if at home. 
I dread leſt Mr. de Molac (who is here) ſhould 
come and repeat to me, twenty times over, as he 
did, you know, once when you was with me, Od- 
fo ! you ſhould have ſent me word of this ! you ſhould 
have ſent me word of this? Do you recollect this 
piece of folly? In the mean time I am employed 
in reading a packet of your's that-I have received, 
it is the only joy I can have; though, I aſſure you, 
it does not come without a great deal of emotion: 
this is a natural -conſequence of the manner in 
which I love you. | 


Indeed, indeed, my dear child, you 
write too much; you deſtroy that poor conſtitu- 
tion of your's, it will never hold out, if you do 
hot huſband it a little better, and curb your pen 
when it is running away with you: ſo Nan a 
ſtate of health as your's is, requires a little care 
and circumſpection. It is true, that the ſubjects 
you handle would ſuffer under any pencil but 
your's: nevettheleſs, you muſt take care of your- 
ſelf; T hope you will amend in this particular. 
-However, I am going to anſwer you. 


In the firſt place, then, I hope you 
| will not rank me in the number of thoſe who 
a wiſhed for your departure, ſince nothing can be 

more aſflicting to me, than to be ſeparated from 

et: W you ; but ſpeak the truth, and take to yourſelf all 

un WW the honour which is July your due; ſay that you 
2 


love 
7 
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love Mr. de Grignan, who, indeed, is deſerving 
of it, and that you was charmed with an oppor- 
tunity to oblige him. I have more than once re- 
marked, that you could not be completely happy 
when he was not with you. He has a politeneſs 
and complaiſance that has greater weight with 
ou, were it to tranſport.you to the further end 
of the world, than the behaviour of any one elſe, 
by making you always the miſtreſs -of your own 


actions; he makes himſelf the maſter of them 


this manner of behaving is natural to him ; but if 
ſuch an heart as your's required any art to manage 


it, he has actualſy found it out. You faw through - 


all his complaiſant yieldings, what was the wiſh of 
his ſoul, and you determined to indulge that wiſh. 
He then ſhould ſpeak his mind, in relation to ſuch 
very expenſive jaunts, or you give your reaſons a lit- 
tle more peremptorily, ſince ſure it is for the common 
intereſt of both, to lay aſide the part of governors, 
which you play but too well, for your own inte- 
reſt. You will ſay this is metre idle prattle, as 
the thing is paſſed and done; and therefore no- 
thing remains but to repair your diſorders as well 
as poſſible. I have received Mr. de Grignan's let- 
ter, which is a very genteel one; he convinces 
me, that J ought not to entertain a bad opinion 
of him, and gives his reaſons ſo well, that I have 
not a word to ſay, i 


Your little apartment ſhall be fitted 


up according to your directions; 1 fancy the work- 
men are to ſet about it this day: honeſt Du But 
is to be ſuperintendant of the work. Surely, my 
dear child, we may hope for ſome better deſtiny 


than to be ſeparated at ſuch a diſtance from each 


other, as we are at preſent : you are very Iucky 
— - f to 


— ß ·¹w-r 2 gg, 8 
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to have given ſuch orders, in regard to your eſtate 


of Entrecaſteaux, and to find it thrive ſo well. 
I very much fear I ſhall meet with quite the 
contrary hereabouts : however, I ſhall inform you 
of every thing. 


I have read your letter over again 
this morning, and cannot comprehend why you 
would include me in the every one, who you ſay 
wiſhed you gone ; this is a kind of copy of your 
countenance that I am not acquainted with, I 
ſhall find time to think of it, though I am no 
longer in a boat: I fancy I have judged better of 
the true reaſon of your departure, and you may 
comfort yourſelf ;- for the expence of the Aix jour- 
ney, by teflecting that Mr. de Grignan would 
have ſpent leſs, had you not been with him, that 


his return would have alſo been attended with an 


expence : figure to yourſelf the neceſſity there 
would have been for 0 cloaths for the Dauplii- 
neſs's wedding; and laſtly, that this journey may 
perhaps have determined the fate of Mademoiſelle 
de Grignan. Thus Providence has ordered every 
thing for the beſt. | 


All this has offered itſelf to my ima- 
gination, by way of comforting myſelf for a thing 
that is paſſed, and conſequently no longer in our 
power, and of which we talk only for talking's ſake z. 
but, at the ſame time, I muſt afk you very ſeri- 
ouſly, if it is. really poſſible that you could have 
entertained a thought, that I was oleated to ſee you 
go, and in ſuch'a condition? By your anſwer I 
ſhall judge what you think of my affection towards 
you, and in what manner you can reconcile two. 
uch oppoſites, 
1 F 3. Adieu, 
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Adieu, my deareſt child, I cannot: 
reproach myſelf with a thought, in relation to you,, 


that is not perfectly conformable to that invio- 
Jable love and eſteem, which I have always expreſl2 
ſed for you. | 


* Nantes, Tueſday. Night, 14 May. 


I have this moment received your 
packet; and though the poſt is ready to ſet out, I 
cannot forbcar writing a line or two, to thank you 
and my pretty Paulina, for your kindnefſes. You 
have fatigued yourſelf horridly, my dear, prythee 
take ſome reſt, and be careful how you throw 
yourſelf into ſuch a condition again. Follow the 
advice of La Rouviere ;, I ſhall make it a matter of 
no ſmall merit on his. fide with Madame de Thi- 
anges , that he has cured her brother; I wiſh he 
had cured you alſo. 5 

We have formed a very juſt judg- 
ment of the Prior of Cabrieres, he is a, true Mock 
Doctor nevertheleſs, Madame de Coulanges writes 
word, that, in mating his faggots, he has made a 
cure of Madame de Fontanges, who is returned to 


court, and who, on the very day of her arrival, 


received a molt flattering viſit. It ſeems tbe King 
will have the Prior ſettle at Paris, and he goes back 
only to come again. | | 


The: compariſon. of Carthage and 


your apartment is equally. juſt and beautiful, it 

ſpeaks for itſelf ; I love theſe pleaſant ſallies: would 

you think it]! I have-ſhut myſelf. up to-day, pur- 
The Marſhal. de Vivonne, © 
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noſely to be at leiſure to write to you; and have, 
with unparalleled rudeneſs, ſhut my doors a- 
gainſt all the ladies: I had to anſwer Mr. de Grig- 
nan to finiſh this letter, without reckoning a thou- 
ſand notes that I have received from my other 
friends. 8 . 


Farewel, Saturday next you ſhall. 
hear from me again. Let me know if your jour- 
ney has not hurt you : ours has been attended 
with no one inconvenience. 


ODCRRDRDRPRDIDOIDIDANED 
LETTER DXIX. 
| To the Same. 

Nantes, Fridey, 17 May, 1680. 


| I Declare to you, my dear, I am 
heartily tired of this place ; neither Mr, de Molac, 
nor the ladies, with all their civilities, can comfort 
me for the want of my Woods; for Ino longer think. 
of Paris. The Rocks! the Rocks ! I ſigh for the 
Rocks ! I long for my Rochecourbicre +; I long to 
rove through thoſe delightful alleys, inftead of be- 
ing confined to a ſociety that is in no wiſe agree- 
able to me. My greateſt ſatisfaction is in viſiting, 
the Nuns of St. Mary's ; they are truly amiable 
women, they ftil] retain the remembrance of you, 
of which they do not fail to make a merit with me; 


+ A very pleaſant grotto in Madame de Grignan's gardens,, 
where. people went to reſt themſelves when tired with walking. 


F 4 5 they 
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they are neither filly nor conceited, like ſome 


whom you know; they do not believe the preſent 


Pope þ to be a heretick ; they underſtand the reli- 


gion they profeſs, and will never repeat the holy 


ſcripture, becauſe it has been tranſlated by worthy 
men ;. they pay all due honour to the ſaving-grace 
of Chriſt ; they acknowledge the workings of Pro- 


vidence; they educate the young girls, committed 


to their care, in a very proper manner, and nei- 
ther teach them to lie nor to diſſemble their ſenti- 
ments ; no idle whims, no idolatry, is to be found 


amongſt them. In a word, I eſteem and love 


them much. Mr. de Grignan would think them 
Janſeniſts, and, for my part, I would think them 


Chriſtians : there are two of them who have an 


Infinite deal of wit. I ſhall go to their houſe to- 


morrow to write, and I ſhall dine with them on- 
Saturday; in ſhort, they are all the comfort I 


have in this place. 


I begin this letter to-day, becauſe, 


as the letters are brought at ten in the morning, 


and the poſt does not ſet out till fix. in the even- 


ing, it allows time; and,. in the next place, I 


want to tell you a pleaſant thing, which is, that, 
when 1 firſt open any one of your letters, I am in 


| ſuch a flurry, that I do not obſerve half the con- 


tents ; but, in reading them over a ſecond time, I 
diſcover a thouſand things upon which I have 


ſomething to ſay. The firſt that occurs to me, 
at preſent, is your Carthage; make yourſelf eaſy 


about it, I beſeech you, and take my word that it 
ſhall be finiſhed ſooner than poor Dido finiſhed 


her's ; however, I am charmed with the ſimile. 


th, T Innocent XI, | | 
| I am 


7 
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1 am here ſurrounded with the 
plague of nine years accounts that remain to be 
' ſettled, and which my ſon had; in a manner, on- 
ly glanced over. I have receipts out of number 
to collect and examine. What immenſe trouble: 
does ten thouſand franks, behind-hand, give a bad 

paymaſter, and thoſe who are concerned with 
him] We have ſeized upon every thing, we hope 

to recover certain fines from ſome lands belonging 
to us, but we want 2000 franks immediately : we- 
have a number of people to adviſe us; all I am 
concerned at, is the being obliged to diſtreſs any 
one; but I am playing a deſperate game, and 

when I aſk myſelf, who ſhall be ruined, Mr. de 
la Jarie or myſelf ?' I make no ſcruple to ſay Mr. 
de la Jarie, and that gives me ſome courage. 


Such, my dear child, is the kind of 
news with which I ſhall fill my letters; but when 
I reflect how much I intereſt myſelf in every little 
circumſtance of this kind; which-I meet with in 
your letters, I imagine you muſt be the ſame with 
ard to me, and that you would not wiſh me to- 
think higher of your regard and affection for me. 
Living is. very cheap in this place; 
had it been the ſame at Aix, you would not have: 
ſpent ſo much laſt winter: you have certainly 
great reaſon to admire the Caprice of thoſe, who, 
when they blame your extravagance, condemn the 
frugality of your houſe-keeping ; you was very- 
much in the right not to make any addition to it; 
you have ſo nob'e a manner of doing things, that 
it dazzles people; for your ſteward ſwears, that 
no one could keep a better houſe, nor entertain 
with greater elegance and politeneſs. Fifty ſer- 
5 5 vants! 


? . 
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vants!' my God! I was puzzled to reckon them 
up. As: to Grignan, I cannot conceive how you. 
can. wiſh for more company than: you, have there 
already in your own family.; you know very well, 
that when we were. alone, there were an hundred 
of us, and I thought that a very. ſufficient number 
in one houſe. You ſhould conſider, that ſo many 
mouths to feed wiil make. proviſions come as dear 
to you, as if you lived with a leſs retinue in Paris. 
/ - Set aſide a few moments to reflect on theſe mat- 
ters, while you are working without mercy. at. 
your pen; let me recommend the care of yourſelf. 
to you, in theſe times of retirement. Your reve- 
ries are never agreeable, they make a greater im- 
preſſion on you than on moſt other people; you 
have felt the effects of them. What you read is 
alſo, in my opinion, too heavy; you fatigue your- 
ſelf with hiſtory and other abſtruſe ſubjects. It is 
really a misfortune; to have ſo good. an underſtand- 
ing, and ſo fine a wit as your's; it is of no ſervice 
to the health of the poſſeſſor. For my part, I am 
almoſt ready. to bluſh at the great good. health I 
enjoy. There is ſomething very fooliſh'in being ſo 
well as Lam; it is in a manner above my mid- 
dling capacity, and ſometimes ] think that I deſerve 
ſome ſlight illneſs now and then: I moſt heartily 
wiſh for my honour. and your eaſe, that I. could. 
bear one of your diſorders. for you; the more I. 
think. of this, the more I am ſurpriſed, that my 
conſtitution ſhould. be ſa good as to hold out a- 
gainſt the many uneaſineſſes I undergo. 


| I have not ſufficiently told you how 

much I love Paulina, and how handſome, amiable, 
ſprightly, and eaſy, I think. her; it would be the 
greateſt of pities ſhe ſhould be ſpoilt ;. and 1 * 
ore 
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fore let me adviſe you not to part with her. I am 
afraid the little Marquis loves me no longer. 


Saturday, 18 May: 


| ' You defire me to: be no Tonger un. 
eaſy about your health; is it poſſible your diforders- 
are come to a period? Ah! my deareſt child, I 
dire not flatter myſelf- with that thought, which 
would ſoften all the cares of life. I believe as you 
do, that you loſe ſomething by my not being at 
Paris; my correſpondent is exact, but I know no- 
thing of the news of the neighbourhood : as to 
he Origtatis it cannot be expected that they ſnould 
take ſo much pains as me. I. am perfectly convin- 
ced of the neceſſity of your expences at Aix. I 
ſaid every thing to myſelf that you have ſaid to me, 
and I mention it to you only to have the pleaſure 
of hearing your reaſons delivered by yourſelf. 


I was afraid that the ſtory. of Ma-- 


dame de Dreux, and her mother, would have a 
ſtrong effect on your imagination; and I repented 
of having mentioned it to you, but I was fo full 
of it myſelf, that it was impoſſible for me to re- 
frain from communicating it. | 


You may think, perhaps; from what: 
I have faid to you about your underſtanding, that T 


am fool enough to run about, crying, that my 
daughter is ill, becauſe ſhe has ſo much under- 


ſtanding : indeed, indeed, my dear, I am not a 
perſon to think or talk in that manner; I have 
wrote you my real ſentiments on that head, and 
they remain between us ; only we talk upon the 
ſubject that we do with Madame de le Fayet e 
Es F. 6. | at eut- 


* — —— ” hots hs - ” _ 
. 5 5 — 4 wes, — ma A 6 . * 
anal N 15 5 2 , 
wo - 7 —— x . 
rere wy - * . — IDE — OE) * — „ X 8 WO — 8 — f 
* r — =_ _ — 0 — G 
— ds . — Aero oo 2, 8 ty" \ 4 — ho — * - . * " p , 8 — x 
— * * 2 * N 
8 72 * 5 — - « . 1 4 * « „ * — 
L - — WA + — " - *4 4 * — a 0 7 cy % > 
— re r — 2 2 "ITY 6 — r . — = / 3 a 2 KF, ; A , N 1 * 
1 8 —— Oe 1 5 — N — ö . 0 = ” — — — — 7 
£ 8 — + 3% og 2 5 . was — — — 1 mr 
3 | ag — 222 by x *: #9. Ob; c 3 Fas © +o& AT "Tx; — — _ 
= — * — _ 8 —— 2 — - - <—X = - — 1 * 3 
— > — 5 — 2 © 22 % 
——_ — 3 * 3 = pa 
J —_— a 4 Fn — 5 


* * 
— 
— 1 2 red re " 2. hs £% 
wn, Fete 


108 LꝝZTTERS OT TAN. 
about her health ; ſhe: declares openly, that ſhe- 
ſtrives to make herſelf as fooliſh as poſſible, by di- 
veſting her mind of as many ideas as moſt other 
people endeavour to furniſh theirs with ; ſhe makes- 
not the leaſt doubt, but that her underſtanding. 
does her harm, the ſame as all other kind of ap- 
plication; ſo that ſhe is reſolved to rid herſelf of 
every inconvenience. Now, I would wiſh you to 
be, in that reſpect, juſt like her. | 


| Mr. de Luxembourg's affairs has, 
you ſee, turned out tolerably well. His ſteward” 
is ſent on a journey to. Marſeilles ;: the dirty jacket 
of an inhabitant. of the galleys, will ſit but un- 
couthly upon him, whe has been all his lifetime 
uſed to dreſs in print; but, to be plain, he is con- 
demned to make amende honorable; however, he has 
cleared his maſter, and all that can be ſaid on the 
matter is, that he is undoubtedly the very beſt 
or very worſt of ſervants; no one can diſpute this 
with me. There is infinite ſubject for talking, rea- 
ſoning, and admiring, in this affair. 


| I ftill read my little book of the Re- 
covery of Portugal; I would ſend it to bow if I 
was on your continent, but, at preſent, I ſeem to 
be out of the reach of every body and every thing. 
This hiſtory is written in Italian by a gentleman 
of Genoa, whoſe name is Conteſtago, a perſon of 
great reputation, and a. friend of Cardinal d'Eſ- 
trẽes and Madame de la Fayette has tranſlated it 
into French, in which language it reads admi- 
rably well. . 


Adieu, my ever lovely and ever 
loved; I have now done with. my Provence letter, 
| which 
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which always claims the privilege to be firſt diſ- 
patched ; I ſhall next go to the good ſiſters, and 
there write ſome ſhort billets to my acquaintances. 
Your letters made all my amuſement as uſual; 
you ſpeak to me in them, and I in mine embrace 
you with a tenderneſs that no words can expreſs. 


se- · Ro Rf Rf fe 
LETTER DXX 
To the Same. 


Nantes, Monday, 20 May, 1680. 
; 8 1 Have been here juſt a week, and 
Vaſſure you T have had very little amuſement du- 
ring my ſtay. To-morrow we go to Seilleraie, that 
place is grown altogether pretty ſince you was 
there. I ſhall not lie there: I take a young girl 
with me, who is a perfect innocent, at leaff as I 
thought; but, on a ſudden, I have diſcovered a 
great deal of wit in her, and an immoderate deſire 
to learn every thing that forms a perſon for a mid- 
dling way of life; in ſhort, ſhe has won my heart, 
her mother is a ridiculous devotee. This girl bas 
made all the uſe of her confeſſor that could be 
made of one; he is a Jeſuit, and a man of wit and 
learning; ſhe intreated him to take pity on her;. 
he has done it, and ſhe has received ſuch profits 
from his inſtrutions, that ſhe cannot be ſaid to 
be ignorant of any thing; all this is concealed: 
beneath a pretty face, an extreme modeſty, . a na- 
tural baſhfulneſs,. and the tender age of Wan 
years. She underſtands. and ſings the W 
| | tter* 
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better than moſt I have met with. She is a rela- 


tion of the Firſt Preſident, and of Mr. de Harouis. 


If wiſh ſhe was to be in the place of Mademoiſelle 


de Pleſſis, till All-Saints day only; and ſhe wiſhes 
as heartily that her mother was like me. 


Ae Rf Rf · Aub gut Re 
irre 

To the ſame. 
Nantes, 3 25 May, 1 680. 
War '% 2p waiting for 


the arrival of your letter, my dear, I muſt converſe 
with you a little. I. hope you have received fo 


many of mine; that you will be for ever cured of 


any uneaſineſs on account of the delay of tlie peſt: 
As for my part, my dear, I aſſure you that I 
think I have been fix months in this place, and 
that the month of May will never have an end. 
Do you remember the fancy that once took you, 
to declare that there were four months that never 
had an end? I was of a different opinion when I 
was with you, and all my concern was to find the 
months ſlip away ſo faſt. But how I admire this 
charming month of May.! what have I not done? 
what have I not ſeen *' what have I not thought 
on in this charming month of May? and, 8 K 
all, I ſhall get to the Rocks before it is ended. 
My ſon was very deſirous to have us go to Bode- 

at, where indeed we have many affairs to ſettle; 
| but he was above all things prefling with me to 


go to Tonquedec's houſe ; but as I am not ſo _ 
* | | . 


* 
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fond of this viſit, I ſhall defer it till ſuch time as. 
I may perhaps be obliged to-go'to Rennes to pay. 
a viſit to Monſieur and Madame de Chaulnes. I. 
am at. preſent going to ſee the Rocks, where I 
ſhall ſend for all my people from Bodegat. You 
will aſk me, perhaps, if no one could have tranſ- 
acted this buſineſs for me here? No, my dear, no; 
my preſence. was abſolutely. neceſſary, and the in- 
tereſt. of my friends on the ſpot: this has been 
ſome ſort of comfort to me, together with the 
pleaſure of paſſing a part of my afternoons with 
the poor girls of St. Mary's. I have made them 
2 preſent of a little book, entitled, the frequent 
Gommunicant t, with which they are charmed, but 
this is the greateſt ſecret in the world. I.beg you 
will read the ſecond part of the ſecond treatiſe of' 
the firſt volume of Moral Eſſays; I am ſure you 
know it, hut you may not perhaps have obſerved” 
it particularly, it is concerning ſubmiſſion to the will 
of God. You will there ſee how it is demonſtra- 
ted to govern all things; that is my creed, by that 

FT abide : and however a contrary doctrine may be 
advanced in ſome other parts, in order to keep fair 
with all fides, I ſhall conſider ſuch condu& only 
in the light of. a political ſhift, and follow their 
example who. believe the ſame as 1 do, though they. 
may change their note. | 
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| We dined yeſterday at Seilleraie, as 
I. told. you we ſhould do: my little innocent was 
delighted with this party, though there was no- 
body but the good Abbe. and the Abbe de Bruc ; 
my innocent is nineteen years old, and is not ſo 
Ample as I thought; ſhe has an infinite defire to 
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as ſhe has. 


£ 


>. 
2 LTT ERS or THY 


learn, the is already acquainted with many things; 
and, as you faid of Mary at Grignan, ſhe gueſ- 
ſes what you are going to ſay to her, ſhe is a 
charming girl. The confeſſor, who has the di- 
rection of her, makes her ecmmunicate twice a- 
week ; my God, what a reformation !' ſhe makes 


one in every party of pleaſure that ſhe can, at 


leaſt ſhe is always ſpeaking. of it, and that alone 


is ſufficient to prohibit ſo frequent an appearance 


at the holy table. She has read all the romances 


ſhe could lay her hands upon, and with all the 
eagerneſs that curioſity, and the pleaſure of bein 

deceived, can infpire. Between you and I, if I 
wanted to have my daughter a gay gitl, I need 
only wiſh her ſuch a confeſſor, and ſuch a mother 


therefore, in the mean while, give me leave to 
ſay a word or two to you about Nantes: you. muſt 


| know there is in this place the lady of a kind of 


intendant (who, by the Us, is not intendant) one 
Madame de No. . . . daughter of Madame de 
Br. . . about ſeventeen years of age, very filly: 
and very conceited. Her hufband is of the family 
of Be.... neither more nor leſs; now this good 
lady gives herſelf airs, and thinks that it is my 
buſineſs to pay her the firſt viſit, . for what reaſon 
L. cannot comprehend ; and therefore, till ſhe has 
Cleared that point up to me, I ſhall ſet out for the 
Rocks :- this wilt be a good thing for Madame de 
Molae, it faves ſome trouble; ſhe is at Paris, and 
her huſband & is gone to fetch her. 


 F Me; de Biolac was governor of the. city and eaftle of 
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No letters from Paris yet, my dear; 
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I. have juſt received your letters of 
the 15th of this everlaſting month; I declare to 
you, I never found one like it for length. I ſee 
you have received all mine; I conjure you not to- 
be uneaſy, if, at any time, you ſhould be diſap- 
pointed; as you muſt be ſenſible this depends on- 
the motions of the poſt, which are not always cer- 
tain. Hitherto I have had no reaſon to complain, 
for I receive your letters only two days latter than- 
at Paris: this is all that can be done at fo im- 
menſe a diſtance. You ſay that I am not affected 
with our ſeparation 5 this indeed is the ſpeech of a 
perſon much more ſeparated from me than I thought, 
of one who has altogether forgot me, and the 
extreme fondneſs of my heart for one who has loſt 
the remembrance of that weakneſs of nature, that 
ready propenſity to tears, and complaining, of 
which her reſolution and philoſophy have ſo often. 
made a jeſt. It is for me to complain, whoſe feel-- 
ings, on this ſcore, are more poignant than I can- 
expreſs; and with all my fine notions of provi- 
dence, I cannot keep myfelf from thinking un- 
der ſuch ſtrokes: an undiſturbed peace, and an 
implicit ſubmiſſion, is the lot of the juſt; while 
the knowledge of providence, of which I have 
made ſo bad a uſe, is given me only for my puniſh-- 
ment. You ſay that I would make God the au- 
thor of every thing that happens; read, read, I 
ſay, that part of the treatiſe I have pointed out: 
to you, and you will find that we are to look to 
God for every. thing, but with reverence and hu- 
mility, and to conſider man only as the executor: 
of his orders, and from whoſe agency he can 
draw ſuch effects as ſeem beſt in his ſight. Thus 
do thoſe reaſon, who have their ſouls lifted up to 
heaven ;. but, in general, we are apt to confine 
| " cur 
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our views to the poor contemptible ſecond cauſes 
that ſtrike our bodily ſenſes, and ftart with horros. 
from that which we ought to receive with ſubmiſ- 
ſion; and ſuch, alas! is my preſent wretched 
condition. I join with you, in believing that phi- 
Joſophy is good for little but to thoſe who do not. 


land in need of it. . 


Vou deſire me to love you better 
and better ſtill; indeed, you embarraſs me greatly, 
I know not where to find that ſame better, it is a 
degree beyond my conception : but this I am cer- 
tain of, that L never can, in thought, word, or. 
deed, give proof of the thouſandth part of that af- 
ſection I fee] for you; and this it. is that ſome- 
times diſtracts me. ” 


; Madame de la Fayette is ſtill in- 
conſolable, notwithſtanding the favours done her 
ſon + ; her heart is touched even beyond what 
I. imagined. She has been to return his Majeſty 
ber thanks, who gave her. a moſt gracious recep- 
tion, and yet. ſhe cannot bear the court,. but is. 
returned back to Paris. Madame de Vins has 
come into my mind, as well as ſhe has done inta 
your's, in relation to the agreeable ſtay ſhe made 
at Fontainebleau laſt year. She has ſhewed me a 
_ thouſand civilities, and I believe I was not behind 
hand with her when at Paris;, for I always made 
her my firſt and chief concern, We correſpond. 
together, and about-you; ſhe writes me, that ſhe 
is the ſtaple of our correſpondence : I think my- 
ſelf greatly honoured by her friendſhip and notice. 
| | You. 
2 


Ma RcHTIORESS DE SHVYTONVFf. wg 
You have greatly delighted me with 

your account of the Carmelites, whoſe three vows 
are Changed to three things perfectly ſuitable to the 
ſiſters of St. Thereſa, intereſi, pride, and hatred. 


| The Dauphineſs ſays, that ſhe has 
ſeen nothing but people's heads, and the tops of the 
trees in the Thuilleries, ſince ſhe has been at Pa- 
ris; this ſpeech will do her no diſſervice at court. 
There was a terrible falling out the other day be- 
tween-the King and Madame de Monteſpan : Mr. 
Colbert endeayoured to bring about an interview, 
but could, with great difficulty, obtain of his Ma- 
jeſty to make a medianoche as uſual ; and that only 
on.condition, that it ſhould be general, and every 
one admitted; 


The lovely Fontanges is relapſed 
into her old diſorder, and the Prior * has recourſe 
to his old medicines ;. if: they fail, he muſt re- 
turn to his old faggot binding. I have ſome excel- 
lent letters from La Froche, her fon is-witneſs to- 
a number of occurrences; but it would be ridicu- 
lous in me to ſend. you an account of the whole; 
you have a brother and brother- in- law at court. 


+, You certainly jeſt when you ſay 
that your brother ought to give me the preference; 
I ſhould be very ſorry he did, though it. is proper 
that he ſhould preſerve ſome appearance of duty: 
he is to come down to me when the King ſets out 
on his tour. 
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*. See the letter 26th April, and the letter of the 6th May, 
Adieu, 
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Adieu, my deareſt girl, you are 
infinitely good to ger the nothings and idle chat 
of Pilois , that I communicate to you, to the 


news of the gay world; however, I am not be- 
hind hand with you, for the little home- chat of 
Grignan is infinitely more agreeable to me, than 
all the relations from Fontainebleau. 


Do not hurry yourſelf about that 
letter to the Princeſs de Tarente; perhaps ſhe is 
not yet at Vitre. The viſionary nuptials with the 
Prince of Denmark did not laſt long; and ſeveral 
other matches have gone vff nee. 


L ET T E R DXXII. 
70 the Same. 


Nantes, Monde boi, 27 Mey, 1686; 
I. wiite to you #0-nipht, my deer, 


bebe; heaven be praiſed, 2 ſet out / from home 
to-morrow morning by. day-break, and ſhall not 
even wait the arrival of your letters to anſwer, I 


have a man and a horſe to bring them to me where 


I dine, and T have this letter which will go away 
to-night ; ſo that I have taken every poffible pre- 


caution to make our correſpondence as regular as- 


the nature of things will admit. I am like Harle- 
quin, in the play, who wrote an anſwer before he. 
received the letter. 10 


* Mad, de SEvigne's gardener at the Rocks, 


I was 
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I was yeſterday at Buron, and re- 

turned from thence this evening. I have been 
ready to weep, to ſee the deſolated condition of 
«this eſtate; there were the fineſt trees in the world 
upon it, and my fon, in his laſt journey, gave 
the finiſhing ſtroke to the laſt of them. He would 
even have ſold a little copſe, which was the 
greateſt ornament of the place. Is not this lament- 
able? He ſcraped together 400 piſtoles by this plun- 


der, of which he had not a ſingle penny left in a 


month's time. It is impoſſible to think how he 


acts, and what his Brittany journey coſt him, 


notwithſtanding that he diſcharged his coachman 
and footmen at Paris, and took nobody but Lar- 
mechin down with him. He has found out the 
art of ſpending a monſtrous deal of money, with- 
out making any ſhow for it, of loſing without 
playing, and of paying without diſcharging his 
debts. War or peace, he is for ever crying out 
for money; in ſhort, he is a perpetual drain, and 
what he does with his money I cannot conceive, 


for he appears to have no particular paſſion: far 


my part, I believe his hand is a crucible which 
melts the money the inſtant it is put into it! My 
dear child, you muſt bear with me a little, while 
I give a vent to my vexation. The afflicted Dry- 
ads, the venerable Sylvan Deities, drove from their 
antient haunts, and knowing not where to hide 
their heads; the old crows, who had inhabited the 
ſummits of our lofty oaks for upwards of two cen- 
turies, and the melancholy owls, who dwelt be- 
neath the impenetrable ſhades of their branches, 
from whence, with their ſhrill cries, they de- 
nounced approaching misfortunes to man, all me- 
thought crowded round me with their complaints, 
and who knows but ſeveral of our old oaks _ 

| AAVE 
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Have ſpoken like that in which Clorinda + was 

incloſed ? This place was once un tuogo d incan- 
7, if ever there was one. In ſhort, my imagi- 
nation was ſo forcibly ſtruck with the ſcene of the 
deſolation that preſented itſelf to me, that I re- 
turned home ſunk in ſorrow; nor was the ſupper 
which the Firſt Preſident gave me able to rouſe 
my ſpirits. „ 2 


; | 'T muſt now let you know what 
fort of a perſonage this ſame Firſt Preſident is; 


you imagine that he is a difagreeable ſnuffy old | 
fellow like your R.... Not at all; I aſſure \ 
vou, he is a young man of ſeven and twenty, his 
name is Bunclair, he is very handſome, is a ne- t 
phew of Mr. de Harouis, and was bred up with * 
young de la Seilleraie . I have ſeen him a thou- t 
land times, without imagining him to be a magi- f 
ſtrate ; however, ſuch he certainly is, and he at- t 
tained to this dignity by his great intereſt, and b Y 
the help of 40,000 'franks he has purchaſed al 

the neceſſary experience for being the head of a < 


ſuperior body, namely, the chamber of accounts 
at Nantes: beſides all this, he has married a 
young girl whom I'know perfectly well, and whom 
Tow every day for five weeks at the aſſembly of 
the ſtates at Vitre ; ſo that I look upon huſband 
and wife, the one as a pretty little maſter, for whom 
J cannot poſſibly have the leaſt reverence, and the 
other a pretty country miſs, whom I cannot ho- 
nour. They came from the country on purpofe « 
to pay their reſpects to me. | | 


| © o See the 14th Canto of Taſſo's Jeruſalem, 
4 Sona to Mr. de Harouis, 


On 
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On the other hand, Mr. de co 

came to pay me a viſit on Saturday, having juſt 

returned from Breſt; this piece of civility obliged 

me to go the next morning to ſee his wife ', who 

returned my viſit the ſame evening, and to-day 

they have given ſuch a magnificent entertainment 

en maigre, on account of its being Rogation 

Week, that the leaſt fiſh at table ſeemed la ſigno- 
ra balona t. | 


I have been to take my leave of my 
poor girls of St. Mary's, with whom I have a 
very good book. I have alſo taken leave of the 
beautiful meadow ; my poor innocent is ready 
to weep for my departure; and I, my dear, am 
very far from weeping; I am delighted with the 
thoughts of viſiting my woods, I hope I ſhall find 
ſome trees at the Rocks, that have eſcaped the 
fury of the ax. This is all that I have to ſay to 
you to-Uay. | 
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To the Same. 


| Parks, Friday, 31 May, 1680, 
. NorwirRHSTAN DING 


that this letter will not go till Sunday, I am re- 
ſolved to begin it to-day, that I may date once 
* See Letter, 2 5th May. 
4 A whale, 
more 
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more in the month of May. I fear that of June 
will appear ſtill longer to me. I am certain, how- 
-ever, of not ſeeing ſo fine a country as that which 
] have left. "There is one month in the year that 
It rains every day here, this is owing to your pray- 
ers; why will you not leave providence a little to 
itfelf ? ſometimes too much ram, ſometimes too 
: om drought ; you are never contented, God 
orgive me] But this puts me in mind of the ſtory 
of Jupiter in Lucian, who is fo wearied with the 
inceſſant importunities of mortals, that he ſends 
Mercury to enquire into the matter; and, at the 
ſame time, orders ten thouſand buſhels of hail to 
fall upon Egypt, in order to ſtop their mouths. 


I will no longer oblige you to an- 
ſwer me, on this head of divine Providence, which 
J fo greatly revere; and which, in my opinion, 
does and orders every thing in this world. I am | 
perſuaded you will not dare to treat this opinion as . 
an inconceivable myſtery with the diſciples of your | 
father Deſcartes ; it would be indeed inconceiv- . 
able, that God ſhould have made the world, and } 
not direct all that paſſes therein; thoſe who made q 
ſuch fine reſtrictons and conditions in their writ- MW * 
ings, ſpeak much more freely, and with greater 
truth on the ſubject, when not under the influence : 

| te 
hz 
wi 
co 


of political reaſons. 


The cutpurſes are moſt enchant- 
ingly pleaſant in their converſation. I ſhall not 
"mention their names to you, becauſe I fancy you 
gueſs the principal one; the others are the Abbe “ 
du Pile and M. du Bois, whom you are ac- 
| <quainted with, and who has an infinite ſhare of * 

| Eh wit | 


—————— 
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wit, Poor Nicole is ſtill in the Ardennes , and 
Mr. Arnaud buried under ground like a mole. 
But, Lord help me ! whither is this mad pen of 
mine running? This is not at all what I meant to 
ſay to you. I would have told you how I received 
out letters at the place where we dined the day 
leſt Nantes, and that having no other poſſible 
means of converſing with you at ſo great a diſtance, 
the reading of them forms an occupation prefer- 
able tw every; ther... 16 
8 1 We found the roads greatly mended 

between Nantes and Rennes, thanks to the care 
of Mr. de Chaulnes; but the inceſſant rains we 
have had of late, have made them as if two win- 
ters had followed ene upon another. We were 
eontinually in floughs or rivers of water; we did 
not dare to croſs over by Chateaubiiant, for fear 
of never being able to get farther. We arrived at 
Rennes on Aſcenſion Eve, and that dear good 
creature Marbeuf was ready to eat me; nothing 
would: ſatisfy her but my ſtaying, to take up my 
quarters for ſome time at her houſe; but I would 
neither ſup nor lie there: the next day ſhe gave 
me a very elegant breakfaſt-dinner, when the 
governor and every perſon of the beſt note in the 
che town, came to viſit me, We ſet out again at 
ten o'clock, though every one aſſured me that I 
had time enough before me, ard that the roads 
were /ike this room; for that you know is the uſual 
compariſon : however, we found them ſo like this 
room, that we did not get there till paſt mid- 
night, and all the way we went were up to the 
axle-trees/in water, and from Vitre to this place, 
a way that I have paſſed. a thouſand and a thou- 


The foreſt of Ardennes, in the Low Countries. 
Vor. VII. 8 ſand 
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ſand times, it was abſolutely not to be known 
again; the cauſeways are become impaſſable; the 
ruts are ſunk to a frightfal depth; the hills and 
dales are perfect mountains and caverns; in a 


word, finding that we could no longer find our way, 


we ſent forward to Pilois, to come with ſome help 
to us; he came accordingly, bringing with him 
about a dozen ſtout country-fellows, ſome of 
whom held up the coach-fides, while others went 
before to light us with wiſps of ſtraw ſet on fire, 
and there was ſuch buſtling, ſuch hallooing and 
"whooping, and ſuch a ſputtering of country jar- 
gon, that we were ready to die with laughing: 
at length we arrived here, ſurrounded by theſe il- 
tuminations, our horſes jaded, our people d:ipping 
wet, our coach broke almoſt to pieces, and our- 
ſelves tolerably fatigued; we made a very light 
ſupper, went to bed, ſlept heartily, and this morn- 
ing, when we awaked, found ourſelves ſaſe and 
found at the Rocks, though very much out of 
forts.' I had taken the precaution to ſend a ſer- 
vant before us, that we might not come into the 
midſt of a duſt of four years ſtanding, fo that we 
are tolerably decent at leaſt, We have been en- 
tertained with a gteat number of viſitors from 
Vitré, ſuch as the Recollets, Mademoiſelle du 
Pleſſis ſtill in tears for her mother, &c. &c;/ but ] 
had not a moment's ſatisfactten till I had got rid 
of them all (which was about ſix o'clock in the 
evening) and had ſpent a little time in my woods 
with honeſt Pilois: the walks and alleys are really 
enchanting, there are half a ſcore new ones that 
you know nothing of. By the bye, be under no 
apprebenſion about my expolmg myſelf to the 
damps; I know it would make you angry if I did, 
and that's enough. * 

| | ou 
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i You always tell me that you are 
in good health, and ſo does Montgobert; and yet 
I cannot help thinking, that the notion of piun- 
ging yourſelt twice a coy into the Rhone, can only 
befit a perfon whoſe bloo - | 
muſt beg, my dear, that you will at leaſt conſult 
a very grave and learned author, in relation to the 
good or bad effects bathing may have on the breaſt: 
you know I was witneſs to the evident hurt you 
received by your half-baths, though they were ad- 
, Eh ent 


9 7 
* 4 


1 You moſt certainly have ſtood in 
need of all your ftrength to ſupport the prodi- 
-gious quantity of company you have had; twenty 
people extraordinary at table, which makes me 
"ſtart a little. Theſe are retinues, as Corvenelli 
uſed} to call them, when he found himſelf fo 
erowded in your drawing-room, and neither ſa- 
luted nor took notice of any one; and it muſt be 
owned, that your houſe is the moſt frequented of 
any in the country: this is living at rack and 
manger, my dear; do you remember when we had 
all the Fa. . . . *'s here, with what impatience 
we waited for the happy minute when they were 
to take their leaves? how chearfully we bid them 
fare wel in our hearts, and how terrified we were, 
leſt they ſhould yield to the falſe entreatits we 
made them to ſtay? How our hearts leaped within 
us for joy, when we. ſaw them fairly gone? and 
our feffections, how much bad company was pre- 
ferable to good, the latter always giving you con- 


cern by quitting you; whereas the departure of 


the other ſeems to take a weight off your mind, 


l. 1 Firſt phyſieian to Lewis XIV. 
2 _— 
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and reſtores you to your freedom ? do you re- 
member all I ſay, and how needy we ee 
ourſelyes 1 on the occaſion? | | 


& ſhould chice you fon: waking: me 


fo long a letter with your own hand, did I not 
believe that this employment is leſs hurtful to you, 
than the being obliged to keep up a. long conver- 
lation. Talking of converſation, that between 
Mr. de Louvois and Mr. de Vardes had made 
ſome noiſe at Paris, as they write me from thence; 
and that he quitted Grignan and the Montanegre 
for. this exile. It is feared, that there is ſome em- 
baſſy on the carpet, which terrify his famihy on 
account of the expences. Upon the Whole, I 
think that Mr. te e Grignan has not been badly 
uſed by the miniſters; there was no avoiding this 
journey, it, has coſt Montanegre + ſtill more. 1 
think it was behaving with great prudence and 
nobleneſs of ſpirit, not to appear chagrined at 
the diſappointment of, the dinner; ;. but after all, I 
cannot conceive, how people can give ſuch kind of 
mortifications to thoſe who, ſquander. away. their 
money upon W pe ruin themſelyes to do idem 
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"Madame: 4. 3 writes me 
word, et Maas e de Maintenon, has loſt a cane 
to the 'Pauph in * "Mad dame de Coulanges gave or- 
ders for the making it. The head is a,pomegra- 
nate of $6 old, fludded 8 5 rubies, which opens 
and diſcovers the Flare, of the Dayphineſs i in mi- 
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niature, with theſe words underneath, I piu gra- 
to naſconde +. Clement formerly made this device 
for you: but that which ſeemed an exaggeration 
applied to you, is perfectly true with regard to 
this Princeſs. | : 


— & ? 
aer. 5 
4 * 


TDyhhe pretty Fontanges ſtill com 
tinues very ill. My ſon tells me, they paſs their 
time very pieaſantly at Fontainebleau. Corneille's 
comedies are the delight of the whole court; I 
have wrote my ſon word, that it muſt be a great 
pleaſure to be obliged to be there, and to have a 


miſtreſs, a place, and the countenance of the great; 


hat, for my part, had it been my caſe, I ſhould 
have been extremely fond of that part of the 
world 3, that the contrary was the ſole: reaſon of 
my removing to ſuch a diſtance ſtom it; that this 


kind of coniempt was, in fact, the reſult of diſ- 


appointment and vexation, and that / abuſed ir 
vat. of Hure revenge, as Montaigne ſays, by youth; 
in fine, I admired. how he covld rather chuſe to 
paſs his afternoodds as I do, between Mademoiſeile 
du Pleſſis and Mademoiſelle de Launay, than in 


the midſt of all that was gay and great: what 1 
ſay ſor myſelf, my dear, I really ſay for you; for 


do not imagine, that if Mr. de Grignan and you 
were fituated, agreeable to your merit, that you 
would have any diſlike to ſuch a liſe; but it does 
not pleaſe Providence that you ſhould arrive at 
more greatneſs than you are at preſent poſſeſſed of. 


As to myſelf, I have ſeen the day when little, very: 


little, was wanting for fortune to have placed me 


in the moſt agreeable ſituation. in the world, when 


lo !--all-on-a ſudden the ſeene was changed to im- 


, + The greateſt charms are concealeds... | | 
C2 priſon- 
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priſonment and exile *! Do you think my fortune 
bas been the moſt happy imaginable ? and yet I 
am contented, and, if I have my moments of 
murmuring, it is not on my own account. 


You give me a very pleaſing de- 
ſcription of the manner in which Madame D 
beſtows her favours on her ſuitors; it is a fort of 
cconomy in love, worthy of Armida. You ſeem 
to believe that Mr. de Rovilie will not return: 
Jam ſorry for it, and I ſhould be ſtill more ſo, 
were it not that I believe your ſtay in Provence al- 
moſt at an end, and conſequently you can have 
little uſe for him. If any thing is to be done in 
the aſſembly, the Coadjutor will give a good ac- 
count of it in the abſence of Mr. de Gtignan. 

Sunday, 2 Tune. 

This houſe is very different from 
your's, my dear. Under a pretence of writing, I 
have only been to pay a viſit to my groves, I 
have read the Recovery of Portugal, which has 
greatly pleaſed me. I have not yet fixed upon 
what I will read next. It rains inceſfantly : when 
the Princeſs comes to V.itre I ſhall not go there, 
I am fo angry. The true name of her ſon- in- law 
is Oldembourg, I had a pleaſure in writing it ridi- 
culouſly + as being a German name. There is 
ſubject for a year's diſcourſe, on the inconceivable 
and amazing ſtate of the hearts of Mr. de Ja Trouſſe 


Here Madame de S&vigne undoubtedly alludes to the baniſh: 
ment of Mr. de Buſſi, the chief of her houſe, and the confinement 
cf Mr. de Fouquet her intimate friend. 
＋ Intendant of Provence. IE 
7 See the letter of the 3d of May, p. 8 1. 
2 8 and. 
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and Madame de Coulanges. I hope we fhall one 
day diſcuſs this matter, and ſeveral others, together, 
if you like it. „ 

Adieu, my fair one, I embrace you 
from the overflowings of my heart. 
To Monſieur de Gai NA. 

5 How have you been able, my dear 
Count, to keep yourſelf from being pierced thro” 
and thro', or utterly conſumed, expoſed as you 
have been, the whole winter, to the point blank fire 
of thoſe looks, of which your charming wife has 
given me ſo humourous a deſcription ? A perſon, thus 
employed may live any where, and every where, 
and your Provence ſeems the moſt adapted, of any 
other place, to the exerciſe of this fine talent, there 
are always-a. great number of comers and-goers ;. 
but where I am, one may petiſh for want of the 


*% * = 


"1530 l STS 
proper ſupplies... 
1 — 71. ia, 


I am greatly pleaſed with the viſit 
you made to Mr. de Louvois. There are certain 
eps in which expence is not to be regarded: Mon- 
taigne has ſuffered more than you in that way. 
L. conjure you not to let my daughter anſwer this- 
letter; it is an abſolute Leviathan of an epiſtle: 
but I have nothing to do, I am in perfect health, 
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128 Exrrzas OF THE 


ARELERELETLEFEELELLE 
"LE T:E:*%$; Dxx W. 
To the Same. 
"The Kals Wednsſay, 5. June, 1680. 


* leng th 1 have. the pleaſure, 
in this our , r from each other, to re- 
ceive your, letters the ninth day, til I can reap 
more ſolid c omforts. I. often "admire the great 

kindneſs and eien of thoſe gentlemen” of whom 
the author of the Moral Eſſays ſpeaks ſo humou- 
zouſly, and to whom. we lie under ſo many obli- 
anne, What do they not do for our ſervice.? 
hat offices, however vile, do they not under- 
take to be uſeful to us? Some run ſour or five hun- 
dred miles to. carry our letters ; others, at the 
hazard of their necks, climb to the. tops of our 
houles, to prevent our being incommoded by the 
rains ; and others, a in, ſuffer ſtill more. In a 
word, this is an effect of Providence, and the 
thought of gain, which i is in itſelf⸗ an evil, becomes 


thus en to a ſource. of 800d. AION 


| Thave brought be ors beg 
authors with me, which I have been placing in 
order this morning. There is no looking into one, 
without having an earneſt defire to read it through- 
out. Then I have a whole ſhelf of religious tracts, 
and of. ſuch a nature, as do» honour to the faith 
they maintain: another is filled with books of 


hiſtory, the beſt of their kind; another with ethics; 
another 


Th t © 
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mother with poetry, novels, and memoirs; | The 
romances are fallen into diſgrace, .. and baniſhed to 
a bye cloſet. When I enter this little library, I 
wonder how I am able to leave it again. In a word, 
it is altogether, worthy of your preſence, my dear, 
and ſo are my walks; but-for the company, they 
are really very far from being ſo. There is ſtrange 
ſkimming. of the pot on Sundays: one good 
thing however is, that they go to ſupper at ſix 
o'clock, and leave me to fly to my.lawns and groves 
for relief. Madame du Pleſſis, in her deep mourn- 


ing; never quits me. I am really aſhamed of the 


regard ſhe has for me, and I ſometimes ſay to my- 
ſelf, Is it poſſible there can be any ſympathy be- 
tween cher and me? She talks inceſſantly; but God 
is ſo good to me, that L am to-her, as you- are to 
many others, abſolutely dead, I do not hear three 
words ſhe ſays. She is at daggers drawn with all 


her family about her mother's will; this is a new 


embelliſhment to the former beauties of her mind: 
ſhe confounds the meaning of every thing ſhe ſays; 
and, when ſhe js complaining of the ill treatment 


ſhe receives, ſhe cries,.. they have uſed me like a 


barbarity, like. a horror. Y ou. will have me enter- 
tain you with ſuch kind of ſtuff,, and now I hope 


you have enough for ſome. time. 


1172 48, c nn | - £84 "iy | 
Ml,y letters are of fuch a monſtrous length, 


that you ought, according to your rule, to make your's 


to me very ſhort, and leave all the reſt to Montgobert. 


Health is at all times a real and intrinſic treaſure, that 


* 'On account of the number of viſitors, wh'ch was always great- 
eſt on theſe days; to whom Madame de Sevigne thought” herſelf 
obliged to do the honours of her houſe, which ſhe humourouſly 
called, Shimming ber pot. | 


G F will 


0 . Ll 
1 
1 
0 
© — 
8 1 * 
N 
ng 
4. 
3 o 
A ag 1 
„ 
; 48) 
1 i 
3 11 ' 
= z 
ut a 
1 517 
* oo * 
7 5 
0 


3 
F 4 
s * 
81 
1 [ 
4 l 
7 « 
* Li 
$ 145 1 
- [4 i 
Der 
N * 
. q 1 
1 . 
p ? \ 
"QB. (+ | 
1 * ” \ 
1 
i; 7 
y N SM 
? F == 
1 4 44 y 
2.9 3, >z 
n 
8 
e 
/ „ 
11 
1 1 
WS» 
: ' FE) 
N LL. 
i rt * 4 
= 7. _ 
| RR 
+ - 
1H i1@ 
y J od o 
s [] 
4 
N 
1 
N 
LES 
by: 
o ' by 
80 1 
1 4 
N i 
N 1 
: * 
: 7 
1 
4 þ 
46 , 
"= * 
1 
1 ? 
1 
we! 1 
* M 
1 
| 
3 6. - 
8 
R 1 
* 25 * 
nien 
; (hab 
21. # \ 
7 2 I 
1 „ 4 . 
» Y' 5 By 
k 53 
1 
1 
18 1 3 
5 1 
1 x 
1 5 
4 1 
wy i? 
E 12 
— p 
i 1 
Y 7 a\ 
11 1 
* 
1 5 
'S if 
:>V "> 
; * 7 
77 
4 : 
TH ” } 
v2. , 
1 1 7 
1 3 OY rt 
U 
3 
Fa: 
© . 
1 
N 
1 
101 
+ MY 
* 


N 

[ 

11 

N * 

if bs 

k ug 

141 
7 $4 4 


— 


ad D 2 2 » 5 py PTS —_ - _—_ -_- — » 
© ———— 36 * $4 ; 9 3 
Fo SS: p N 12 Nl — — . 
- =?” 1 ==. 2 3 7 — 5 


= * R 
- * — — 
* 


132 LETTERS OF EME. 

will ſerve us on every exigeney. Madame de 
Coulanges has wrote me a thouſand trifling things 
that I would impart to you, but that I think it 
would be a downright folly. Fhe favour of her e- 
male friend ſtill continues. The Queen accuſes her 
as the cauſe of the diſtance between her and the 
Dauphineſs. The King comſorts her for this diſ- 
grace, ſhe viſits him every day, and their conver- 
ſations are of a length that ſurpriſe every one, and 
give oecaſion to numberleſs conjectures. 


I cannot conceive, my dear, how 
you could think that your preſence was an 
obſtacle to the fortunes of your brothers: you 
are by no means formed to be the picture of 
ill-luck. Let me tell you, that you have not 
an opinion good enough of yourſelf; and, as to 
. your faying, that your fire-ſide hindered the. 

Weseler from making his court, by rendering 
him idle and inactive, let me aſſure you, he 
has only ſhiſted chimnies, and that fortune found 
him out in his own chamber; muffled up in 
flannels ſor the rheumatiſm. The Abbe de Grig- 
nan was in defpair,. he would have given his chance 
for an old ſong, when, on a ſudden, by a chain of 
diſpoſitions, too long to tell you at preſent, he is 
preſented, accepted, and actually in poſſeſſion of 
one of the prettieſt biſhoprics that heart could wiſh, 
How are you now, my dear ? this is no bad provi- 
fon: who knows what may happen? I conſider 
futurity as'a dark road, where the traveller may 
2 ight and accommodation when he leaſt thinks 
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© Mr. de Lavardin is going to be married 
Ein downright earneſt ; and Madame de Moucy+ is 
ſaid to be the perſon: who puts Madame de Lavar- 
din upon doing every thing that can prove moſt 
adyantagequs. to her ſon. This de Moucy muſt 
certainly have a moſt extraordinary ſoul. Voung 
Molac marries the Ducheſs of Fontanges's fiſter ; 
il the 100 f gives A 105 tt e value of WR | 

franks with er. | AS | | 


My God! how juſt is your * 
res ere. che deaths of Mr, de. nrRochafypeauls 
the Fatt 557 Efis \ . If 


ain 


» 4 


3 The ng” is cut, .and* lo! 15 is 
El? no more. It is certain, that Madame de la 
Fayette is overwhelmed with grief, and cannot 
taſte, as ſhe would have done at another time, the 

| youu fortune of her ſon f. The Dauphiueſs was 
ar from behaving ill to her ; the-Princeſs of Savoy. 
had recommended her as one of- ber beſt friends. 


18 ery glad my * pleafed MF. 
de Grignan : I ſpoke my ping with great ſincerity. 
He muſt abſolutely diveft himſelf of all thoſe ruin- 

ous whims which take their turns with him by 
the quarter. Fhey muſt not: flfep only, like the 
— y of . _ 1 Is ex- 


22 1 Fe Ve WE 7 * Win #536245} 
„ To Liuifa Anne de Wdallles, fer to A0 Julius Dake of 
Noailles, and Marſhah of France, 

1 Mary de Harlaie, fiſter to Achilles 4 Harleie, .at 1 time 
urn Bb and afterwards Firſt Preſident of the Parliament - 
of Paris, 


. See the letter of the 6th of May, p. 22 


G 6 Adieu, 
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"+ 2.0334 Yo 4 CEA uu LES Bag 4vi 
Adieu, my charmer, I admire;'I am 
fond of your letters, and yet I will have no more 
of them; cut ſhort, and leave. Montgobert to 
prattle in your room: I will engage to take away 
from you all deſire of writing a great deal, by the 
length J make my letters, you will find them be- 
ar rien e eee 
[ wiſh ; ſo ſhall my breaſt be a ſhield for your's. 
I have a notion that ybu hate àa world of correſpon- 
dence upon your hands, ſay what you will; as for 
me, I only ſtand upon the defenſive in my anſwers, 
I never begin the attack; but then, even theſe 
ſeem of ſuch à bulk; that on poſt-days when I retire 
to my chamber at night, and ſee my writing deſk, 
I am ready. to run under the bed..to hide myſelf, 
like out Tate Mapane'slittle dag whenever it ſaw 
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| TC ( $6; 59 4: 42) 
i. So when ic ſeems that you are, 
with- regard to attention to biftory, what 1 am 
in reſpect to the chaplet“, you cannot tell what 
Juſtin treats about. Voung De Biais ſaid, that 
ſhe thought ſhe diſcovered fomething of the conver- 
fon of St. Auguſtine at the end of Quintus Cur- 
tus 3 you might juſt ſay the ſame, and yet you will 


* See the letter of the rath of May, p. 97 +: --- 
not 
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not let me ſay my daughter has ſo much under- 
ftanding. As you are not a whit the fatter for 


being ignorant, let me adviſe you to con over the 


old leſſons of your father Deſcartes. I with you 
could have Corbinelli with you juſt now, I fancy 
he would divert you. As for me, I find the days 
of an inſupportable length, I think they have no 
end: ſeven, eight, nine o'clock. at night, ſtill 


broad day light! When any of bur Ladies honour. 
me with their viſits, I run immediately to my work; 


for I do not think them worthy of ſharing with me 


in the pleaſures of my groves. When their viſit is 


over, I, wait on them down ſtairs, each damſel 
mounts behind her trufty *Squire, away they trot, 
and I return to indulge myſelf with a walk. W 

would think of God, you wag qa to my 
mind: if J would fay my beads, I am loft, and 
think of ſomething elſe. I ſend for Pilois, I talk 
to him about 'two.or three new walks I have a de- 
ſign to make, and then, if I feeFthe leaſt dew be- 
ginning to fall, I hurry back into the houſe for fear 
of incurring your diſpleaſure. I read books of de- 
votion to fit myſelf for receiving ye pe: 
How proper for the purpoſe is this retreat? But it 
bloweth-where it liſteth, and muſt itſelf prepare the 
heart which it deſigns to make its manſion, and 
muſt ue ray within us with ineffable ej aculations: 
ſo ſays: A le I think both: him and St. 
Paul were perfect. Janſeniſts. The Jeſuits- have 2 
phantom that they call Janſenius, whom they a- 


buſe without ſeeming fo Know how much higher 


they ſtrike. Pray, wha ſpeals to you * They ſet 


1 


very bud to one of them, almoſt all night long, that the other 
N twe 


hen 


i. Þ 


* Mr. de Soyecourt happening to lie one night in à chamber 
with th ee other perſons his friends) a fancy took him to talk ſo 


* 
* . * 
„ ͤ ODS WET OIL ns nt An 
W 


P emangra mag apoyp—angp—ns— penn _ - 


. —— RE: <6 EI — x' 


Cnr —— ————— 


— — 


— . — - — 
py, ——_— 2 * r N I" — — — — — 
$$ 2 a r 
a $4 — . = * 5 
— x - +4 _ CT ws it Son ie By 2 — — — * 5 — = bs - LS ary. 3 — we OG — 8 — S__ — — 4 - © Y L 
r —— RATE ISIERE — = — wa — co —— = = — re —— e * —— — — — — — — 
__ — 4 1 mas ©: -: — — — r — . a . — — — — — 2 bur edn = - - A — 2 2 
„ v 2 dk * EST w” = 4 - —— — id A” * 4 n A Lat N . D = . . enn ä 2 Free 
a — q : * . 2 9 — 2 Ws S 2 2 SI. — 
= * „53 — 2 PRs 22 2 þ - & 4 oe 8 * = — * * Fo £ - 
22 — N L > Ez a N 7 SEE Ro N N * D 
— . ten, nv — 2 3 2 e RY A by poet 
— — * H — = - bw 5 
- - 4 — „ N f I 4h . p — — i A 8 —— — 1 — — 
1 2 . by — —— 9 


rr 


8 
®: T 5s a —— 
we} ww 


—— — 


> — 
ES. - 
—— — 
— > — — 


2 — 


* 
T 


** 7 Fan - Dy * 22 * a © ov * 
. 
3 8 | 
l 3 SET 
— 


— — 


* 
. 
v 
. — 
——ñä— — — 
© 
—— . 1 
. 2 rn 2 
N 8 
— — « N * 


1 * 
11 


153 1 Lrrixs or THE 
up the voice of. oppoſition and 8. which 


raiſes the latent diſeiples of theſe two * ſaints. 
ary 's +. as 


IL wiſh I had my poor girls of St. 
near to me as Vitre. I have no taſte for your unin- 
gs 255 

A ing my little one with, her aunt, the will be ab- 


ſs herſelf one day. That place is ſuited to an 
equivocal vocation, r religion and-pleaſyre are there 
but you are the moſt capable 


blended bogether, 371 
of judging of that matter of any one. The 


abbey might be too ſmall, the country ſo diſagree - 


able, that you would be in the ei FP | * Jer 


there; but, . otherwiſe, Lehe. ſhe woul: 
thouſand times. better there .t 


as Mr. de Vendome will be governor, the- would 


be quite in deſpair. There are a thouſand things 


in an abbey to make life paſs comfortably. She 
may ſometimes go with her aunt to the Family. ſeat, 
ſhe may go to the paths, ſhe will be. my Lady Ab- 


beſs's niece. In ſbort, I my bebe that this 


will be the beſt method _ But what 
fays the. Archbiſhop. to fer WAG oa to be 
the rule of your conduct. 


3 not bet a wink of ſſeep; upon which one of them calls to 


bim in 4 __ 'Shibod, Soyecourt, hold your tongue, there is no fleeps+ 


7 for you Upon which Me. Soyecourt very" tooly replies, Pray, 


ven #. This anſwer appeared To,<oll to Madame de 
ee * — akes frequent app! jeation of it in her letters. 5 
At Nantes. See letters DXVII. DxIX. Ke. 
Madame de Sétigné flattered herſelf with-the belief, that the 
e of Vendome, who was Governor of Provence, would com- 
mand there in perſon for the future; and that Mr. and Madame de 


Gjigoan would Pm to Rn and * . in ſome n 


th6coutt, -. 
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42 for: my part, I ſhould be for 


an at Aix, wh 18 
hos will not return again?. The child would be 
a caſt. off that you would never ſee again; and, 


: . E82 S 1 i. a... 
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gh Indeed, child, your opinion of your- 
ſelf is altogether fal ſe and erroneous ; what can you 


mean by ſpeaking fo ill of an underſtanding fs excel- 
lent as your's? Find me another in the world more 
enlightened,or more truly ſenſible of reaſonandduty; 
and yet, with all this, you delight in perplexing me. 


You know very. well your own ſuperiority; you: 


know you have underftanding, judgment, diſcern- 
ment, knowledge, abilities, the gift of inſinua- 
tion, art when you chuſe to uſe it, prudence, con- 


duct, reſolution, preſence of mind, eloquence, and 


the power of making yourſelf beloved when you 
pleaſe, and frequently more, much more, than 


you would deſire to be. L ecould expatiate on this 


pleaſing theme without end; yet, to ſum up the 
wnole in a few words, you have a fund to be juſt 

what you chuſe. The ſtuff is wanting to many. 
people, who are every minute in view of the utmoſt. 


extent of their underſtanding ; but you ——, Peace, 


my dear child, and complain no longer. 


124 1 pr od have juſt received letter from Ma- 
dame de Vins, in which ſhe ſpeaks of you: you 


are the bond that links us together. She is buried- 


in law, which is the more difagreeable to her, as 
the attendance on it prevents her being at Pom- 


me. She ſeems to be melancholy, and as indif- 
ferent to thoſe, pleaſures, which. no longes ſuit her, 


as ſhe is fully; petſuaded of that Providence which 
had brought-her-to this ſtate :- all her ſatisfaRtion is 
now centered in her family. I ſent you a piece of 


one of your brother's letters, by which you will 


ſee the real ſtate of his mind. He is at Fontaine- 


bleau, where he tells me he is environed with 
leaſure, without being able to taſte a moment of 
9 y. 


* 


* 


ponne. Her prudence at once pleaſes and affects 


- 


_ 
Py * 3 
"$7 
* 


T wiſh I had my poor girls. of St. 


' blended together; 
of - judging of that matter of any one. The 


will be the . rank of 
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up the voice of oppoſition and "reproach, Which 

raiſes the latent diſeiples of theſe two 8 ſaints. 
ary's T as. 

near to me as Vie. [ have no tafte for your unin- 


| gas of Aix ;, for: my part, I ſhould be for 


acing my little one with. her aunt, the will. be ab- 
Wh herſelf one day. „That plage is ſuited to an 


uiyocal vocation: religion and-pleaſure are. there- 
bl jy — gap are e Not capable 


abbey might be too ſmall, the country fo diſagree - 
able, that you would be in the wrong.to put her 
there; but, otherwiſe, I think, ſhe would * a 
thouſand times. better, there than at Aix, where 


Le will not return again . The child would be 
e 


a caſts off that you would never ſee again; and, 


as Mr. de Vendome will be governor, ſhe would 
be quite in deſpair. There are a thouſand things 


in an abbey to make life paſs comfortably. She 
may ſometimes go with her aunt to the family. ſeat; 
ſhe may go. i 8 the will be my Lady Ab- 
beſs's niece... In ſhort, I N ide that this 

But what 
fays the. Archbiſhop. to wk Hi Gi ugh to be 
the rule of your conduct. 


f 3 not bet a wink ws; upon- which one of * calls to 
bim in a paſſion, Sh, Soyecourt, bold your tongue, there is no fleep+ 
= ing forges for you. reno which Me, Soyecourt very Tooly replies, Pray, 


you This anſwer appeared. ſo h oll to Madame de 


| ne 3 _ wks frog frequent application of it in her letters, F 


* At Nantes. lettert DVI. DxIX. ae. 
Madame de Sérigné flattered herſelf wih the belief, that the 
e of Vendome, who was Governor of Provence, would com- 


mand there in perſon for the future; and that Mr. and Madame de 
Gjigoan would return to Perz, and be ſettled in ſome placys about 
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Indeed, child, your opinion of your- 
gelt! is altogether falſe and erroneous ; what can you 
mean by parry ſo ill of an underſtanding ſo excel- 

lent as your's? Find me another in the world more 
enlightened,or moretruly ſenſible of reaſon andduty; 

and yet, with all this, you delight in perplexing me. 
You know very. well your own-ſuperiority ; yo 
know you have underſtanding, judgment, diſcern- 
ment, knowledge, abilities, the gift of inſinua- 
tion, art when you chuſe to uſe it, prudence, con- 
duct, reſolution, preſence of mind, eloquence, and 
the power of making yourſelf beloved when 
pleaſe, and frequently more, much more, 1645 
you would deſire to be. L eould expatiate on this 
pleaſing theme without end; yet, to ſum up the 
wnole in a few words, you have a fund to be juſt 
what you chuſe. The ſtuff is wanting to many 
people, who are every minute in view of the utmoſt. 
extent of their underſtanding ; but you ——, Peace, 
25. dens REES .and complain no- longer. 


— 
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1 have juſt et a letter froiiMſu- 
dame de Vins, in which ſhe ſpeaks of you: you 
are the bond that links us together. She is buried 

in law, which is the more difagreeable to her, as 
ths 3 on it prevents her being at Pom- 
bonne. Her prudence at once pleaſes and affeRs-. 

me. | She ſeems to be melancholy, and as indif- 
ferent to thoſe. pleaſures, which no longes ſuit her, 
as ſhe is fully; pet ſuaded of that Providence which 
had brought. her to this ſtate: all her ſatisfaction i 
now centered in her family. I ſent you a piece of 
one of your brother's letters, by which you will 
ſee the real ſtate of his mind. He is at Fontaine- 
bleau, where he tells me he is environed With 
& Pealure, without deing able to taſte a moment of 
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Joy-. 3 de Maintenon grows ail more and 
more in favour, while Quantova ſeems daily to loſe 
ee ; re has reached the ſummit. 


Madame de la. Fayette writes me 
ed. that ſhe is more affected than ſhe ever 
thought ſhe was, while ſhe is taken up with the 
care of her own, health and of ber children ; but 
theſe cares have given place to a thorough grief of 
heart. She i is alone in the world, ſhe regrets the 
want of my company greatly, as ſhe ſays I ſhould 
undoubtedly have diſcharged my duty -on this fin- 
gular occaſion. The poor woman cannot fall 50 
any method to fill up that place. 77 | 


Nought can reſtore the. bleſings I have loft = 


She ſends me this line, which 1 have 


often ain ted for her in my own mind. She is ftil 
in a very bad ſtate of health, which adds to her 
melancholy. Her two children, Langlade and 1, 


are abſent from Paris, all her other friends at Pan- 
tainebleau, and Wancdeene 1 en n. Ar | 


Ane, 


51 Madame de ieh is PAT the 
head and ears in marriage-preparations +, I ſhall 
make your compliments to her upon the occaſion, 


She writes us word that ſhe is very well pleaſed with 


it, but I can perceive the contrary.” A daughter- 

in- law is a kind of reſtraint upon her; I do not think 
they will live in the ſame houſe together. I am 
perſuaded her heart is wounded with the heroic be- 
in of Madame de Moucy ; 5 hed not com- 


P | . * ne — reperer les biens que Jai 445 6h 
th, See the letter of the Sch of Jane, P. 128. 
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plain, though ſhe is ready to burſt. I can ſee into 
their hearts. Madame de Lavardin hints to me, 
that ſhe intends to come and ſpend the remainder 
of her days in a peaceable retreat at Malicorne. I 

can dee into the cards, they promiſe but an unplea- 
fing-game: I can ſee the embarraſſment of the 
ſon, diſttacted between affection and gratitude for 
his mother, and chagrined with the unſettledneſs 
of his own- temper, hampered with a young wiſe, 
and: fooliſhly ſacriſicing his peace for the ſake of his 
name and family: was I one of the wedding gueſts, 
I could not ſee clearer into this matter than I do 
at preſent. Believe me, I: find à concern for the 
different parties, and I make abundance of reflec- 
tions on all, thoſe things when alone in my woods, 
It is, however, ſome ſort of conſolation to me to- 
find, that no one is perfectly bappy in this world. 


4 „Man is not that which man appears 
to be *.” I fancy, if I had ſome perſon to aſſiſt me 
in philoſophiſing, I ſhould become pne of your diſci- 
ples. I am going to have recounſe to ſome book, 
in order to make uſe of my reaſon; but I promiſe 

u, I ſhall not take that of your Father Senault, 

here could you pick up that obſcure jargon ? 
Why. do you not abide by the juft and ſimple rea- 
ſonings of your Father Deſcartes * I muſt always 
have ſome litile ſtory to conduct me; abſtracted 
matters ate familiar to you, to me they are not ſo: 
but this difference in our ſtudies, dear child, in no- 
wiſe affects the union of our hearts; on the con- 
trary it improves it, by making us always dear to 
each other. Liſhall pray to God that he will im- 
part to me a portion of his holy ſpirit, for I do not 
A enk binn eat 
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take upon me to requeſt 1 in an that his will 


bt done in heaven as tt. 15 on earth; what elſe — 


„ 225 N 13 43 1344.2 060 » 5115175 4 > A i 
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Anon 1 chide the little 3 


10 i to 8 Hh pleaſure of thinking that I make 
him give me a ſmart anſwer. Leannot think that 
he was particularly pleaſed with that place. I look 
upon him to be ſedate and fettled, and that he 


wants rouſing now and. then, —_ is it wete ar. 


ty poo mene n: ah 
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LETTER DxXVI. 
70 the Same. 
Fel, W.dneſday,.. 13 Jones 168. 


© SGH I hinge 
111 al OW. then! I bave ares Jes 
mon without thinking of it? I am as much ſurpriſed 


at this as the Count de Soiſſons, ben he was told 


that he had made proſe. It is certain, that I fee! 
myſelf diſpoſed to de all honour to the grace of 
Jaſus Chriſt. I ſhall not ery! out as the Queen- 


Mother did in the exceſs of her zeal againit thoſe 


vile Janſeniſts, Out ! aut: upon; grace ! Ifay quite 
Jay er and can — 2 good vouchers for it. 


- i TELE S094 TL9 4G l 
Sindy you have imparted to me 
e with regard to the fortunes-of your 
brothers-in-Iazw, I ſhall tell you very ſincerely, that 
I was afraid the air of a houſe, where the ſaving 


grace was ſometimes talked of, might have hurt ye 
Ab 


* © 


ND CBPEooomnes ome” a oe Gs uo, _. 


MAaRCH1ONESS DE SEVIONFH. 13% 


Abbe de Grignan. Thank heaven, I have done 


no harm any more than yourſelf; and-if I am ſilent 
for the future, as T ought, and-certainly will be, it 
will not be from the apprehenſion of prejudicing 
any one. Your young Biſhops are ſeldom ſuſpect- 
ed of giving, ineo this hereſy. I have juſt been- 
writing to the Cheyalier,. he has abſolutely forgot 
me, and as he is not infected with the Grignan 
indolence, it may. be a ſerious matter, 

Your great building, my dear, is- 
begun this day; Du B | 
haſten the workmen. There was no poſſibility of 
beginning ſooner, and- there is time enough for 


every thing to be compleated. I ſend you a letter 


of Madame de Lavardin's, by which-you will ſee 
what are her ſentiments. I am almoſt tempted to- 
ſend you likewiſe a very long letter, which I bave 
received from Madame de Moucy,. in which ſhe. 


takes a pleaſure to acquaint me with every thing 


ſhe has done, in relation to this marriage; ſhe has 
made choice of me, preferable to any other, to 


communicate the whole of her conduct to; ſne 


is much in the right, this ſecond affair is worthy 


the admiration of every one who is acquainted 
with the firſt; ſhe ſeems bappy in taking every 


opportunity to load Mr. de Layardin with favours, 


by means of the .influence;ſhe has over his mo- 
ther ; ſhe has procured him a thouſand louis d'ors- 
for to buy jewels, beſides a very handſome. ſides 
board of plate, and, in ſhort, every valuable thing 
that could be deſired to ſet the wedding off to the 
moſt advantage. Her heart takes this method of 
avenging itſelf ; but for her, it would have been a. 
mere country-wedding: ſhe has procured a con- 
iderable eſtate in land to be ſettled on him, and, 
| to ; 


ut will exert his utmoſt to. 
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410  LEPTERS OF. TARA 
to crown all, ſhe will manage fo that the new 
married couple will not live in the ſame houſe. with 
Madame Ce Lavardin, whoſe overbearing temper, 
and rigid obſervance of hours, would by no means. 
fuit with young people. Madame de Moucy takes. 
a pleafure in diſplaying to me all the greatneſs of 
her ſoul, and J am amazed to ſee the extraordi- 
nary manner in which ſhe contributes to Mr. de 
Eavardin's happineſs. Methinks, the deſire of 
being ſingular, and diſtinguiſhing one's ſelf by a 
behaviour out of the common road, is the ſource 
of many virtyes. She writes me that ſhe ſhould 
be very happy if I was at Paris, becauſe I ſhould 
underſtand her; no perſo elſe being able to com- 
prehend what ſhe is about: beſides, ſhe adds, that 
F ſhould kill myfelf with laughing, to fee the gri- 
maces which Madame de Eavardin makes every 
time that the devil, of avarice is caſt out of her 
by the power of her exorciſms. The poor lady 
Roni perfeauy exhauſted, Ih the nuns F. Lou 
dun. It muſt certainly be a very comic ſcene.. _ 


© ©" Thave alſo received ſome very agree 
able letters from the Marchioneſs d'Huxelles. The 
fair widows do wonders. Madame de Coulanges 
aſſures me, that ſhe is to ſet out the 20th for Ly- 


1 . * 1 1 


2 12 r 3 Tha, 272 
ons 3. ſne writes me 4 thouſand bagatelles, S 
- £5 An . ien 71 * '& G N — ; 


be biher day J bad a viſt from an * 
Auguſtine friar, who was.really a worthleis man; : 
a"very worthleſs man. He put on the airs, of a a 
preacher,” but I anſwered his pompous ignorance 
only with a ſmile of contempt.; but be fill went 
on, till at laſt I was ſtrongly tempted to throw a 
book at his head. I fancy Madame de Coulanges 
will be ready to make much the. ſame kind, of re- 5 
n ain e, enn eee 24444 FEST LS turn 
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turn to the ladies of Lyons. You will have young 
*Coulanges with you; he has given up Mr. de 
Chaulnes and Brittany, for Lyons and the Grig- 
-nans. I am quite of his way of thinking, my 
deareſt girl, and my greateſt joy would be to make 
one of your company; ah ! how I ſhould like to 
ſup in your pleaſant grotto? how delight d ſhould 
T be with Mr. de Eppan muſiek, and thoſe 
beautiful paſſages in the Opera, which have often 
made my eyes gliſten. Oh ! *twould be a charm- 
ing party! Your houſe is a little town; really to 
reflect upon our ſituations and our humours, one 
would be apt to think there had been ſome magic 
change worked upon us; and yet, to the honour 
of us both, you fil! your exalted ſtation perfect 
well, and ſhine as in your proper ſphere.; while | 
and my humble fortune ſeem fitted for the woods 
and t6litude I inhabit. The truth is, that J am 
aſſured from whence all this comes, and it is ne- 
ceſfary to lift up our eyes, after having long kept 


4111 . 4, 4 2+ 4 
Fs I 14 ' | +8 FF is 


Ihe other evening one of my people 
came and told me, That it was very warm in 
e the Mall; that there was not a breath of air 
« ſtirring, and that the moon-ſhine had the pret- 
e tieſt effect imaginable.” I could not withſtand 
the temptation, ſo on I huddled bonnets, cloaks, 
capuchines, and all the needleſs defenſatives that 

ou yourſelf could wiſh; and forth I fallied to the 
Mal where the air was as mild as in my own 
room: there I found a thouſand fantaſtic illuſions 
of the night, black and white friars, linen ſcat- 
tered here and there, black men in one place, 
others buried upright againſt trees, little dwarfs 
who juſt ſhowed their heads, and concealed - 

es 5 re 
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reſt of their bodies, prieſts who did not dare to 
approach me, &c. &c. After having laughed 
heartily at all theſe figures, and having fully 
convinced onrlelves of tie true origin of what 
-are generally called ſpirits, apparitions, that play 
their, farces on the theatre of our imaginations, 
we returned back to the houſe. without ſitting 
down, or being ſenſible of the leaſt damp. My 
dear child, I alk your pardon, but I thought my- 
ſelf obliged, like the antients (to uſe the expreſ- 
ſion of che fooliſh ſellow we met in the gardens at 
-Livri) to ſhew this mark of my reſpect to the 
moon; I aſſure you I am perfectiy well after it. 
55 There is fallen to me out of the 
clouds one of the prettieſt chaplets in the world; 
this is doubtleſs becauſe I ſay it ſo well. The beſt 
ball to the, beſt player you, know. This, ſame 
- Chaplet. has a crots of diamonds hanging to it, 
with a death's head of coral; I bave certainly ſeen 
that face fomewhere. Tell me, I beſe⸗ ch you, 
how it has found its way to me at ſuch a diſtance ? 
In the mean time, I ſhall not ſay it without mu- 
Ting conſiderably ; I am of opinion, that it will 
diſtract more than any other '+-; I wait your an- 
ſwer on this head. 1 5 5 


Do you know the ſtory of Madame 
de Saint Pouanges? They kept it a long time 
from me, leſt it ſhould hinder me from returning 
to Paris in a coach. You muſt know that his 
lady went to Fontainebleau, for we ſhould Jet no 
advantage flip, where the pretended to be highly 
entertained: ſhe had a very pretty place at court, 

* See letter, 22th May, p. 97 1 


Was 
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Was young, and had a taſte for all the pleafures 
+ſuitable to her years; ſhe took a delight in the 
faſhionable practice of ſetting out for Paris at fix 
o'clock in the evening, and driving poſt, ſo as to 
get in about midnight; but liſten, to the conſe- 
uences ; Her coach is overturned by the way; a 
piece of broken glafs runs through her jumps into 
her body, ſo that ſhe dies of the wound. They 
write me from Paris, that ſhe was out of her ſen- 
ſes, between the pain the ſurgeons put her to, and 
the vexation of dying in the bloom of her youth, 
Is not this a curious adventure? If you know 
it already, it will be ridiculous to haye told it to 
you ; but it has made a ſtrange impreflion on my 
boa. It ſeems that Madame de Nevers has made 
one, on the greateſt in the world, and, has turned 
another of inferior, rank quite topſy-turvy ; but T 
do not find that this has been attended with any 
conſequences... 1, ' 


Whitſunday, Madame de Fontanges's credit fill 
continues brilliant and ſolid ; but what are we to 
think of this good friendſhip? I have received a 
letter from Mr. Pomponne, in the midſt of his re- 
tirement, of which I am proudet' than if it had 
been from amidit all the ſplendor of St. Germain's: 
e bhow excellent a-uſe does he make of his diſgrace ! 
e Ind what charming company he is in! 
: | | | 


s It is very certain, that I could very 
o well have diſpenſed with the company of my inno- 
y I cent *: here I ſhould at leaſt have put her out of 
t, | conceit with her confeſſor; though, to fay the 
Nurcb, he is not fo dangerous as Madame de Tal- 

ee the letters of the 2oth and z 5th May, p. 209, _ | 
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Tbe King took the ſacrament on 
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lard's, 1 ſhould have been 25 little put to it to 
explain to that pretty creature the deſcription you 
have given me of yourſelf, as I had to anſwer, it, 
My dear child, you have merit, reaſon, and un- 
dertanding, enough for half a dozen people; it 
reſts with you to make the belt uſe of ſuch à pro- 


a yet is always good to have by one. 


05] 956 10 16 end your letters over and. över 
with e peculiar to myſelf, I receiv'd them 
on Monday; J read them, and then anſwer'd them 
on Wedn days Thurſday I wait with impatience 
for Friday. morning ; T receive another packet; 
freſh food for my foul !' on this I live till Sun- 
day, and thus the days paſs with me, till that 
happy one artives, which is to give you to my 
Arms ; ; fond hopes! may 1 not be diſappointed. 


Mademoiſelle du Pleffis is in her 

convent - I bad much rather have my night-ſpec- 
tres * than her company. T embrace the little Mar- 
quis, you do bien more ſervice than a dozen tutors, 


ELETERETEREREREERERS 

LETTER DXX VII. 7959 
8 To the Same. 

2 Rocks, Saturday, 15 June, 1680. 

c! ITS HALL not make any an- 

ſwer to what you ſay of my letters; I am + 


tremely happy that they ple e you; but had 
not told me fo, I ſhould have thought them in 75 


portublo : 1 never can muſter up courage enough 
Mm e Sce p. 141, 14% 


to 


* 


Cc 


MAR CHIO ESS DE Stvienf. 145 
to read one of thein from the beginning to the 
end, and ſometimes ſay to myſelf, Good God ! 


what a heap of trifles do I peſter my poor child 


with! Sometimes IJ even repent having wrote ſo 


much, left J might lay you under ſome kind of 


obligation to anſwer me in the ſame manner; but 


let me conjure you, my dear, to indulge me in 
the pleaſure of chatting to you, without 3 


ourſelf to the fatigue of anſwering. Your la 
etter exceeded all the bounds of prudence, and 
that care which you ought to take of your health, 


Tou are too good in wiſhing me 
more company; but, in truth, my dear, I want 
it not. I am perfectly uſed to ſolitude ; I have my 
working men to amuſe me, and the good Abbe 
has his likewiſe to himſelf; his taſte for buildings 
and alterations gets the better of his prudence. It 
does not coſt him much indeed, but it would coſt 
him ſtill leſs to let it alone | 


T9? #3 All my delight is in my wood, it is 
impoſſible to ſay how beautiful it is; I often walk 
there with my cane and Loviſon, that is all the 
company I want, In my cloſet I find ſuch agree- 
able company, that T often ſay to myſelf, this is 
worthy my daughter; ſhe could not here lay her 
hand amiſs upon a book, there is hardly room left 
for choice. I have taken to the Converſations Chre- 
trennes, (Chriſtian Dialogues); they are written 
by an honeſt Carteſian, who ſeems to have all your 
Recherche de la Verite, (Enquiry after Truth) by 
heart, which ſets forth that philoſophy, and the ſu- 
preme power of God over his creatures, who, as 
St. Paul ſays, live, move, and have their being 
in him alone, and in him know all things. I 
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146 - LETTERS OF THE 
will let you know if this book is ws my com- 


prehenſion; if not, I ſhall quit it with all humi- 


lity, and. not have the fooliſh, vanity to appear 


wiſe, when I am not. ſo. I aſſure you, that 1 


Wiel like our brothers; and was I to expreſs my- 


ſelf in print, I ſhould ſay, I think lite them. 1 


very well know the difference between the language 
of policy and that of the heart. Gad is all power- 


ful, and does whatever pleaſes him. I underſtand 


that. He wants our hearts, and we will not give 
them to him, there is all the myſtery. But do not 
you go and diſcover thoſe of our 1 of St. Mary's: 


they write me word, that they are charmed wich 


the books which I lent them *. 


Yau put me in mind of the fooliſh 


anſwer l made to excuſe myſelf from going to Ma- 
dame de But . .'s, . had but one ſon; this 
made your Biſhops. ſtatt. I thought, that it had 
been nothing but my ugly heratical air. 11. menti- 
oned it to you the other day; however, I think, 
there was ſomething; ſtrange in the expreſſion. 


| Nevertheleſs, heaven be praiſed, my dear Counteſs, 
| we have done no miſchief; your brothers could not 


have been better provided for than at preſent, even 
had we. been Moliniſts, I am extremely happy in 
it, and have often thought how e We ron 


| Har lake on this occalign. | | f 


8 Wow make 8 o the affair of 
Mr. de la Trouſſe or Madame d*Epinoi, nor of the 
ſervant who-rabbed them. I will endeavour to get 
ſome information on this head, and will ſend. you 
the. letters. You. find that, paor Madame d La- 


Ste. Letter e of Max: 


wardin 


SR i > 4 


6 


-> 
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MAxcHIONM ESS DE Sftvienk. 147 
vardin is quite unhappy : who would ever have 
- conceived that ſhe could have been otherwiſe than 
rejoiced at her ſon's being married] But I ſpeak 
like a fool! It ſhould be our invariable maxim, 
that human nature can nevet be happy, tho* young 
Chiverni ſeems to be as much fo as any one, after 
having got clear of his troubleſome affair. Your 
poor brother, indeed, ſeems cut out never to be 
happy in this world; as to the other, if we may 
judge by appearances, I ſee no great likelihood of 
his being ſo, at leaſt as he goes on -at- preſent. 
The Biſhop of Chalens is certainly in heaven, for 
he was a religious Prelate, and a good man. You 
ſee all our friends drop from us one after another. 


I wrote the other day to Madame 
de Vins, that I would leave her to gueſs what kind 
of virtue I practiſed the moſt frequently,” telling 
her that it was liberality. It is a ceftain/ truth 
that I have given away very conſiderable ſums 
ſince my arrival here. 800 franks one mofning, 
1000 another, and 500 another, and one day 300 
crowns ; you may think I am jeſting, but the 
thing is only too true. I have à parcel of tenamts 
and chapmen that owe me theſe ſeveral ſums, and 
have not a ſingle farthing to pay them with; and 
1 what muſt be done in this cafe? Why i e'en make 

a virtue of neceſſity, and give them to them. You 

will readily believe that J make no great merit of 
of this, ſince it is liberality per foree; but my head 
e was quite full of this when I wrote to Madame de 
| Vins, and ſo down it-went. I endeavour to make 
the fines pay for it. I have not yet touched one of 
the 6009 franks coming to me from Nantes; when 
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there are money-affairs to: be ſettled, they are not fo 
ſoon finiſhed. The other day 1 bad à viſit from a 
pretty little farmer's wife of Bodegat, with fine 


2 eyes, a very hand ſome ſhape, and dreſt 
as ſpruce as hands could make her, in a white hol 

land gown, as fine as cambrick; with ruffled cuffs, 

and trailing on the ground. Good heavens! 


thought I, when J ſet my eyes on her, I am ruined ; 


tor you muſt know, her huſband: owes me 80,000 


franks. Mr. de Grignan would certainly have 
fallen in love with her, ſhe is the very model of 


her whom he ſaw at Paris. This morning a coun- 


tryman came in loaded with as many bags as he 
could carry, ſome under his arms, ſome in his 
pockets, and ſome in his breeches; which you 
muſt know, in this country, is the firſt part they 
unbutton before you, for the cuſtom of buttoning 


the lower. part of the coat or waiſtcoat is a faſhion 


not as yet introduced amongſt us. The good Abbe, 
h you know. loves to come directly to the point, 


and whoffſeeing the fellow ſo loaded, thought we 


were enriched for ever, ſays to Dan „Upon my 


word, friend, you are bravely loaded, how much 
money do you bring us?? An t pleaſe your Re- 
verence, anſwered the man, I'ſe believe there is 


aj matter of thirty franks.“ My dear child, I be- 
lieve all the doubles“ in France were collected to fill 
thoſe bags In this manner do they abuſoour 11M 
tience and forhgargnee. 1 : 3601 9715 
2d 11 7 You have given me keit. . 
in mientionthy: Montgobert to me. I thought, in- 
deed; that what I wrote t you upon her account 
was: nevdtefs, and that your: excellent underftand- 
ing would find a means to'tecontile all differences. 
lu this manner you ought always to act, my dear, 


| * Small pieces of money, of which about five 20 to our penny 
et Entzl th coin. | 


% 
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in ſpite of all momentary vexations. Montgobert 
has an excellent heart, tho' her temper js rather 
too fiery and impetuous: you muſt know I ſet 
great ſtore. by the goodneſs of-the heart. One is 
frequently obliged to bear with the little appen- 
dages and circumſtances of friendſhip; tho' they 
may be ſometimes diſagreeable. ILſhall, one of 
theſe days, ſend Montgobert certain unlucky points 
to defend at Rochecourbiere; for as ſhe has a turn 
for theſe things, it ought to be exeiciſed. You 
will have Mr. de Coulanges with you, who will be 
a capital performer. He will acquaint. you with 
his views and expectations, I know nothing of 
them; he dreads ſolitude ſo much, that he will not 
even write to any one who lives in it. Grignan, 
therefore, is a place perfectly ſuited to pleaſe 1 
as he himſelf is to pleaſe others. | 


You know that it is not the retired 

roves at the Rocks that make me think of you; 
i was no leſs full of you in the midſt of the buſtle 
of Paris. Vou occupy the very centre of my heart, 
and every thing elſe is but as a tranſient: eiroum- 
ſtance that paſſes and is forgotten. 1 have forgotten 


my innocent, and yet ſhe is very amiable, her 


wit has ſomething of the ſimple country air withrit ; 
but that of Madame de Tarente is ſtil} in the high 
court - taſte. The roads; from here to Vit ate 


grown ſo intolerably bad, that the King, and Mr. 


de Chaulnes, have ordered them to be repaired. 
All the peaſants of that barony 92 be alſembled 
Fher.0 on Nane erde ita Hedi d, ls 1 


7 eK NIA Via fla 12 


0! ; 
eV :5 4 


Adieu, my deareſt; when. I, tel! 
you that my affection for you. is of no. uſe to you, 
do you not underſtand how I mean it, and to what 
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150 DLETTERS OF THE: 
my heart and imagination point? Pray tell me it 
you do not place our girl at Aix with her aunt *, 
and if you. ſend Paulina away. That little crea- 
ture is à pei fect prodigy, her wit and under ſtand- 
ing are alone a ſufſicient portion for her; will you 
then put her on a level with a common perſon? 
1 ſhould always take her with me wherever I went. 
I ſhould never think of ſending her to Aix with her 
ſiſter . In a word, I ſhould treat her, as ſhe 
in, _ . manner. | 


— LE T T E * DXXvVIN, 


To the Same, 


. + Recs 2 29 Pits, 168 * 


e ip 27311 HAT weather have you i in 
the country, my dear? Methinks it ſhould be very 
mme by your Rochecourbiere parties [. With us 
it is hideous! It is cold and wet beyond all reaſon. 
I'weara quilted night-gown,'I have a fire lighted in 
myroom-every evening, and the Carthag Hof my 
ant e is ere 1 LH, AR een yet the — 

115 * * TEE * 1 , | 

* Mary. as on 2 Mr. de- kn one of 
the nuns of Aubenas, town and: convent. of the Lower Vivares, 
Ser the Letter of the gib of of this mouth; 

1 Mary Blanch, the eldeſt fiſter of Paulina, was in the nunnery 
of St. Mary of Aix, w a ſhort time afterwards ſhe took the 
yel . 1 

See Letter of the 13th of May „ p. 109. 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE, 151 
as did thoſe of the month of May x. But do not 
wiſh me to have any company, I want none, ex- 
cept ſuch as I know I cannot- have. Such terrible 
weather certainly cannot laſt long at this time 
of the year; I ſhall therefore take to my reading 
and writing till it is over. Your amiable letters 
afford me an employ infinitely-more precious to me 
than any other. . I have a great diſtaſte to all theſe 


filly converfations, which are made up of hear/ays- 


and- /zes, and ſuch idle ſtuff, that cannot poſſibly 
be of any concern to us. I am much better pleaſed 
with the Chy:;/ian Diabogur +' which I have men- 
tioned to you: Lam! well aſſured that you are ac- 
quainted with this book; it is the whole of your fa- 
ther's philoſophy adapted to chriſtianity ; it proves 
the exiſtence of a God, without the help of faith. 
I have heard you diſcourſe ſo often on this ſubject- 
with Corbinelli and la Mouſſe, that the converſa-- 
tion is imprinted on my mind, and helps me to un- 
derftand theſe Dialogues much better than I ſhould 
otherwiſe do. I willlet you know-if my capacity 
will ſerve me to the end of the book. 
TDuͤ⸗ou make an admirable uſe of your 
Metamorphoſes, I ſhall read them over again with 
your idea. If I had a memory, I might have made a 


very natural application of the ravages of Eriſichton 


in the groves of Ceres , to thoſe my ſon has com- 
mitted in my woods at Buron &. I fear he will copy 
the example of that monſter in every thing, and 
at length be reduced to eat himſelf. Vou are not 


ſo madly extravagant as him, ſor there is at leaſt 
ſome ſhew of reaſon for the tertible expenge you are 


See Letter, 31ſt May, p. 119. 

+ See Letter, 15th June, p. 145. 

T Ovid's. Metamorphoſes, book viii, fab, 2, 
$3See-Letier,- 27th of May, p. 117, 
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252 LETTERS OF THE 

at in ſervants, houſe: keeping, dreſs, equipage, and 
other things, in which, at the ſame time, you do 
not go ſo far, as Mr. de Grignan would willingly 
have you to do. One need not converſe with Mr. 
de Luxembourg's friends “ to diſcover the cauſe of 
your  uneaſineſs. But, for my ſon, one would 
imagine he had not a guinea to bleſs-himſelf with : 
he makes no preſents, he gives no entertainments, 
he keeps no miſtreſs, he cannot afford. himſelf a 
horſe to attend. the King, or the Dauphin, when 
they go à hunting, he never. dares to play for a 
Louis d'or, and yet, if you knew what a quan- 
tity of money goes thro' his hands, it would amaze 
you. I compare him to the couſins; of your country, 
who are perpetually doing miſchief, without bein 
heard or ſeen. Indeed, indeed, my dear girl, 
have not'given all my capacity to my children: I 
cannot pretend to any great cleverneſs, but I am 
prudent and tractable. Vou would do ſtill better 


than me, were you not hurried away by a tortent 


that there is no reſiſting. I hope then, like you, 


that this very torrent may bring you with it to 


Paris; and this hope is the ſupport and comfort of 
my foul. Vou have yet ſeveral reſources, and if 
you are as well in health,' as you ſay you are, I ice 
nothing that can hinder your return. ad 206! 
Meaning the pretended conjurors and. fortune-tellers, whom 
Mr, de Luxembourg, and ſeveral other perſons of the higheſt diſtinc- 


tien in the French court, took a pleaſure in conſulting, before the 
King iſſued his declaration the 14th of January, 1630, againft per- 


ſons guilty of poiſoning, and pretenders to ſoothſaying and the 


black - art, on account of the famous Madame La Voifin, Who was 
burnt the 22d of February, 1680, for having poiſoned ſeveral per- 


ſons, and praQifing the black-art, 
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by h 9 7 n. Recs Pda, 21 Tee $680; 


Cw #+4 


Stir upon our af heads... bi, e das 
to us more than once or twice, ang therefore to 


guard againſt the like for the future, we are going 


armed with hats, cloaks, ridinghoods, and bon- 
nets, to fix a kind of tent at the end of the great 
walk by the mail, and another at the end the 
— walk, where we may ſit under cover, and 


„play, talk, and amuſe ourſelves, Vou, have 


= all the news of our woods: I have a 25 . 
<linagon, to to (Rp them to the Mercure Gai,” Sign 


What) you Wa of * paper, is 15 05 | 


habe; 1 thank — for the extract ybu have 
ſent me. If I thought I could again find in it the 
handſome, Mademoilelle de'Sevigne, and the en- 
tertainment on board the Wor which, Mr., de 
Vivonne did not give to the ounteſs of Gegen. 
* A famous News Paper France, 0 % 193 8 98 92 2 4 
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ISE LTTERS OF THE 
I would be at the expence of purchaſing it; but as I 
am at the ſame time-afraid I ſhall not meet with a 
 defcription”of the entertainments at your Roche- 
COD, J ſhall content myſelf with borrowing it 
e 1 E553} 


: Ido nat know how you can ſay that 
the device “ was not as applicable to you as the 
Dauphineſs. I enter into your meaning, it re- 
quires ſome one who had a fund of underſtanding. . 
I do not mean to praiſe you, bat. it- is eh | 
ſuited to you, and there is-fomething pretty in ſay- 
ing, that there are more charms within than with- 
vut * do tiotithen be ungrateful to honeſt Clement, 
for nothing can ever be more pretty. I retract 

what I have faid when writing in- a hurry: you 
PR convinced me that T was to blame in making 
jeſt of the Count of Oldembourg + ; for, as you 
fay, ate we not ſatficiently accuſtomed to German 
natnesf This, however, cannot be one of your 
friends, as he always reſided in 8weden; but as to 
the name, it was not ſo very barbarous, it was 
only the wicked freedom of my pen that made it 
fo: and here is another of the ſame kind for you. 
My maids, ſeeing me very much bufied with the 
fine/chaplet I mentioned to you, took it into their 
heads te have a little diverfion by writing me the 
letter, which I here fend you incloſed, and which 
fuccęeded ſo well, that they were as much frighten- 
edis we were onee at Frene, on account of a trick, 
wick the good Madame de Scuderi reſented ra- 
thet tos feverely; Do you remember it? Well 
chen, they fad me ſend you that lerter, and were 


| ge letter of the 31ſt May, p. 124. | 

| + See letter of the 3d „ p. 81. and 31ſt May, p. 726. 
T Sce latter of the-22th. June, p. 142. 98 K 
i „ 8 E divided 
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divided between a Rrong deſire to laugh, and the 


fear of offending me. My God! lag 44 * 
ord. ays; 


would you make a jeſt of my Lady? 
Mary, it is only for diverſion, it will make my 


Lady, Counteſs laugh. At length, after fidgetting 


about me a conſiderable time, till they thought they 


had found the lucky minute, they confeſſed to me 
that they had made Demonville write that letter, 


and hoped that I would take it, as -it was but 


meant, as a piece of roguery, and not ſend it to you; 


that for three nights they had not gotten a wink 


of ſleep for fear I ſhould be angry with them, and 


concluded with aſking my pardon. . So you ſee 
your mother is' returned again to thoſe follies of 


her's which uſed to divert you ſo much at Livri, - 


and which I heartily wiſh may divert you again. 
Tou hape, therefore, only to let me know, why 
you {ent me this ſame chaplet which I know no- 


# 


thing of, and I will. immediately return you my 


4 
* 


thanks. If you chuſe it, I can bring Mr. de la 
Rochefoucauld as an example, ho was as eaſily de- 
ceived as myſelf ; but he had ſo much merit in 


many other things, that I cannot, with truth, 
make either a compariſon or a .coaſolatioa from 


4 


N 


zette? It is enough to make you deſpiſe all human 
wiſdom, ſince the greateſt are not exempt from the 


malice of fortune even after death. This Gazet- 


teer Writes thus: Mr. de la Rochefoucauld has 
* left behind him-a writing, in which he declares, 
* that Gourville had always been-a uſeful ana 


* truſty ſervant to him, and that he- heartily * 


<« pented of not having left to him the - whole 
H 6 „ Mademoiſelle 


Have you ſeen the Flanders Ga- 


„ 


156 „ LETTERS OF THE 
„% Mademoiſelle de Louvois. Can there be any 
thing more ridiculous than this aſſertion, come 
tow what quarter it will? It is abſolutely diabo- 
cal. 4 PEW a 


Iam informed that the converſations 
between the King and Madame de Maintenon in- 


creaſe in length and luſtre; that they Jaſt for four 
hours together; that the daughter-in-law ſometimes 


makes a viſit there, but they are very. ſhort ones; 
that ſhe generally finds the two parties each in an 
elbow- chair, and that after the viſit is over, they 
reſume the thread of their diſcourſe. "My friend 
writes me word, that no one approaches the Lady 
but with the greateſt reſpect and homage, and 
that the miniſters. make their court to her, as others 
do to them. Madame de la Sabliere is perfectly 
recovered of a diſorder which was for a long time 


thought incurable+; a recovery which brings 


with it more real ſatisfaction than any other. She 
is at preſent in a very happy ſtate of mind; ſhe is 
religious; truly ſo : ſhe makes a proper uſe of free- 
will. But is it not God who has wrought this 
change in her heart? Is it not God who has given 
her this will? Is it not God who has delivered her 
from the power of the evil one? Is it not God wlio 
has cauſed her to walk, and has directed her foot- 
ſteps in the right way? Is it not God who has thus 
| inſpired her with a longing deſire to be wholly his? 
The work is compleated, God has thus crowned 
with ſucceſs the gifts he has been pleaſed to impart. 
If this is what you call free-will, heaven, of its 


„Madame de Coulanges, 98 | | 
- A very great paſſion for Mr, de la Fare, | 
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mexcy, grant 1 may be a partaker of it! Let us 
take up St. e ; 7 


But to return to my friend! ſhe is to 
bring Mad. de la Fayette to viſit this amiable con- 
vert; this may, perhaps, be the only way to con- 
vince Madame de la F ayette that her diſorder may 
admit of a cure. Hitherto. ſhe appears to me to- 
tally inſenſible to every thing elſe, and even to 
what relates to her ſon t; but who knows what is 
in ſtore for her? This I often ſay with regard. to 
my own. How would you have me get bim a 
wife? He is at preſent greatly, attached to his fat 
couſin de V. . , he ſpeaks to me of her in a 
droll manner: See how ſome people make their 
fortune ! See that little infignificant creature Chi- 
verni, how he has found the way to creep fo far in- 
to the good graces of Madame de Colbert, that he 
is to marry her niece. - Depend upon it, you will 
ſoon ſee that fine eſtate of his taken from nurſe, 
all his debts paid, and himſelf out of danger of a 
priſon, which would otherwiſe have moſt afſured! 
been his lot. But what can be ſaid to all this? It 
is the will of Providence. I ſee ſo much-unhap- 
pineſs in your brother's deſtiny, that I cannot bear 
to ſpeak or think of it. I ſee no pretty little ones 
likely to come from that quarter; but I ſee. your's 
already come, fair and charming as the day, and 
I ſee that your health is mended, this delights me : 
but I conjure you, my deareſt and beſt girl, not to 
make a bad uſe of this amendment, and always to 
have before your eyes the danger of a 1 1 N 
I have no anſwer to make you upon 
what $t. Avgultin fays, more than thay 6 hear 


* See letter of the 6th May, p- 86. | 
him 


188” LTT EAS of THE” 
kim and underſtand” him, when he tells me, five 


hundred times over, with the 'Apoffle, that all 


things depend “ not on him that. wills, nor on 


„ Bim that runs, but on God, who ſhews mercy 


t unto thoſe whom it pleafeth him; that it is not 


«for any merit in man chat Gag before bis - 
4 grace on them, but accortling tb his own gbod 


ce pleaſure; that man may not glorify himſelf in 


his own ſtrength, ſeeing that he receives all 
things from God.“ And his whole book js in 


this ſtrain, and filled with paſſages, from holy 


ſeripture, the writings of the. Apoftles,. and the 


homilies of the church. He calls our free-will a 
deliverance, and an aptitude to love God, becauſe 


we are no longer under the power of the devil, and 


are choſen from all eternity, according to the de- 


crees of the Almighty Father, before all ages. When 


I-read this book throughout, and at length come 


to this paſſage, How can God call men to Judge- 


ment if they are not free agents?” I muſt con- 


feſs J am at a loſs to underſtand it, and am diſpoſed 
to think it a myſtery: but as ffee-will cannot put 
our ſalvation in our own power, and that we muſt 
always be dependant upon God, I want not to un- 

derſtand this paſſage better, but will endeavour, 
as much as poſſible, to remain in humility and de- 
pendance. If you have the book on the Predeſtina- 
tion of the Saints, read, it my dear, and you will find 
much more ſaid: on this ſubject than I can ſay to 


yOUu.. 5 
"A ” oy 
| F 2 . 

* 


here, who pretends that infants may enter the 
kingdom of heaven without being baptiſed, in vit- 


tue of the faith of their parents. Bleſs me] Miſs, 
ſaid I to her, you are certainly not in earneſt: Can 
i ; i a | 


We have a little Huguenot girl 


. 


K 
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a child of Adam, can any portion of that corrupt 
maſs ſee and know God ? Here is then no occafion 


of a Redeemer, if we can go to heaven without his 


mediation. Indeed, my dear Miſs, this is down- 


right hereſy. This ſtartled my little Huguenot. 
I readily gave up to her the abuſes and ſuperſtitions 


introduced into religion; I did not inſiſt upon the 
doctrine of the holy ſacrament : I contented my- 


ſelf with declaring, that T'was ready to die for the 


real exiſtence of Chriſt. I aſked her, why ſhe re- 


jected the invocation of Saints, when thoſe of her 


religion recommended themſelves to the prayers. of 


each other. In ſhort, this little diſpute revived my 
ſpirits, . otherwiſe I ſhould have died; for this 


young woman came with one Madame de la Ha- 


meliniere, whoſe hnſband is a relation of your's. 
This Lady is a kind of beauty, whom you have 
formerly ſeen at Paris. She has a galant, with 
whom ſhe keeps company without the leaſt re- 


* 


ſtraint; ſhe is ſometimes two or three months to- 
gether at his houſe. She goes with him to Paris 


and Bourbon-as one of his family, and his equi- 
page waits upon her every where. She is at pre- 


fent here, driving about with ſix fine greys ; the 
coach, coachman, and horſes, all Monfieur the 


Marquis's ; her whole converſation is perpetually 


about Monſieur the Marquis, She is very ſeldom 


with her huſband, whoſe eſtate, by the way, is 
under ſequeſtration for debt, for your good couſin. 


has made ſhift to ruin himſelf like a fool as he is. 
This woman, who has no kind of buſineſs in the 
world, ſpends all her time in making viſits. She 
has darted-from 60. miles diſtanee, and fallen upon 
this houſe like a bomb, at the time when I leaſt 


expected her. T fed to my woods, to put off, as 
longaas 1 could, the puniſhment I knew I was to un- 


dergo; 
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dergo; however, I was obliged to come forth at 
laſt, and here I found this great and fine Lady, 
whom I hardly knew, with a tetinue like that of 
Madame de Chevigni at Frene. There was a lit- 
tle girl, a young Lady, buckled and powdered to 
the top of her head (this was the Huguenot I have 
been — 5 of to you) and another awkward 
creature. Upon this I am taken. with one of. thoſe 
curious humours of mine to ſay a thouſand Tude 
things in ſpite of my teeth. I throw down a chair, 
Þ make fifty ridiculous apologies. and compliments. 
Pray, Madam, excuſe me ! Sure, Madam, you 
would not have me go firſt ! and ſo forth. At 
length we fit down to Fupper, and to ſtop the con- 
tinual yawnings with which: I am ſeized, I amuſe 
myſelf with diſputing. with the young Lady, which 
Meals routes me. This woman has been 
planted here theſe three days, ſo that I begin to be 
ſamewhbat uſed to her; but I hope, that as ſhe has 
not ſenſe enough to be pleaſed with the freedoms I 
take of doing whatever I chuſe, and of leaving her 
to herſelf, to go and overlook my workmen, or to 
write, ſhe will be offended, and give me the happi- 
neſs of a farewel, that is ſo pleaſing when one has 
bad, and ſo mortifying when one has good com- 
pany. Such is the 1 1 that I have quartered up- 
on me at preſent, and of whom I ſhall be rid when 
- God pleaſes. . This, however, I can aſſure, that I 
ſhall not oblige them to ſtay. , I beſeech you, my 
dear, to ſend me an anſwer to all this. I love to 
Leih, that is all I dere. 
Mliademoiſelle du Pleſſis is ſtill in 
her convent; if you knew how ſhe acted the afflict- 
ed one, and how ſhe ſtole her mother's caſket while 


ſhe lay expiting, you would ſmile to ſee how all 
ee Nee mile N! Ne 


— 


glory ; all is for che beſt. Mr. de 
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the virtues and all the vices are thrown pell mell in- 
to theſe provinces: for I find the ſouls of the coun- 
try people as right as a line, loving virtue as naturally 
as a horſe trots. The hand which throws this 
medley into the univerſe, knows. perfectly well 
what it d es, and turns every thing to. its own 

la Gatde will ſay 
more to you on this head'than Ican; he is infinite 
ly pleaſant: he has wrote me a fon letter of 
friendſhip, he tells me he is going to fee you. I 
do not think that he has put an end to his affair: 
if you was to aſk me what N affair i is, you would 
puzzle me extremely. | 


2 ED RDADED 
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HAT makes me think the 
2 ſo Det long, is, that they are at the 
ſame time for and diſagreeable. We made two 
noble 55 re the _ on Midſum mer eye and 
the next day; there were, at leaſt thirty faggots, 
and a pyramid, of bruſh- wood, which formed a 
very-oſtentatious bonfire; but in truth it was an 
economical one, for it ſerved the whole family to 
warm, themſelyey, by, There is no going to bed 
now without a fire in one's tho: and we are all 
got into our winter - cloaths. This will laſt as long 
as pleaſes God. You are not liable to theſe unſea- 
ſonable winters, for as ſoon as, your North. Figds 
ng pt ave ' 
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have done blowing, the warm weather reſumes itz 
reign, and the pleaſures of Rochecourbiere are no 


4 4 " 


longer intetrupted. 


„„ETETTTTTTTCTCCCCCCCC 2odt.atal; +5 
Do you. know how Montgobert 
ee * * een be * 1 82 

wiites ? Why ſhe writes juſt like us, her correſ- 


pondence is very pleaſing. In her laſt letter ſhe 


mentioned to me a bteakfaſt that ſhe-was to give in 
her apartment, at which you was to come in by 


chance; this is very pleaſantly turned. Make her 


write, for. you, my dear child, and converſe with 
me at your eaſe. This would; do me more good 
than you cam imagine. I ſend you the following. 
queſtion todifcuſs at Rochecourbiere, viz. Whe- 


e ther the fatisfactiun I have in ſecing as little of 


cc your writing as _ is a mark of affection or 
Tr 


© indifference ?” I reeommend this point to Mont- 


gobert . I am charmed with every mark of your. 


confidence, and it is no ſmall one, to believe firm- 


ly that I prefer your eaſe to my own pleaſure; 
which becomes a pain when I reflect, how much 


writing muſt be hartful to you. - 


make me feel the ' bitterneſs of your abſence 


much more ſeverely than it js poffible you' can 


feel that of mine in the mid of your Title re- 


ane: for affutcdly the company ar Grignzn 
1s ſo brilliant and great, that it muft-'caufe you. 


more diſſipation than in the midft of Paris.” Your 
little edifice is finiſhed, you will have an account 


of it ſent to you. Do you want to know how 


7 - 


Madame de la 'Hateliniete'4 goes on ? ſhe was 


. 
1855 ; 


we 
eie JO 3, 1151 1 1 
See letter of the 15th June, p. 149. 5 | | 
Lee the former letter, p. 7500 27-121 eien 
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here eight days, and did not go away till yeſter 


day after I had taken my phyſie. I envy her 
the ſix fine greys that» paraded it in my court 


yeſterday. The eaſy familiarity of this woman is 
unprecedented, ſhe is gone back, to the Marquis at 


Roche . Giffard, from whence ſhe came in his 


equipage, and with her mouth full of him. * Your: 
| 5 couſin * doats on her, notwithſtanding all 
his, 


and he doats upon the Marquis too. I give 


you my word, I am heartily pleaſed to be rid of all 
this train. I was in- bed when they went off, but 


the noiſe they made let me fully into the ſecret : 
Heaven preſerve me from any more ſuch” viſits? I 
have a thouſand things to do, and I have a great deal 


to read, for there was no ſuch thing as even men- 


tioning a book before that company. I ſhall now 


return to my Dialogues 1; that are full of the ſpirit 
of your father. But once more, my dear Counteſs, . 
let me defire you to peep into that book of St. Aus: 

raab nutten of the Saints, 


guſtine's, called, The 
and the Gift of Perſeverance. It is very ſhort, and 
compriſes every thing in a few pages 
therein ſee how the Popes and the councils refer to 


that father, whom they call the Doctor of grace. 


In the next place, you will find the letter of Proſper 
and Hilarius, in which mention is made of the if- 
ficulties of certain prieſts of Marſeilles, who talkd 
like you, and : who were called Semipzlaginns þ. 
Obſerve St. Auguſtine's anſwers to theſe two letters, 
and what ho inceſſantly \ repeats. The eleventh 


You will 


chapter of the Gift of Perſeverance fell into my 


Mr. de la laméliniefe. 2 Stat an Hs 
Ä See letter of the/t5th. June, p. 144 


- 


T The council of Orange, held in 539, condemned the opinions s 


ol the Semjpelagians as erroneous, © +, 
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hands. es ; read it E befeech you, and read 
the whole book, it is not long: it is ſrom thence 
that I took all PISTON. but my comfort i a that Bp 
am not alone. W Vigil v1 „ 


| I: ſhould be rr 1 in "theſe 
woods if I had a leaf that ſung; what a pretty thing 
is a ſinging leaf! and how:;gloomy it is to wander 
in ſhades when the leaves are all dumb, and no 
voice is heard but that of owls ?. But Jam an un- 
grateful creature, for J hear the voices of thou- 
ds of charming birds every morning! Vou have 
none where. you àre, and you have nothing to do, 
as you ſaid the other day, but to obſetve on which 
ſide the winds blow. Yaur terraſs muſt certainly 
be very pretty, Lam very often there with you all, 
and my imagination is never at a loſs where to find 


550 in e Tee noble pripcipalizy 0 
* 


| It feems: that my 1 1 is not. at — 
though We is. ; at Fontainebleau: - I have; advicefrom 
ſeveral quarters, that he is for ever in a great houſe, 
which he ſeems to like ſo well, that he ſcarce ever 
ſtirs out of it. I need not tell. you, that is not the 
way to make one's court, and that ſuch a beha- 
viour muſt, make him; laughed: at. The Flanders 
Journey. is fixed: :-if the Mans 4 go, here is 
Hor: Fg that vo- hd thought oY 
e 333215 
The Chevalier has wrote me a a very 
4:0 and al, IM letter. I have returned the 
Biſhop of Evreux's compliments; I have nothing 
more to aſk of theſe Grignans,, As. to the eldeſt 
brother, the caſe is different, 1 ſhall W have 


"4 


© The Davphin's Cenis 8 
"ins 


3 
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ſomething to ſay to him as long as he keeps my 
daughter at ſuch a diſtance from me. By this time 
I fancy you muſt have the Archbiſhop with you, 
and that you are more diſpoſed than ever to enjoy 
| ſuch good and ſolid company. I find you are de- 


prived of that of Mr. Rouil}e, you will miſs him; 


but, however, you will have no further buſineſs 
with him, from the inſtant the Lieutenant Gene- 
ral gives up the place to the Governor 4. I already 
enjoy in imagination the Coadjutor at the head of 
that aſſembly, with a new Governor, and a new 
Intendant; he will do wonders, and in my opinion 
this will be of the greateſt advantage to you. The 
ſtar is changed, and the charms upon the fate of 
the Grignans is diſſolved; the eldeſt may perhaps 


come in for his ſhare ; neither good nor ill- fortune 


are of long duration in theſe parts of the world, ex- 
cepting what regards priſoners and exiles, who may 
be ſaid to be out of the world. 

Wim Madame de Vins writes me word, 
that ſhe is delighted with the little rotation we 
make between us. You write to her about me, ſhe 
writes to you on the ſame ſubject. I entertain her 
with what relates to you, and ſhe does the ſame to 
me in return; ſo that, as the: very ꝓrettily obſerves, 
we revolve round her. She's at Pompanne, ſtudy- 
ing your father's philoſophy. It has ſo fallen out 
by chance, that Corbinelli, thro' me, has recom- 
mended them our admirable maſter to teach their 
eldeſt ſon the ſtudy of the law: he is a man of 
amazing knowledge and capacity, and his temper 
and morals are every thing that could be wiſhed; 
the whole family ate delighted vit him, the ami- 
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able Marchionefs profits not a. little by his Ine 
tions. I think her extremely happy in poſſeſſing fo 
| great a ſhare 5 en und; _ M84 is not a 


e eee u ban 81 


1.1 Atedarn e wolnns: me ward, 
chat e is perſuaded Madame de Lavardin will 
never put up with the manner of living of the young 
folks; ſhe. expected them this day, they were to 
return from court, ſhe was quite uneaſy at being 
put out of her way, for ſhe is altogether wrapped 
up in herſelf; whereas I know another mother, 
Who, with reaſon, counts herſelf as nothing, and 
is entirely transfuſed into ber childsen, knowing 

no greater joy than that which ſhe taſtes in her 
-own family. I can truly ſay that this mother loves 
her daughter nee 195 this. ts 9 nat the faſhion 


of Brittany. 


I am lh; that Mr. os Chiverni, 
no called Clermont, that you may not miſtake 
who I mean, will, in two years time, be one of the 

ꝑteateſt nohlemen in France; thus does fortune de- 
light to ſport with mankind. -I-no longer hear any 
; ching about Molac's marriage. I am very glad 
had not the little girl from Pomponne, they 
would have deſtroyed her in teaching her to behave 
e u en a n nn 


f: Hake - Got: continue to you, my dear, * 

; good: and ſolid; thoughts with which he has bleſt 

you. - You talk fo wiſely upon 'all pleaſures, and 
things whick you have not in your power to poſſeſs, 
that — of * teach 
you more. 


* . 4 1 4 LE I > 1 7 


Yes 


* — 
. 3 
* wits, aw A. 8 vs 1 72 * — 
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Yes there are thoſe more wretched ſtill than IX. 
You are, indeed, truly 4 and 


eſtimable, and as. truly beloved and eſteemed. 


N 1 R DXXXI. 
'To the Same. 
The Recks Sundey 30 zun, 1680, 


7 Have not found this month fo 
very oh as the laſt, by reaſon that I have not ſeen 


5 many different places, and have been ſhut up in 
theſe woods, where the imagination is not ſo much 


diflipated. I make a world of reflections in this 
my retreat, both on the Holy Spirit, which I wait 
with impatience to receive, more perſuaded than 


ever that it bloweth where it liſteth, and likewiſe 


on ſeveral other ſubjects, which will but too often 


"ow in vpn me. 


NM wines are mueſr the ſame as 


your? $ + onde es to my ſon, his! ſentiments, his 
"temper, and diſpoſition, and in the place where 


he is, are matters as difficult to form a judgment 


upon, as was the exceſſive joy which Madame de 
Lavardin” ſeemed to feel on account of her ſon's 
e ww thoſe who did not know her. This 


'n couneis de — The laſt line 4 the 1 ins 


of Jobs by Benſerade, which — de 3 here applies to 
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err eenr 
is one of the ways in which Providence ſports with 
our weakneſs, in order to give us a due ſenſe of the 
fallaciouſneſs of our judgments. There is not one 
agreeable circumſtance but what my ſon might en- 
Joy, in the place where he is, if he would do it. 
I am certain that the Chevalier would do him a 
tkouſand good offices, if he was only happy enough 
to profit by the Fan advantages he has. If he 
was not there, he would be half mad to get thither. 
Vou, my dear child, are wiſer and more prudent; 
you endeavour to be pleaſed with what you have, 
and to deſpiſe what you have not. This is a phi- 
loſophy that would have fold very dear at Lucian's 
auction. You ſay that all the outward happineſs 
of others are in reality evils ; you view them on the 
moſt diſagreeable fide, and endeavour, not to place 
your happineſs on any thing that does not depend 


7 
Fl 


en yourſelf. I frequently, ſtudy this paſſage in your 


letters, there is nothing that I read which can be 
of more ſervice to me; tho I am a little aſhamed 
to find you ſo much wiſer than myſe lf. 


1 j 1 1 * 
1 : 
31-4 - bx 


My ſon writes me-word, that he is 
going to play at cards with his young maſter t, this 
makes my blood run cold within me; two, three, 
or four hundred piſtoles are loſt befgre one can look 
- Tound one. 1f people before they play would think 

that they may poſſibly loſe. a great; dea], and that 
debts of honour muſt be paid immediately, they 
would not be ſo ready to engage in ſuch parties; 
but the misfortune is, that every one thinks he ſhall 
win, and this leads moſt people on to their deſtruc- 
tion. If Dangeau is one of the party, he will carry 
off every thing, for he is a perſect harpy at play. 


1 The Dauphin. 


However, 


S 


** 
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However, it will all be as God pleaſes, and ſo it 
will be with the 6000 franks which I expected to 
receive from Nantes, and in which a devil out of 
hell has interfered in the ſhape of. a point of . 


that throws us as far back as ever. 


— 


| I perceive by feveral letters, that 
pa confined and retired way of life of the young 
Princeſs ® is by no means ſuitable to her taſte or 
anclination ; and were it not for the infinite 
obligingneſs of her diſpoſition, muſt be cailed a 
reſtraint: and, indeed, who knows what may paſs 
within that moſt beautiful place in the univerſe ? 


That of Danae + is another wonder; it is certain 


that the golden ſhower falls moſt plenteouſly. 
None of ber ſiſters equal her in beauty, but they 
will be very handſomely provided for. 


Madame de Mouei appears to me, 
to with for no greater advantage than that of be- 
ing the moſt admirable and romantic perſon, exiſt- 
ing f. We both know a certain Princeſs, who 
— all the haſte ſhe coulg to get her lover a wife, 
that ſhe might no lon ave any inclination to 
marry him herſelf, and to put an end to every 
thing at once : like to like. She takes a pleaſure 
in doing extraordinary chings, and I would not 
ſwear, that, | inſtead of being preſent at the wed- 


ding, ſhe would not go to Malicorne, in order to 


ſoothe the griefs of Madame de Lavardin. No- 
thing can furniſh greater matter of reflection, than 
the ſituation. of this mother; ſee what ſentiments 
Providence gives us to trouble our felicity, I 


The Dauphineſs, + Madome de . 
1 See letter of the r2th June, p. 138. „ 
Vol. VII. "DEE 3 thank 
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your health, and you know of what. ge eg 
that article is to me. n B07 5 


- 
— 


in de Wos! makes a Rand- 


I frequently have her in my thoughts. She ſhews 
me a great deal of friendſhip, and ſpeaks of you to 
me with infinite tenderneſs. She is far from being 
a bundle of thorns, ſhe is very good to her friends, 
and has their intereſt always at heart. Her deſti- 
ny is really melancholy, not that ſhe was without 
her uneaſineſſes at court ; ſo that you are wrong in 
lamenting her for being with her family, it is her 
natural inclination, and ſhe is accuſtomed to it. 


vice to her in the preſent exigence : Has ſhe not 
acquainted you what uſe ſhe makes of it, and how 


ſeems, has paid tribute to the fair eyes of Ma- 
dame D.. . . Yoywill give her ſome leſſons 
on the method of being jealous. I am far from 
being ſorry for ladies of that bumour; age? "owe 
always matter to work upon. il . 

V Guitaut bas wrote to me at the 
ciſtance of three leagues from Fontainebleau, 
M here he is gone to bully the court, and foe all 
the . Caumartins, and the wedding i in a fine houſe 
belonging to the bride. "OY have been there 
r n eee 


Our dear friend is happy, he is 


wholly taken up in devotion how 1 eee] do 
1 you 


thank you for having wrote to her. But what is 
Montgobert doing? She ſuffers you to write a long 
letter, in which you do not mention a ſyllable of 


ing article with us, ſhe is a moſt amiable creature, 


The ſolidity of her underſtanding is of great ſer- 


ſhe is learning your philoſophy ? Her hufband, it 


Dd tha... me. 


again by the object of his wiſhes, or the lover 


anſwer that the former was the moſt happy; 


for Lyons; that ſhe does not intend to call at Fon- 
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you ſpeak of him! What is left for me to add, 
1 that we are examples of the wretchedneſs and 
impotence of mankind.? Eternity has ſomething 
in it more awful to me than to you, by reaſon that 
1 approach nearer to it than you ; but the thought 
of this does not give me a greater degree of love 
EO ot TE WEN be” 
* ph I am perfectly convinced, that miſ- 
foftunes and vexations are plentifully ſcattered over 
the face of the earth. Corbinelli is of the ſame 
opinion; he put a very curious queſtion to me 
the other day, namely, Who is the moſt happy, 
the lover who is uncertain whether he is beloved 


who is perfectly convinced of being ſo? I made 


perceiving that he was in jeſt, and meant to ſhew, 
that all men are alike happy and miſerable. I 
cannot tell whether Mr. de 3 would 
be of this opinion, for I imagine he is rather un- 
eaſy at being in diſgrace and baniſhment, by rea- 
ſon that he had not provided againſt a change of 
this kind. | 7 OY 


| |  T have before me a letter from Ma- 
dame de Coulanges that I had not read before, 
in which ſhe tells me, that The is going to ſet out 


tainebleau in her way; that ſhe has taken up her 
country ſpirit; that the King was the other day 
three hours with Madame de Maintenon at her 
own houſe, that lady being indiſpoſed with the 


headach; that Father la Chaiſe goes there ſome- 


times; that Madame de Fontanges weeps like a 
Niobe at being no longer beloved, and that the 


„ moſt 
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moſt noble ſettlements have no power to calm her 
griefs! Here now is wherewithal to fill our bag of 


reflections.  » 


n 918 You know that Cardinal d'Etrees is 
going to Rome on the affair of the regale, in which 
the Pope has written a letter to the King worthy 
the pen of St. Peter himſelf, It is ſaid, that his 
Majeſty grows weary of the Archbiſhop of Paris “, 


and his manner of living, fo that in all probability 


be will be caſt off like the miſtreſſes. 


5 5, It is droll enough of me, my dear, 
to ſend you all this as news; but as I have none 
ſtirring here, I am glad of any thing to goſſip with 
you about. I can inform you of ſomething, how- 
ever, which is of note. The Princeſs de Tarente is 
arrived. Mr. and Madame de Chaulnes will be at 
Rennes in a week. Mr, de Chaulnes has given 
orders for repairing the roads between this and 
Vitre, ſo that there are now between two. and 
three hundred men, with the Senechal at their 
head, employed in making the ways liste this roomy, 
in which they are aſſiſted by the advice and coun- 
ſel of —— our coachman, | 


. 8 Yeſterday a young fellow came 

here from Vitre, whom I knew to have lived 
formerly as footman with Mr. Coulanges. Mr. 
de'Grignan has ſeen him at Aix. He ſhewed me 
a printed paper of the feats he performed with fire; 
he has the ſame ſecret as that man whom you-have 
heard ſpoken of at Paris. Among a thouſand won- 
derful things that he did, and which I am amazed 


Francis de Harlai, See letter of che 31k May, p. 179. 


the 


1 . 5 
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the government permits on account of conſe- 
quences, I obſerved one in particular, which is 
very ſoon done: this was the letting fall upon his 
hand, and into his mouth, ten or twelve drops of 
flaming ſealing wax, with which he appeared to be 
no more affected than if it had been ſo much cold 
water; he did not make the leaſt faces or ſign of 
uneaſineſs, and his tongue looked as fair and un- 
hurt as before. I have often heard mention made 
of theſe fire-eaters ; but I muſt confeſs to you, thar 


to ſee the thing performed in my own room, and 
under my very eye, ſtruck me with prodigious. 


altoniſhment, This proves your philoſophy, my 
dear child, and I am convinced that fire is not hot, 
and that the ſenſe of heat we feel from it, is actual- 
ly owing ta the particular diſpoſition of the parts 


of our bodies. Do you know that there is a cer- 


tain kind of liquor with which one may rub one's- 
ſelf, and then, with perfect fecurity, drop hot 


| ſealing wax upon the tongue, ſwallow boiling oil, 


or walk unhurt over red hot bars of iron? What 
now are become of the ſeveral miracles of this 
kind we read of ? FN 


The Dauphineſs diverts herſelf with 
hunting wild beafts. She did not feem in ſuch a 
hurry to come hither to catch them, you ſee how 
inclinations change. This gives occaſion to talk 


about MADAME, who otherwiſe would be for- 


gotten 3 but it is probable that theſe hunting 
matches may bring about a coalition between 


_ theſe two branches of the houſe of Bavaria, which 


0 naturally upon ſuch a bad footing with each 
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L have begun my little book again, 
it affords me a very agreeable amuſement: I am 
perſuaded that you are acquainted with it. I em- 
brace you, my deareſt, and, much againſt my will, 
take my leave of you. Notwithſtanding the veil' 


that hangs over our fates, I truſt we ſhall meet ta- 
gether again this winter. | 


| You ſay that you know not what 
to do with the praiſes I beſtow on you, and that 
they make you uneaſy; this is not my fault, my 
dear, I ſhould. have contented myſelf with think- 
ing of them only, had you not taken it into your 
head to ſay a thouſand. bad things of yourſelf to 
me, without once confidering how dear you are 
to me; but I was reſolved to return the attack, 


and for once to tell you your own. 


LETTER D¹ XXX. 
To che Same. 
The Recks, Wedneſday, 3 July, 1680. 
Heartily pity you, my dear 


child, -for having been peſtered with ſuch diſagree- 
able company. The men are not quite ſo trou- 


bleſome to the Princeſs whom you expect. Our's? 


arrived here on Monday, but I leave her to reft 
herſelf till to-morrow. When I reflect upon your 


houſe, filled with your own family, with acci- 


The Princeſs of Tarentum. 


dental. 
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dental viſitors; with your mulic, and with all the 
pleaſures of which Mr. de Grignan is ſo fond, I 
cannot help thinking, that you muſt be at a pro- 
digious expence, and that it is far from being a 
place of much eaſe to you. 


> __ I am always receiving diſmal letters 
from my ſon, who calls that, his bondage and his 


flavery, which any other, but himſelf, would 


look upon as a pleaſure and advantage. If I would 
have wiſhed for a man on purpoſe, both in diſpo- 
ſition and humour, to delight in the ſituation 
which he is now in, and even with the requiſites 
to make himſelf agreeable in that ſituation, I could 
not have found out ſuch another as Monheur de 
vEvigne;: but the very contrary happens to be the 
caſe. Well, it is not the firſt time I have been 
miſtaken. Had I not a great ſtock of courage, I 
ſhould be almoſt in deſpair, for the whole weight 
of his place falls upon me, eſpecially as he has 


made away with every thing that he poſſibly could 
in this part of the world *“; but J keep filence, 


and only defire him, in return for the expence and 
uneaſineſs he cauſes me, to be contented with his 
place, for his .diſcontent gives me more concern 


than all the reſt. But let me wave the ſubject. - 


I expect him here every day, for if he can but be 
| ſeen at the head of his company when the King 
reviews it, he will afterwards. fly hither with an 
eagerneſs not to be imitated : Dulcis amor patriæ. 
This was the diſpoſition which the Romans deſired 
ins their citizens. | | 


See letter of the-25th May, p. 217, 
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'You have gueſſed extremely well, 


Montgobert has not told me that you have had a 
falling out; you gave me a good reaſon for it, we 
never boaſt of being in the wrong. She fays a 
thouſand droll things upon the perpetual round of 
company and diverſions at your houſe, I am ſorry 


that the old coach, which is always a mending, 


{hould interfere with former affection and attach- 
ments: I rather imagined, that the paſt might 
have anſwered for the future, and that theſe triflings 
had been reſerved for the other perſon. Selt-love 


tometimes produces comical effects. The thought 


that another is preferred to myſelf, the fear of not 
being beloved, the defire of ſurpaſſing, all toge- 
ther form a medley of various paffions, which fre- 
quently give a terrible blow to poor reaſon. 


int I conjure you, my dear, to tell me 
how it happened, that the beautiful chaplet “ be- 
came on a ſudden fo-troubleſome to you, and what 
made you ſo impatient to fend it to Paris before 
you. What muſt have become of the poor thing 
without either you or me? They did extremely 
well to fend it me hither; I ſhall not be long un- 
grateful. I return you my thanks for it as a pre- 
ſent worthy a Queen, and which I had often wiſh- 
ed for, when you ſhould have no further uſe for it. 


Your terraces are very. different 
from the extravagant figures in our woods . If 
your walks were as near at hand as ours, you 


would make the ſame uſe of them. Livri may per- 


ſuade you of the truth of this, where you profited 


* See letter of the 2 1ſt June, p. 153. 
+ See letter of the 12th June, Pp. 138. 
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ſo well by thoſe charming gardens, which offered 
all their pleaſures to you, and whoſe invitation you 
never refuſed. ; 


„ I am perfectly ſenſible of the plea- 
ſure you have had in chatting with Mr. de Vins; 
he knows as much, as you obſerve, as thoſe who 
will not tell what they know, His amiable wife 
has wrote me a long letter, filled with expreſſions 
of friendſhip from herſelf and Mr. de Pomponne. 
She has been to ſee your building, with which ſhe 
is greatly pleaſed. I fancy we muſt contrive to 
have a 8 ſupport for the chimney in the 
dining- room; it is odd enough that Du But ſhould 
not have thought of this til] you, gave the hint 
from ſuch a diſtance, Poor Madame de Vins is 
overwhelmed with law-ſuits, and almoſt diſtracted 
that ſhe cannot get down to Pomponne. It would 
be difficult to find any perſon in the world of more 
prudence and reaſon. She excuſes herſelf from 
ſtudying philoſophy, merely from the apprehenſion 
of want of leiſure, for ſhe is far from taking plea- 
ſure in being ignorant. | 
: You make a merit with me that 
you do nothing in your cloſet, and yet, if I am not 
much miſtaken, you ate a very cog:tative being. 
Let me hope, however, that your thoughts and 
reflections are not of a gloomy caſt: for my part, 
I endeavour to enlighten my 7w1ilight as much as 
poſſible. . | Wd 


. What you ſay in relation to Ma- 
dame de Mouci “ is admirable, Her ruling planet 


* See letter of the 12th Tune, p. 239. 
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is to be uſeful to Mr. de Lavardin ; and his, that 
every thing ſhould concur to crown him with 
riches, in like manner as every thing falls out for 
the beſt to the ele. I ſend you a letter from 
Madame de Lavardin, perhaps ſhe may find the 
company of the young folks more agreeable than 
ſhe at firſt believed, for things ſeldom or never turn 
out as we imagine. ” | 


2. It was only by way of joke that I 
told you how much I was frightened at the acci- 
dent that happened to Madame de Saint Pou- 

anges *. I am not worſe than J uſed to be, but is 
not that enough to make one aſhamed of one's-ſelf ? 
I endeavour to get the better of thoſe fooliſh weak- 
neſſes, rather than to encourage them, and am 
_ continually reading lectures to myſelf concerning 

Providence; but, on the other hand, this timorous 
diſpofition frequently ſaves me from thoſe misfor- 
tunes into which others fall by their too great raſh- 
neſs. In ſhort, you will have no occaſion to throw 

my books at my head, for once more I ſay, I am 

not worſe than | uſed to be. 00 | ; 

| I can readily conceive the Carteſian P 

* converſations you maintain; I think I hear you all 9 

diſcourſing. There is a paſſage in the Enquiry af- tl 


ter Truth, which Corbinelli has undertaken to 2 
write againſt: it is this, God has planted with- = 
e in us an impulſe to love him, which we blunt kg 


% and turn afide by our own wills.” There is- 
ſomething ſhocking in ſaying, that an all-power- F. 
ful being can be checked in the midſt of his work- 


ings, There is an infinite deal of learning in 21 
5 * Thid, | the 


9 : the Lt 


the Dialogues. I read theſe, together with an 
hundred other things. In a word, my library is 
altogether worthy of you, and I cannot give it an 
higher encomium. | | 


Adieu, my charmer, I embrace all 


your amiable company,' and you in particular, my 
dear, moſt affectionately and cordially ; that is a 


word of my grandmother's, 


Cf e · N ge SEO Rs le.. b N 
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To the Same. 
The Rocks, Sunday, 7 Ju, 1680. 
Four cage fits dut 


with his wife for Lyons, from whence he is to 


proceed to Grignan. He has promiſed to tranſ- 


mit to me an exact and faithful deſcription of your 
perſon. He writes to me very prettily, on the 
dull, ſober, regular life at Bourbon, which he 
thought would have been the death of him. *He is 
endeavouring to recover himſelf at Paris, by keep- 
ing late hours, eating high, and drinking hard, 


which he ſeeks for with great aſſiduity: he is a- 
mazed how he was able to ſupport the preciſe re- 
8 of the other place. This apart, the poor 
i 


ttle body is a good deal uneafy; he will tell you 
all when you meet. I ſend you a piece of the ori- 
ginal of a letter I received from his wife. I think 
there is ſomething very curious in what ſhe writes. 
L beg you will not let her know that I ſend you 
"© 6 | any 
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any of her letters ; ſhe would write the ſame to 
you, but ſhe does not chuſe the affair ſhould get 
wind. | 


I ſhould long ago have taken up 
this wonderful taſte for retirement had I been at 
Paris, and yet they ſay enough to me about it, 
to ſhew you that I havechanged ſentiments as well 
as yourſelf, It is now beyond all doubt, that there 
was an abſolute neceſſity to throw proviſions into 


that place, which could not otherwiſe have held 


out. My friend's ® friend + is the machine which 
conducts all : Could ſhe ſuppoſe that the world 


would always remain in ignorance concerning the 


firſt part of her life? and what has ſhe to be angry 
at, if it was not told in malice? However, you 
will ſee the letter. I have one from Madame de 
la Troche, that affures me, that there is a great 
coolneſs towards her who is in retrogreſſion ꝓ; and 
that the culminating. perſon 5 is more jealous of 
the confidence and friendſhip ſhewn to another per- 
en, than of the tranſient i flame, which, betiays a 
- great want of merit and underſtanding ; but in 
regard to wit and converſation, they are ſuch as 
give an inſurmountable uneaſineſs. In ſhort, fe 


is treated with the greateſt incivility |. 


But what do you ſay of the mar- 
riage. of the Princeſs of Conti, who ſeems to be 
the darling of the fairies? I have ſeen my neigh- 


Madame de Cculanges. | 
+ Madame de Maintenen, 
1 Madame de Fontanegcs. TD 
8 Madame de Monteſpan. | inn 
| -T his paſſoge ielates wholly to the amour of Lewis x IV. 

6 ; : T* TY T » bours. 
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bour “, for I ſhall give her no other title; ſhe re- 
ceived me with an infinite deal of friendſhip. The 

firſt thing ſhe did was to ſhew me your letter: 
ſhe perfectly comprehends the meaning of a paſ- 
ſage in it, where you ſpeak of her heart, as if you 
had ſeen the inſide of it. She fays ſhe is come 
hither on purpoſe to make you an anſwer. Her 
daughter.is tranſported with joy ſhe is in Germany, 
very happy in leaving Denmark, and delighted 
with her huſband, and his riches. She was a little 
too haſty in marrying before ſhe had the conſent 
of all her family; her mother pretends to be great- 
ly incenſed at her, but I laugh at the good lady. 
She tells me, that a great courtier + was” pitched 
upon to dance with the daughter-in- law; and: 
that this ſame courtier acquitted himſelf fo well, 
was dreſſed fo elegantly, his favours were fo aptly 
choſen, and he was ſo greatly admired and praiſed, 
that the father ſaid to him the other day when 
they met, I think you want to make my. ſors 
6. jealous; I would adviſe you to take care what 
„ you do.“ This was enough, there was no 
more dancing. I could tell you a thouſand baga- 
telles of this kind, were they worth your notice. 


My neighbour talks very comically 
of her niece'$, who has a violent paſſion for her 
huſband's elder brother, and does not know what's 
the matter with her; her aunt, however, knows 
well enough. We both laugh heartily. at this dif_ 


* The Princeſs of Tarentum, who was returned to Vitre, the 
uſual place of her refidence, and which is only three miles diſtant 
from Madame de Sevigne's ſeat of the Rocks, 

+ The Duke (afterwards Marſhal) de Villeroi, 

Z The Dazphanlh on ˙¹.˙7˙Ü̃ *ü aan 

$ The late Madame, (Elizabeth Charlotte Princeſs Palatine 
of the Rhine.) | 
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order, which makes the patient ſuffer ſo much 
without knowing what it is. It is a rude maſter, 
that will not be reſtrained in its ſway. It is a 
kind of fever, like that which Madame de la 
Fayette's ſon had, when he ſaid he felt he could 
not tell how, and went abroad a viſiting with it. 
Her's is a very ſevere fit it ſeems. ' She has neither 
joy nor ſorrow, but, according to the manner in 
which ſhe ſtands there, ſhe cares very little for 
what paſies at home, only as it gives her an op- 
portunity to keep up a correſpondence with this 
ſame brother, and find fault with him now and 
then. I cannot deſcribe to you how pleaſantly, 
and with what an air of confidence, my neighbour 
told me all this. e 2 


There ĩs a talk of war; Monſieur the 
Prince goes to Lille, he does not march for no- 


thing. It is thought, however, that the inſtant 


the King puts himſelf in motion, the King of 
Spain will quit the title of Duke of Burgundy, 
and that every thing will bow before him. Here 
are a multitude of matters, my dear child, that 
neither of us have any thing to do with, but we 
mult goſſip. | 


49 I I am not reading the Enquiry after 
Truth at preſent. Lord help me! I ſhall never 
be able to underſtand it, but only certain dialogues 
taken from that book, which are very clear and edi- 
fying. I am ſtill ſhocked with that ſame impulſe ® 
which ſtopt us all ſhort: but if Father Male- 
branche ſtands in need of that freedom of will, 


| ® See the preceding letter at the end, 


which 
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which he gives us, like Adam, to juſtify the merey 


of God ſhewn towards adults, what will he do 


for infants? He mult go back to the altituds. I 


had rather make uſe of that in every exigency, like 
St. Thomas, ma ba/a. | 


Your brothers-in-law are in a good 
way, every day brings me ſome freſh ſatisfaction 
on their account. I fancy you will ſoon have 
the Biſhops, the aſſembly of the clergy is broke 
up. The Biſhop of Evreux will be conſecrated 


at Arles, at leaſt ſo he ſays himſelf. The Che- 


valier has wrote mea very obliging anſwer. Ma- 
demoiſelle de Meri ſays, that I wrote to her in a 


very dry manner ; perhaps the dryneſs is in her- 


ſelf, as the pricking is not in the thorn : I have 
juſt been writing her a little note, to aſſure her 
that I am not dry, and that it would have been 
dryer not to have taken any notice of her com- 


. plaints, than to endeavour to remove thoſe impreſ- 


ſions from her. 
| Me are dying with heat here: I 
am dreadfully afraid ef your thunder-ſtorms, they 
are more violent than our's ; and I cannot help 
thinking of your little girl who was ſcorched with 
the lightening. The fame accident has happened 
at Livri. Now I mention Livri, the people of that 
place were deſtroyed laſt year by caterpillars, and 
this year they are robbed and murdered by a troop 
of banditti that infeſt the foreſt. Father Payen 
was robbed the other day, and beat ſo cruelly, 
that his life is deſpaired of. 


> If I was to ſee you again at 
the Rocks, I fancy that the taſte, which I know 
| you 
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you have for ſolitude, would make you very fond 
of the two pretty cells which J have built in theſe 
woods. The good Abbe ftill continues 
building, without daring to raiſe his edifice for 
certain ſolid reaſons ; but after all, we are full of 
workmen. 


| My fon has had an attack of a fever, 
which he hopes, like that of the laſt year, wil! 
conkne its operations within the limits of four and 
twenty hours. I am informed, that he is ſſill con- 
ſtantly at the Ducheſs of Vi. 5. f. You 
know how much ſuch a behaviour is approved of 
in that part of the world, and how very ridiculous 
he makes himſelf by it. The truth is, that your 
brother has no kind of love for the Ducheſs, and 
that he puts on this air, which muſt be hurtful to 
_— _— becaufe he will do it. 


'E embrace Monfieur Je Grignan, 
ond the ladies his ſiſters, whom I efteem and 
honour, I fend a kiſs to the little ones; and, 
for you, my deaf, what ſhall I ſay? I have ex- 
hauſted all my words, my ſentiments are above 
expreſſion, and I hope you are ſenſible of it. 


+ See letter of the 218 une, p. 
+ id June, p 753 
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CET TERDXXXIV: 
To the Same, 

The Rocks, Wuduſtday, 10 Fuly, 1680. 


= Had not, ſince my arrival here, 
taſted of that diſappointment and aneaſineſs which 
attend the not receiving letters from you when I 
expect them. I even began to admire how it 
happened, that I never miſled any one poſt; this 
ſeemed to me the moſt perfect happineſs, I felt it 
in all its force, and oftentimes mentioned it ; but 
I now ſuffer for it. Honeſt Du But, who taſtes a 
real pleaſure in giving me this ſatisſaction every 


poſt-day, has not wrote me a ſingle line by the laſt, 


not daring, I ſuppoſe, to ſend me a packet with- 
out one from you incloſed: ſo that here am I, 
without any letters, but thoſe that 1 do not care a 
farthing tor. My dear child, your Lyons poſt 
has certainly not brought me any, for I have a 


clerk in ſee at the poſt-office, who is very vigilant, 


and poor Du But is no leſs ſo. I endeavour to fay 
to myſelf every thing that I told you on a like oc- 
caſion. I know how this delay may have happen- 
ed, and expect to have two of your packets toge- 
ther on Friday next; but Friday is a great way 
off, and from Monday to Friday are Fre long, 
long days; and I need not tell you, of all perſons, 


how little one is miſtreſs of one's cares and appre- 


henſions : here too they have room to exert them- 


F- | ſelves in their utmoſt force; here is nothing to 


diſſipate, 
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_ diſſipate, nothing to divert theſe emotions. One 
cannot ſend next door, or a few ſtreets off, to 
know if ſuch or ſuch letters have arrived. One is 
apt to ſuſpect fevers, inflammations, and a number- 
leſs train of diſorders, that may be the conſe- 
quences of the prodigious heats of your country, 
at a time when they are leaſt thought off. In ſhort, 
my dear, it is very difficult to keep the imagination- 
within bounds, how then is it poſſible to guard 
2gainſt theſe uneaſineſſes? | 


1 T he Princeſs of Tarentum was 


here all Monday afternoon ; ſhe had invited me to 
dine with her, and I could do no leſs than aſk her 
in return. This is a fooliſh cuſtom, but the pre- 
fent length of the days obliges us to ſubmit to it, 
but it will not laſt long. She told me a thouſand 
ſtories about her daughter; and every thing in the 
world; but this I. ſhall reſerve for another time. 
I am in no humour for talking to-day, I am fo 
vexed at not receiving any letters from you. The 
good Abbe aſſures you of his ſervices, he is very 
well, and ſo ſhall I, my dear creature, the inſtant 
I receive news from you. Diſappointment is my 
only malady at. preſent, and, believe me, it is no- 
trifling one. I hope that when this comes to your 
hands, you will laugh at me, as I ſometimes take 


the liberty of doing by you. We muſt grant a 


mutual forgiveneſs on this head, my dear, and 


learn to bear with patience the croſſes that are in- 


ſeparable from a love like ours. | 
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L. ET TE R DXXXV. 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Sunday, 14 July, 1680. 
| F Have at length received both 
your letters _— 1 ; ſhall T never accuſtom my- 
ſelf to theſe little irregularities of the poſt? and 


will my imagination always get the better of my 
reaſon? The thought of that inſtant, which is to 


give the yes or no to my having letters from you, 


creates an emotion in me that I can by no means 
get the better of; my poor machine is quite diſor- 
dered with it; and afterwards I cannot help laugh- 
ing at my own weaknefs. It was the Brittany 
mail that loft its way with the packet for Du But 
for all the other letters, that I did not care a ſtraw 
about, I received. In ſhort, I am ridiculous 
enough in my. fears, but you, and your health, 
being the cauſe, I look on them as more excu- 
ſable. | 


| | Mr. de Grignan, who is the very 

model of that tranquillity of mind which you are 

ſo fond of, would be an excellent example to fol- 

low, if we had been twins, and our animal ſpirits 
had flowed with the ſame ſource. But, I think, Ihave 
in ſome meaſure got the better of this too great 
vivacity of mine; and, I am perſuaded, that T 
fhall make conſiderable advances in the road to 

which you have pointed me out the way, by af- 

| ſuring 
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ſuring me as you do, that you entertain an affec- 
tion for me that nothing can alter or impair, If I 
ſucceed ſo far, as to put all my reſojutions in 
practice, I ſhall become perfect in the latter part of 
my life: as to what is paſt, it is my comfort that 
you, my dear creature, cannot be unacquainted 
with the too great ſenfibility of heart, the too 
great vivacity of diſpoſition, and the very ſmall 
ſhare of wiſdom that falls to the lot of your mo- 
ther; but you canceal all my defects beneath ſuch 
a load of praiſe, that | really am at a loſs what to 
think of myſelf, I wiſh theſe praiſes were indeed 

true, and not ariſing merely from the warmth of 
your affection: however, my dear, one muſt bear 


with one's-ſelf, and one may ſay, in compariſon 


with eternity, we have nothing to ſuffer. 


|  - I am AY amazed to ſee how life 

paſſes away, ever ſince Monday laſt the days have 
appeared inſupportably tedious to me on account 
of this fooliſh affair of the letter. I looked at my 
watch, and took pleaſure in reflecting, how un- 
eaſy one is when one would have the minute-hand 
move quicker, and yet it inſenſibly keeps going, 
and brings every thing round. | | 


Iz have received another billet from 
Mademoiſelle de Meri, her bad ſtate of health 
gives me great concern. She is ſenſible that ſhe 
was not altogether in the right, ,and that 1s 
enough, | 


| I cannot believe that my letters can 
divert that ſame huſband of your's ! For heaven's 
ſake what does he do with the melancholy reflec- 
tions, and long-winded articles, upon our e 
that 


— . 
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that he muſt meet with every now and then? He 
muſt certainly ſkip over them all, in order to find 
out a paſſage that may pleaſe him. Theſe are 
what we call heaths in this country, and he muſt 
paſs over a great number of them before he comes 
to the meadows. 5 


You have been diverted with the 
perſon who was wounded in the ſervice “; ſhe is 
ſo much ſo, that it is imagined the is an invalid. 
She does not go the journey, but retires to a me= 
lancholy ſolitude at Livri, Now am ſpeaking of 
Livri, poor Payen is dead of the wounds he re- 
ceived from the thieves h. We always took it to 
be a jeſt, for could one ſuppoſe any ſuch thing of 
that beautiful, that peaceſul foreſt, where we 
uſed to walk ſo familiarly, and without interruption? 
This, however, is enough to make us approach it 
with more reverence for the future, 


| I am informed, that there has been 
ſomething between the King and Mors IEUR f; 
that the Dauphineſs and Madame de Maintenon 
interfered, but nothing particular has tranſpired 
as yet. This piece of information makes me not 
a little proud in this my retreat; and it would be 
odd enough, if I ſhould be the firſt to acquaint you 
with it : but tell me, have not you heard it from 
ſome- other hand ? Madame de Coulanges will 
gladly write you all the news ſhe can get, which, 
however, will be no great deal. The Prince is 
to be one of the journey; and the young Princeſs 


* Madame de Fontanges. . 
I See letter 531, p. 183 
7 The title given to the King's brother in France, 


of 
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of Conti, who is as malicious as a little devil to 
her huſband, remains at Chantilli with the Du- 
cheſs *. This will be an excellent ſchool for her, 
and al the honour of this change is due to the good 
ſenſe of Madame de Langeron.- W 


Lou will ſoon ſee your two Prelates, 
and young Coulanges with them, who is going 
to Rome with Cardinal d'Etrces. You are ſuch 
good company at Grignan, you have fuch good 
* cheer, ſuch good muſic, and ſuch an excellent little 

library, that, at this fine ſeaſon of the year, it is 
far from being a ſolitude, it is rather an agreeable 
little republic; but I cannot bear the thought of 
vour north welt winds, and gloomy ſky in win- 
ter. You ſay you are perfectly well, that is, in 
other words, you ate perfectly handſome ;z for 
health and beauty always go hand-in-hand with 
you. I am at too great a diſtance from you to 
venture upon particulars on this head ; but I can- 
not err in conjuring you, to take all imaginable 
5 of an health which you know to be ſo de- 
iTate, . 


| | . Montgobert does not ſay that you 
and ſhe are fallen out; ſhe deſcribes to me the 
pretty kind of life you lead, and is very humourous 
on the ſubject of the roſary ll. My wenches are 
delighted with your approbation of their trick; 
they were horribly frightened for a time, but find- 
ing that you only laughed at me, Nay, nay, ſaid 
Mary, we may put. tricks upon my Lady now 
without being afraid. Moſt certainly there never 


* Of Orleans (Anne of Bavaria). 
See letter of the z iſt June, P. 153. 


Was 
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was à more ridiculous trick than their's. You 
may believe, after this, that if any one ſhould go 
about to perſuade me that you are not my daugh- 
ter, they might not deſpair of ſucceeding. 


+... $0 then, you read the writings of 
St. Paul and St. Auguſtine, two excellent labou- 
rers. to eſtabliſh the abſolute will of God. They 
never ſcruple to aſſert, that God diſpoſes of his crea- 
tures as the potter does of his clay, ſome he chuſes 
and ſome he throws afide, They are at no trou- 
ble to apologize for his juſtice, ſince there is no 
other juſtice but his will. It is juſtice itſelf, it is 
the rule of right; and after all, what does he owe 
to man? Is he any way dependant upon him? Not 
in thc leaſt, He therefore does them juſtice in re- 
jecting them, on account of the ſtain of original 
fin, which is communicated to all, and he ſets a- 


; part aſew, which he ſaves by his Son Jeſus Chriſt, 
vo himfelf fays, © I know my flock, and my flock 
know me: I will lead them forth to the paſture, 
„ and not one ſhall be loſt,” I have choſen 
s & you, faith he in another place to his Apoſtles, 
6 and you have not choſen me.” There. are 
numberleſs paſſages of this nature, I daily meet 
ge | with them, and I underſtand them all; and 2 
sI find any other that ſeems to contradict them, 
e fay to myſelf, this is o be taken as directed to our 
J capacities, in like manner as when we read that 


4. Cad was in wrath, that God rejected him, and the 
ig | like: and I always abide by that firſt and great 
truth, which repreſents God to me as God is, the 
ſovereign maſter, the ſupreme creator and author 
of the univerſe, and, in a word, as a being infinite- 


ly perfect, agreeable to your father's $refletion. 
Such 


1 


vas 
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Such are my humble and reverential ideas, from 
which, however, I deduce no ridiculous conſe- 
quences, nor do they deprive me of the hope of 
being of the number of the elect, after the many 
—mercies beſtowed on me, which are as ſo many 
_ favowable ſigns for reffing my confidence upon: 
but I hate mortally to talk with you upon this 


ſubject, why did you begin? My pen runs like a 


mad thing. 

Ir) ſend you the Pope's letter *, but 
certainly you muſt have had it! 1 wiſh you may. 
Jou will find him an odd fort of a” Pope: mercy 
on us ! He talks rather like at abſolute ſovereign 
than the father of Chriftians. He does not ſhew 
the leaſt ſigns of fear; he flatters not; he threatens, 
He is thought to glance ſome cenſure at the Arch- 
biſhop of Paris $. Is this the method he takes to 
reconcile himſelf to the Jeſuits? Ought he not 
rather to have ſung ſmall after condemning fixty- 
five of their propoſitions? My head fill runs upon 
Pope Sixtus V. I wiſh you would one day begin 
to read the life of that Pontiff, I am ſure you 
would be in no hurry to lay it down. I am at 
preſent reading the hiſtory of Arianiſm, but I nei- 


ther like the author || norhis ſtyle ; but the hiſtory 


itfelf is admirable, it is indeed that of the whole 
world, it has a ſhare in every thing, and ſeems to 
have ſprings that moves all the powers of the earth. 
The genius of that Arius was aſtoniſhing, as it like- 
wiſe is to ſee how that hereſy has ſpread itſelf all over 
the world; almoſt all the Biſhops join in the error, 
Innocent NT. 8 17 i 
F Francis de Harla. 


e. eilig ide a 
Louis Maimbourg, a famous Jeſuit, author of ſeveral hiſto» |} 


rical tracts. 


and 
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and St. Athanaſius alone ſtands forth to defend the 
divinity of Chriſt Jeſus. Theſe great events are 
truly worthy of admiration. When J have a mind 
to feed my underſtanding and my foul, I retire 
into my cloſet, 1 liſten: to our fathers, and their 
glorious morality, which makes us fo well ac» 
quainted with our own hearts. I walk a great deal}, 
L often lock myſelf up in my little library *, than 
which nothing is more/neceffary in this country, 
where it rains continually, I know not how we 
uſed to manage it formerly, either the leaves were 
thicker, or the:rains not ſo violent, for at preſent 
there is no keeping one's-ſelf dry abroad; however, 
I feldom run che hazard. / . f 21 


Lou ſay infinitely better than Mr. 
de la Rochefoucauld, and you know it by expe- 
1 rience, Ve have not ſufficient reaſom to exert all our 
O Arengib 1. He would have been greatly ſurpriſed 
to find that his maxim only wanted to be inverted, 
in order to give it a greater degree of truth. Lan- 
n glade is not a ſtep advanced in the road to fortune 3 
in he has made his bow, in the literal ſenſe, and that 
du is allt. This article appeared very early in the 
at | Gazette. He is ſtill very well with Monficur de 


ei- Marſillac, © 1 138 
ry ir Fils, VOTER IG > 3%, ” £45 bane 
ole Tou aſk me what occaſioned the 


tO} folution of continuity between La Fare and Ma- 
th. dame de la Sabltere ? it was Baſſet : would you ever 


wer Ses the Letter of the 2 1ſt of June, p. 159 $15. 
ror, | + M. de la Rochefoucauld's is, Me baue not frengrh enough ts 

+: DAR me. p cies 2 
Idee Letters of 24th of November and iſt of December, vol. vi. 
hiſto- ] VoL, VII. 5 e l bf have 


and 
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have thought it? Yes, his infidelity declared itſelf 
under that habit. It was for that common: pro- 
ſtitute Baſſet that he laid aſide his religious ado- 
ration. The moment was come when that bright 
flame was to cloſe, and to be transferred to an- 
other object: But who would ever conceive that 
the road to heaven lay in Baſſet? Truly has it been 
faid, that numberleſs are the ways that lead to 
that road! Madame de la Sabliere, at firſt, com- 
puted his want of attention to be to ſeveral diffe- 
rent cauſes; ſhe carefully examined his many frivo- 
lous excuſes, bis falſe reaſons, his pretences, his 
confuſed. juſtifications, his ſtrained converſations, 
his impatience to quit her company, his frequent 
trips to St. Germain's, his yawnings, his want of 
knowing what to ſay, and at length, after having 
well obſerved the eclipſe of love, and the foreign 
body, that by degrees darkened the luſtre of a 
flame which once ſhone fo bright, ſhe came to a 
reſolution, what it may have coſt her I know not, 
but without coming to any quarrel, without re- 
roaching him, without the leaſt noiſe, without 
forbidding him the houſe, without any eclairc iſſe- 
ment, without endeavouring to put him to the 
bluſb, ſhe went: into a voluntary retirement; and 
without giving up her houſe, to which ſhe ſtill re- 
turns at times, or making any declaration 
that ſhe has renowneed the world. She finds 
herſelf fo happily. fituated at the Incurables, that ſhe 
paſſes almoſt all her time there, and finds, with a 
ſecret joy, that her malady was not like thoſe of the 
unhappy objects on whom ſhe attends. The ſu- 
periors of the houſe are charmed with her good 
ſenſe and underſtanding, ſhe leads them all: her 
friends, who go to viſit her, always find her good 


company. La Fare dl pays at Balltt, and = 
| A 
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was ended this grand affair which drew the atten- 
tion of every one; and ſueh is the road which God 
has been pleaſed to point out for this pretty wo- 
man: ſhe did not ſtand with her arms acrois to 
wait for the grace of God, Mercy on me! how 
ſuch a way of talking vexes me.! Grace, grace 
is able to open every road, every turning and wind- 
ing, Baſſet, uglineſs, pride, diſappointment, miſ- 
ſortunes, exaltations, or depreſſions, all may become 
an inſtrument in the hands of this all powerful 
work man, who infallibly effects whatever he takes 
in hand. As I hope you will not have my leitery' 
printed, I ſhall not make uſe of the artifice of our 
reverend brothers, to make them go down. 
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My dear child; this letter has ſwel- 
led to a monſtrous ſize, my pen has run away with 
me, anſwer me only by three words, Take care 
of yourſelf, take your. reft, in order that I may?! 
have the unſpeakable: joy of ſeeing and'embracing* 
you in health. I do not conceive how' there can 
be any change in a worthy, ſolid, and wel- ſound- 

ed affection; but as to what is commonly called 
| love, it is a fever of the mind, whoſe fit might 
2 time or other abate, as being too violent to 
: | £7; ; £7. 4h 1 | I% £7 bad 
$i iis „ 0s my ever dear and mf loyal. 
Jam very fond of that word. I think I have al- 
ready given you cordrally -: we ſhall fpend all our 
words. I will talk to you another time about your 
4 hereſy. | | , 47 I's 
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| 1 wiſh more than ever to ſee you 


again, and then all my preſent uneaſineſſes will be 


diſſipated, You will have all your family together 
in the month of September. Mademoiſelle de 


Grignan will ſtagger your reſolutions. My God, 


how much I honour her virtue 


Is cannot, without concern, 'behold 
the clouds which yet hang over the behawiour of 


ontgobert;, I am heartily ſorry for her] Can you 


not ſpeak together? In my opinion, that is the 
only method of clearing up theſe kind of perplexi- 
ties. When you are miſtreſs of yourſelf, your 
words haye an unſpeakable force; I have both ſeen 


and felt the effeQs of them. Try this remedy then, 


my love, be in a good humour, attack this cold- 


neſs, laugh at it, and by your ſmiles melt the ice 


of an heart frozen with jealouſy, remove all the 
falſe notions that have taken poſſe ſñion of it; make 
it a pleaſure to deſtroy prepoſſeſſion, exerciſe your 
power, reſtore peace to a poor creature, who molt 
certainly is concerned, only becauſe ſhe loves you, 
and do not leave her in the thought, that you ſa- 
crifice her to another. But this counſel of mine 
is to be put in practice only at certain times; there 

| N * are 
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are moments when a perſon is, as it were, petri= 
[hed in their ſelf- love and pride; let it be your cha- 
Fitahle ſtudy to undeceive a poor creature, who, 


perhaps, is not ſenſible of her error. One is 


ſometimes to blame that one cannot diſcern a 
thing; it is ſometbing ſurpriſing, you'll ſay, that 
blind folks cannot ſee : but, however, you know 
my meaning. e 

f What yon ſaid the other day, in 
relation to humour and memory, was perfectly 
Juſt 3 it is certain that they are two things which 
the world do not properly reſpect. I alſo defign to 


_ convict you of hereſy, my dear; and be as angry 


as you pleaſe, I will infiſt upon it, that the death 
of Jeſus Chriſt is not alone ſufficient without 
baptiſm : he requires water, deſire, and blood, and 


it is on theſe conditions alone that his death can be 


of any fervice to us. No part of the old man can 
enter into heayen, but thro' regeneration in our 
Lord Jeſus Chtiſt. If you aſk me my reaſons, I 
ſhall reply with St. Augufline, that I can give none, 
any more than why, having come into the world 
to ſave all men, he ſaves ſo very few; or why he 


concealed himſelf during his lifetime, and would 


not let any one know or follow him. I can give 


no teaſon for all theſe things, I ſay ; but of this I 


am certain, that ſince he thought proper they 
ſhould be ſo, they mult be right, and for the laſt, 
inaſmuch, as his will is the rule of: right: but 1 
will (ay =o more to you about it, any more than 
to my Huguenot “. Let us now talk of Roche- 
coutbiere. Aut a n f 1200857 
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ges Letter of the 23K June, 5, 33. 
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+ - «+ 1 find you made a pretty little de- 


bauch there with that ſame Mr. de Sebville, whom 
I know. The Chevalier de la Cronfiille is worthy 


to have been born a Breton; you deſcribe them to 
me after a drinking- bout of Juſclan wine: juſt like 


characters that we have here after a debauch of 


Grave wine. I would return them thanks with 
all my heart for drinking my health; your's was 
drank yeſterday at the Princeſs of Tarentum's in 
Her park, where there was a great deal of company, 
and one of thoſe expenſtve entertainments that 
make me always ſhudder for eonſequences. I 


aſked her what ſhe meant by ruining herſelf, and 


21 ber neighbours, in fricaſſees and ragouts, in- 
ſtead of thinking of going back to Paris? We both 
laughed very heartily. © She is always ſaying that 
ſhe. is going to write to you. She mends her pens, 


and gets every thing in order; for her letters of 
ceremony are a kind of embroidery that is not to 


be done with a running ſtitch. Mercy on us ! we 


ſhould have enough to do, were you and I to 
pretend to make true lovers knots to all our D's 
and L's n | Sh 


lar > it. N I beve hegrd from Midamede Cou- 


langes, whois returned to St. Germain's. She is 
ſtill full of amazement at the prodigious degree of 
favour in which Madame de Maintenon ſtands. 


No private friend can ſnew more regard and at- 


tention to another, than the King does to her: 


and, as I have ſaid a thouſand times, ſhe has 


opened to him a ſcene to which he was before a 
ſtranger; I mean the mutual intercourſe of a ſin- 
cere and unconſtrained friendſhip and converſa- 
tion, with which he appears delighted. 


243 1 | | My 
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P01 % My friend * is till in raptures with 
the Dauphinel; ae has ſhewn her many diſtin- 
guiſtfing | marks of affability, and even familiarity 5 
but the is diſguſted with the world, all theſe things 
appear taſteleſs to her, and ſhe is going to Lyons: 
ſo that you ſee there is a time of life when every 
thing appears dull and inſipid. Madame de Fon- 
— is ſet out for Chelles ; I ſhould certainly 
make her a viſit if I was at Livri. She had four 
coaches, with ſix horſes each, her own had eight. 
All her fiſters were with her; but there was an 
air of melancholy over the whole that inſpired 
pity 3 ;* the-fair-one''ajl wan, and changed with 

is of blood, and overwhelmed with forrow; 
deſpiſing 40,000 crowns a-year, and a title, which 
ſhe- is in poſſeſſion of; and wiſhing for health, and 
the King's affections, which ſhe has not. Your 
Prior of Cabrieres has made a fine cure indeed. 
Ido not think that the world can produce another 
inſtance of a perſon at once ſo happy, and ſo un- 
Happy: '' My friend ſaw Mademoiſelle de Brancas 
take the gabouret f. The Dauphineſs is not at 
all; pleaſed) with the intended journey 3. ſhe ſays | 
there is no expecting to be with child: hen one is 
always a travelling. There is talk of laying ſiege 
to Straſbourg z „ nn ene again Sr ape wan 
kev yr, BUY iT * Hh bwod b | 
8 * is certain that. your Gan 

broken up; this I ought to have learned from 
you The) have written a letter to the Pope in a 
dy,” in which tlicy elf him, that ſo far ſrom the 


mn Ld 8 0 * 
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+ Mary de Brancas, martied July 5, 1680, to Baue de Bran- 
Duke of Villats her couſin, 
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Biſhops complaining of the King, they look upon 
him as the — ds the =>." The Pope 
will be very well pleaſed with this equivocal an- 
ſwer. . He mentions the regale of the Biſhops of 
Pamiers and. Alet. Let them take care of the 
privileges of their dioceſes. For my part, I do not 
think that little prig d'Alet®* complains ofany thing: 
but was it the ghoſt of his holy predeceſſor who 
Ggned that flattering letter with the Biſhop of Pa- 
miers + ? We ſhall ſee what anſwer will be return- 
ed. I hope I ſhal} be the firſt from whom you will. 
receive his Holineſs's letter g. and that your pre- 
| lates will not have bethought themſelves of this 


bs 1597-5 tend 00004. 46:17 
' -  ,.... TT am- informed that Heud 5.» -. 7 
is 111! at court, as ugly as a demon, with a crutch 
10 ſupport ber tottering ſteps: ſhe is resovered of 
2 fit of illneſs. 1 am jure there is no diſtempet 
all would not prefer to that intolerable itch ſhe has, 
af being perpetnally in à place which it ſo unſuitr 


able to ane in her conditim. The King went the 


other day to Verſailles with Madame de Montgſ- 
pan; Madame de Thianges, and the. Ducheſs of 


| Nevers, 'who was ſo bedizend with flowers, that, 


Madame de Coulanges ſays, Flora is a:fool to ber. 
My God, how dangerous ſuch jaunts would be to 
a man who had any thing of the libertine in his 


compoſition 1 2 


72 10 


„ Louis-Alphonſo de Valbelle; he ſucceeded,. as Biſhop. of 


Alet, Nicholas Pavillon, famed for bis leapning, virtue and piety, 
who died December $, yr e 5 
_ + Franeis. Stephen de Caulet, one of the greateſt Prelates of his 
time, He died Auguſt 7. 1680. LOR PRLYS ernte ? 
de the foregoinglotter," p. 29. 
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0 “ Fou have made me appear in a ſad 
Feht to Mr. de Grignan's ſiſters. I wonder how 
the eldeſt had the generoſity to write to me fa ſoon 
after knowing of ſuch a piece of folly : it is oer - 
tain, my dear, that it had not its equal, and that 
the firſt thing that ſtrikes my imagination, hurries 
it away ſo far, that ſametimes it is a little bedlam ; 
and when I come to myſelf again, it is as if Iwas 
awakened out of a dream, and I am as much afto+ 
EI at en as other people l o eig 


| Mr. de Marfillac has i toks bis 
leave of Madame de la F ayette. They both burſt 
out into tears, as if it had been byt the firſt day. 
There is not a grain of inſinceruy in thoſe two 
perſons. - The man turns his thoughts towards 
heaven, which makes the fair ones cry aut, Theſe: 
are . as we ſaid on another occaſion. 


* . * AN 
TH, "1&7 


4 | the Sl Gal drank and moſt 


h opal ates 60 you muſt be, eee. well as you 


ſay z you are deſiraus too to indulge me with the 
pleaſing hopes of ſeeing you again, with that loo, 
that health as formerly: no pains, no heats, no 
apprehenſions of the bteaſt ! Is it poſſible] Are 
all theſe complaints removed at length. I. ſhall 
cry with N Coulanges: 


Let me preſs ber to my arms, 
Yes, tis ſbe, with all her charms, 
Her coral lips, her ſnowy ſkin, & c. * 


© If faut que jy mocks, 
3 V᷑ai Dieu i c'eſt a bouche, 
1 75 1 Ex ſon teint de lis, &c. 8 
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. But be careful, I charge you, and 
ts not truſt chem to the nipping blaſts of winter; 


vou know what you have ſuffered by ſo doing al- 


ready, and that you may aſcribe all your Gleaſes 


to. en of this e 


It is certain, that you cannot hate 


refiriia? 48 than I do. I endeavour to make 


people come into my manner if I can; if not, I 


eien give the ſlip to ceremony. That ſame lady, 


who did not care to make uſe of her legs, I left, 
without any ſcruple, for two or three hours to- 
gether, and, when I returned, I found her as 
merry as a grig with my maids, It is really a very 
fooliſh pretty creature, ſhe can hardly tell how 
many two and two make. She e me anne. 
Jy n. took her leave. 
linde 181118. en z 
Madame de Coulanges cuts "your 
brother to the quick with her epigrams. She ſays, 
that he ſtands in much need of an Vngratæ to re- 
-covet him a litile; but he makes ſuch a choice, 
as to be in no danger of meeting with any. He 
has, as you ſayz the gift of making the beſt things 
good for nothing. His ſtay at F ontaineblenu< ge 
him no ſervice, but — . N Mee $1977 18 
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To, the! Same. | 
2 be Racks, 1 21 x ub, 1686, 


W 'T Do not like that you ſhould tay 
that hes letters are fooliſh and inſipid; thoſe are 
two words that were never made for you, who 
Have only to think and expreſs yourſelf, and I defy 
it not to be intereſting ; every thing is new, bril- 
liant, noble, and agreeably turned. Take from 
me the many praiſes you have laviſhed on me, and 
carry them to your account, if you have a mind to 
do ji ſtice: but if you really have a deſire to pleaſe 
me, continue to write to me by your Pythia, or 
lone others, and give me the ſatisfaction of ima- 

gining you retlined wholly at your eaſe upon your 
fiele couch. Fear not becoming idle, my charmer, 
that is a fin not wy committed ; ſince, accord- 
ing to a celebrated caſuiſt , Idleneſs is a kind of 

c ſotro ow that ſpiritual things are ſpiritual, in like 

<< manner as if we were to afflict ourſelves, that the 
«-ſacraments'are the ſource of grace.” This de- 
finition, N ſee, perfectly ſecures you; there- 
fore, be What we call improperly idle, this will be 
the ſureſt method to procure me the pleaſure of be- 
holding you freed from all your complaints, 


G I-01 * ee the gth -” the Provincial letters, 


hs ; 
2 „ #5. i 
* 7 £4 * * g 1 4 44 


el K 6 5 The 


2 LTE Or THE 7 


The other day my ſon put a trick 
upon me: he wrote me word, chat he had loſt 
260 louis d'ors at cards, and told it with ſuch 
plauſible citcumſtances, that I firmly believed it, 
and was, as you may think, not a rl out of 
humour about it; but the very ks poſt came 
another letter to let me kn ĩt was all a joke. I 
really can find no ſort of humour in this, for what 
enil can be anſwered. by making another perſon. 
uneaſy? I could not at the ſame time - forbear 
thinking, that ſomething. of this Kind happens in 
reality in a place that is more dear to me. ITruſt 
me but another very great friendſhip: might de 
formed. ot of oe nog cp that 110 onceal- from 


Nou. 4 ie 7 0 241 161 > 97 127 1 i: 
* s % 


95 NO 9%; ee will help you to cat 
vour young partridges; he has mene me to 
watch you, to take care of your condud, and to 
render me a. full and true account of your ſwget 
perſon. The good Princeſs has been to pay me n 
viſit, without che ceremogy of a Pee 85 

In order to ſpare me the idle Aa 7 
tainment, She ſurpriſed. me on Friday. We 
walked about à good deal, and at the end of our 
mall, a little light collation ee 22 „ Which 
had a good effect. . She talked much about the 
fault her daughter bad committed, in 3 — 
bling hereſeutchoon ne tee 7 ala On: 
12 her very heartily, an a tojd he t in 

ſuch kind of Kb . 7 very 


4 


but hay a6 the Rocks, the m he obliged to al- 


low me, that her daughter 510 acted very ri bt. 
She ſeemed amazed that any one ſnquld:prete 
contradict her, and was pleaſed wich the 1 
1 52 


© 0 1 * „ I. 


MARAcHlOM ERS DE; S&£VIGNE. a5, 
The King and Queen of Denmark viſit the Count 
of Oldembourg at his country-ſeat: he maintains- 
the whole court with a magnificence beyond. any 

petty ſovereign whatever. -She chewed: me ome: 
ters of the Counteſs, which are full of expref- 
ſions of tenderneſs for henbuſhand, and abound with 
2025 generoſity, religion, and juſtiee. Well; 
Madam, what would you wiſh for more, 

6 when with all this your daughter is rich and 
happy!“ Im my conſcience one would think I 
wes: 1 rr: "ONS the intereſts of this ür. 7 


* 4 


1 bear that Madame de Fontaoges 
is ail ee melancholy, het peace ſeems to 


me to be vacam and: that, like La Eudre, no one 


need be afraid of her. I think Monſieur de Pom» 


ponne happier, than Monſieur Colbert-Croifli 5 
but this is a rare inſtance. The truth is, as yo 
105 Tas; aach a compleatly good wer happy. 


* 10 1 57 "My Gan TY d In N 
ry REL that fooliſh affair of Corbinelli's; 


and will, by all means, bring him to us here the 


| latter End of nent month. This is as yet only a 
Aying tbeught ; if it % falls out, wie ſhall have a 


great many fiddle- fade le ſtaries to ſend you. Ma- 
Lemoiclle du Felis has left her convent :| what 
would, you hae more? The young: [Marchione's 
of Lavardin is gang wpan' 2 jaunt in the Queer?'s 
coach with Madame de Crequi; ſhe is of the 
Queen s houſhold. Her N * has command in 
the King's houſhold troops. Monſieur de Lavar- 


* Anne- Julius Duke of nn Captain of the firſt company 
* the Nac body * * Ain 
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din is Wenn the Prince of Conti; and old Madame 
de Lavardin with Madame de: Mouci, and her 
other friends,” heartily pleaſed to have got rid of 


_ 4 kw of the 4 ee e e 4 
en 5111 37 
ben You ſay wilder me whe yoi 


hav TOR of muſic and mirth'; you 170 Mm 
the right of it, chud, for it 1s my mother's humour ; 
and E when alone in theſe woods, about eight or 
nine o'clock in the evening, cry, how -pleaſed 
would my daughter be to be here now! All this is 
as natural, as it is to think frequently of thoſe we 
Wb — 1 7 SIE IE | . 
OJ £5099 $3654 l oo rl (i519 7 ff: +4 
WW of 91641 Fe is bid wat the King will leave 
2 ladies at Lille, and will go with the” Prince 
the Lord knows whither. If the Dutch were in the 
league, 1 ſhould think that he would amuſe him- 
ſelf again with cannonading Meir towns; butt as 
matters are, it is hardly probable that he would 
break a peace, which coft him all the reſt of T lan- 


ere that he was on the point o conquering. 08: Op 


. 3 


rid nf 


It 15 ai greatly delighted with your 


faying; 4 that it is. more polite to admire than to praiſt. 


It is a very- pretty maxim; but for my part I am 


:at a loſs to ſeparate them, and I: cannot forbear 
frequently doing both the one and the * * 


Jam 2 of my N Counteſs, | 
i 1-21 TOPS OL SDE. & 0:71 9- — 
12 i N _ : 1 
reer Ne TEST OE 0G k 46tS 
Ry 4 0" 4: I ad iii | OS HOVE 1 {£14448 L 4 28111 383 
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EXEREREXENEXEXEE EXE 
LETT ER DI. 


7 T T0 hes "Sans, 


The Rocks, Waingfdey, = 7a, 1680, 


You! deſcribe our cloſet t to me 


1 like an Harlequin's coat. This medley is not 
agreeable, to your diſpoſition, which makes me 
wiſh you in my library; which is ranged in very 
exact order, and which I know would ſuit you 
perfectly well, for I never found you change your 


opinion in any thing that was right. I ſee from 
hence your fine terrace of the Adhemars, and the 
ſteeple that you have adorned with 2 baluſtrade, 


which muſt needs have à fine effect. Never was 
ſteeple ſo finely bedecked before. The good Abbẽ 
ſeems very well pleaſed with it; for all his wiſdom 
cannot guard him againſt the temptation of embel- 
liſhing. 1 often admire his way of thinking on 


this es and draw the proper Eonſequences for 


compoling a genera treatiſe on | 7 


X , |» ' 241 
iin .I 


eee Lhave' amade dee one poor viſit to | 


our charming Luna. I aſſure you that when I 


determine to pay my reſpects to her, after the 


manner of the antients, it is when there is no 
more damp or cold than on your terrace. I, con- 
duct myſelf with great ptudence and circumſpec- 


tion, and am very apprehenſive of making myſelf 
W. I moſt heartily wiſh * the ſame fear. The 


Princeſs 


2 2 _—_ 
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208 Ire ER8 or HRS 5 
Princefs 1 is a kind of phyſician; ſhe 
has ſtudied in Germany, where ſhe aſſures me ſhe 


"dig ſome cures much like thoſe of Moliere's Herd 


. She has put an end to her entertain- 
ments, 1 to mine; ſo E m out of that ſcrape. 
I ſhewed her your chapelet® the other day; ſhe 
thinks it a preſent for a Queen, as I do myſelf, 
who ftill thank. y lor it, and aſſure you that I 
will take great care of it; and indeed I do not 


know but that you are Vue ſecure of it in my 


420 has ſhewed me A very fu we embroidered + piece 
of morality ſhe is going to. ſend you the next time 
you write ;-/let there de a paſſage in your letter 
that I may_ſhew her- Madame de Vaudemont 
zs ſtil] is a8 beautiful as the writing of the Princeſs. 
How pleaſant is the viſion of Brebeuf ! it is indeed 
it is all Brebeuſh; chat application rikes the idea; 
3 guts and. worthy: of yourſelf7:: It is certain, 
that cherę are people whoſe ſtyle is ſo different 
from thamſelves, that there is no lab ing them 
by it. To read d'Hacgueville's Letters, one would 
think him ſoſt neſs and tenderneſs itſelf; to ſee him, 
both are ſo gloſely copcealed: under a rigid ex- 
actueſs and auſterity of Wine that he ee 
| Auite auen ee BY fob: 
: [0316903 


3 5 * de Vins i is ſtill ba ſame: 
He has wrote me a Jang and cha! 


ary ing letter :. ſhe 
n * n cee 9 
fark ha of af Cor 
12 BU f rab. miſe of ——— Love 
raine, e of 


lee Beebe," — of a trunſlation of Locan's Pha- 


—— — owe: rays: "ie 
35 CF bach 5 11 Los Loop reduced 


T5! hh S1 v6! Wh. 


poſſeſſion than if it was in your oon. Fhe Prin- 


* 
bod W Wrede 1 


40 
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tells me that ſhe diverts herſelf vaſtly with you 
and Mr, de Grignan about his jealouſy. I fancy 
you have learnt him the intercourſe of friendſhip, 

Madame de Maintenon has done to another per- 
fon whom. you, know. Madame de Vins is go- 
ing to live at the hotel de Pomponne ; but ſhe wil 
not ſee that family the oftener for that. I muſt con- 
fels that I take great pleaſure j in the thoughts of liv- 
ing under the] ſame roof with thoſe we love, for 
otherwiſe one is never {are of fixing upon the beſt 
time of being in their company. Ide you are 
of the ſame opinion. The Biſhop of 9 has: 
paſſed by here like a flaſh of lightning: he ſupped 
with us, and we had a great deal of chat id {the 
evening about Madame de Lavardin. I have not 
the art of keeping people; and ſo he dee 
again at three o TOs in the morning. 


th 1 11.6 oa talks to me. ina a 
manner RR 922 . fat couſin: he on 

es for A truly cruel one to comfort him a lit e; for 
oe to an Le he looks upon it as a mere chi- 
mera. is is the ſtyle of Madame de Coulau- 
ges, and is that which he always makes uſe of; and 
in, mentipning ſome money he won of the couſin, 
MW! ſays, Would to. heaven I bad gained nothin 

ore than that.” What the Nel, wh he 1 

e promileg to make mie his confident in a thou- 
land things; E „after all this ſtuff, he 
ought to 55 h the Abbe d Effiat, „I kno 
not whether 'p make myſelf perſectly under ſtood. 
All this under . OY if e pleas bay 


-: rack 10 $1 41 51. 
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| I reall pity your f little one at Aix, 
to * en to paſs her life in à convent “, en- 
tirely deprived of your company till ſhe hadacall; 
and you dare: not remove her, for fear of diffpi- 
ting her thoughts. That poor child has a jea- 
louſy and gloomineſs of temper that is enough to 
deſtroy her. For my part, I would try if Provi- 


dence had no W e to her being at Aubenas: 


ſhe would be leſs eccentric than at preſent, Kiſs 
the little boy for me. I often think of him and 
Paulina, but. only as a kind of rodd that leads me 


to you, who are ee of all my Weh and 


al, 5 eee 13 1 


** 1 a 
9 : bk 


anceſtors + the Dukes of Genoa might have been, 
and his 40 0 is be etter than that, of thoſe times. 
Madame de Cola es is ſet out in order, as ſhe 
ſays, to be y your ne boch She has taken a very 
pretty, e of : 55 and told me ſeveral things, 
but none of them relating to the court. l 
gy will make you very merry. 


41 


8 „ e Clergy” s letter 3 (he ere 


the Coach ty is greatly dig roved, | The 


Archbilbop of: Palis: is thou bt to be under an in- 
terdict, for he no long iciates. Nothing lefs 
Jan, an act of act ſege in the people can ever 
ring that Prelate i into reputation again. 1 


2 


ore na f St Many of AK. 25 f 4 


+ By hie mother's ſide, Margaret of Ornano, grand zavghter 


and niece of the Mz: ſhals of that name, bo gp 
15 See Letter 17 Joly, pe 196. * 


Adieu, 


ny Fitch Mt, de Stig on he 
FI ty of his. terrace, if he is pleaſed with it as his 
0 
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Adieu, my deareſt. I ſhall no 
longer be afraid to ſay that I love you, ſince you 


allow me ſo to do in favour of my ſtyte. You 


pardon my heart for the ſake of 1 my underſtanding, 
wit . fo $4 320 10101521 


N 


PRADO 
LETTE R DxXXIX. 
| To the Same. 
5 an = The Reli, glx, 28 Juh, 1680, 


11 Cum then that'I forg ot to 


tell y you, that the perſon who danced ſo well, and 


who was ſo much praiſed for his dancing, was the 


Duke de Villeroy. I intended to have ſent you 


his name by the next poſt. Indeed, my dear, I 


am very happy that my letters, and the news whieh 


I ſend you at ſecond-hand from my friends, divert 
you as they do. It is to the prudence of thoſe who 


write to you that I owe the ſucceſs of my impru- 
dence. If they would not be quite fo wiſe, they 
would be able to tell you more than me. But 


however my bundle of faggots has pleaſed you, it 


was droll enough to ſee court- news in my letters 


from this part of the world. They were in the 
true news- paper ſtyle, for there were articles from 
Copenhagen and . in W 1 ſec 
down all that I knew. 


| o See Letter 7 July, P. 179. 
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212 TLTTrEAs OF-THE- 
| It is moſt certain, 3 . is a 
foul and an emotion of minds in a certain country 
that you know, which might follow the ſteps of 
mothers and grandmothers, if, great care was nat 
_ uſed to turn the current another way. The ſpright- 
lineſs and deſire of pleaſin ng is very great, and the 
want of beauty is feckoned as nothing: that is a 
hitle circumſtance, which ſeems to be overlooked, 
or at leaſt to have no effect. All this furniſhes in- 
finite matter of converſation, which fills up the 
interreghum. * 


You have ſtopt my mouth with the 

reaſons vou give in oppoſition to mine on the 
Prince's journey. My good correſpondence is all 

"at an end. Madame de Coulanges is gone, and 
young'Coulanges" with her, who is to call upon 

vou. He tells me, that the very day in which he 

writes te me, the Abbé Tel had given a dinner 

to Meſdames Schomberg, de Fontevraud, and de la 

Fayette, without inviting Madame de Coulanges. 

4. So, ” ſays he, $ by that you may judge of the 

diſgrace of your friend.“ Tanto t odiaro, 12 

r uma 6255 is wy eee in * amar 76 n 


| 

1 

F 

1 

0 

# 

c 
Poor ha Teoche win reat ion 1 

100 the death of her good uncle de Varennes, who e 
Aided lately at Bourbon. She no longer ſends me y 
11 

te 

k. 

K 1 


any news, ſo that I muſt write to you at the Prin- 
ceſs of Farentum's expence. She invited me to 
dine with her on Thurſday, and to-morrow I am 
£0 return it, and that will fintſh all. She ſpeaks 
of you with an affection that pleaſes me greatly. 


»» E hate you'as much t L once fored you, $5 
* She 120 
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She will take your compliments very well, and 


will be pleaſed to find that you take her daughter's 
Part, as well as me. She attributes her niece's agi- 
tation merely to an ignorance of what ails her “. 


It is a violent fever. She ſays ſbe tnoꝛus how it is 


herfelf. You are ſenſible I cannot pretend to con- 
tradict her. „ , 
rr T 
4, 19914 I have acquainted Mademoiſelle de 
Grignan with the tragical ſtory of Father Payen 7. 
If, inftead of going about to reaſon with the rob- 
ber, and attempting to convert him, he had only 
faid, „Really, Sir, I am but taking a walk for 
my amuſement, he might perhaps have ſtill been 
at Notre-Dame des Anges; but he was not ac- 
quainted with this trick: it is an invention of the 
ood Abbe's, who has revealed it to none but us. 
ſides, Father Payen was booted, and all dirty; 
ſo that ſuch an excufe would not have done ſo well 


for him as for us. It is certain that no people 


could have been mate expoſed, nor better pre- 


ſetved, than we have been. How many pleaſant 
days have we paſſed in queſta diletta parte, al cielo 
# carat! The greateſt violence we ever knew 


committed there was that upon poor Marion. 
You prepared your mind to meet with much great- 


er difaſters; do you remember that ſpeech of 


, ? But you have never been lucky enough to 
12ve your virtue and courage put to the trial. In 


ſhort, my dear, as the old proverb ſays, they are 


evell kept that God keeps. - I know not how he has 
kept your brother in his precious amours; let me 


know what your opinion is; be is going to Flanz 
3:44 SDS POT T3931 49" 14 2 is 14 


g 1 3 
« we . 11 7 $4 þ< 64 * 
* 


bee Letter 7 July, p. 279, t Ibid, | 
+ Ia thee eight ſpet to heaven ſo det! 


* 


ders, 


1 51 


dis rr seer unnd ae 
dere, but J am very ſure he will return here again 
as ſoon as he can. e ee e 


ius | gt oil 8 i £11 35 

a Jam employed in reading my A- 
rianiſm, in which nothing diſpleaſes me but the 
author and the ſtyle *; but I have a pencil, and 
am revenged on him, by marking ſome paſſages 
which I think highly diverting, by the earneſt de- 
ſite he ſhews of drawing parallels between the A- 
rians and the Janſeniſts, as alſo the perplexity he 
is unden in endeavouring to reconcile the conduct 
of the church in the firſt ages of Chriſtianity with 
that of the preſent. Inſtead of paſſing ſlightly over 
them, he ſays, that the church, for.good reaſons, 
does not act now as it did formerly. his is very 
laughable. As for your. Father Mallebranche, I 
underſtand but too well his meaning by that cu- 
rious impulſe + of his. I had rather be ſilent than 


argue in ſuch a manner. One may plainly ſee that 


he does not ſay what he thinks, nor think what he 
ſays. Excuſe the play of words; but this is ſo 
much my opinion, that I could not help writing it. 


It ſeems then that you are no longer 


accuſtomed to philoſophiſe, though you are to ar- 


guing. Ido not pity you where, you are. 1 only 
pity myſelf; for being condemned to live at ſuch 
a diſtance, from you, at a time of life when I have 
ſo few minutes to ſpate. The good Abbe would 
willingly have a glaſs or two of that wine which 
beftows ten years of life: he was greatly pleaſed 


with that thought. He, was the other day all co- 
vered with, flowers, in honour of his birth-day.; 


he remembered the pretty lines that you made laſt 


þ 


* See Letter 7 July, P. 11. 1 Ib. 
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year on the like occaſion, Pretty they were in- 


| deed | He hopes to fee you once more in his plea- 


ſant abbey, at the mercy of thieves and wolves, 
and all that could have happened to Marion. 
Notwithſtanding he is now in his 75th. year, he 
enjoys a good ſtate of health, You lay the ſame 
of yourſelf. God grant it may be true; there is 


ai 1 ſo EOS: with for. 


os * 


| F arewel, my deareſt child! F are- 
vel, thou joy and delight. * my foul 1 A 


SEFERERERERSFEFERALE 
VVV 
Jo the Same. 
. Rocks Wedneſaay, 31 Ju, 1686; 


5 11 8404 Ir 3 be denied, but that 
we are e a little cloudy: the delay of a poſt, or a 
letter too ſhort, fills us with apprehenſions. Pry- 
thee, my dear, let us keep our grumblings to our- 
ſelyes on each ſide,; and not ſend them ſo far off. | 
Let, us ſpare the old, boys the trouble of convey- 
ing backwards and forwards thoſe reaſons which 
we know ſo well how to form for ourſelves, and 
let us mutually. pardon each other thoſe little fol- 


lies of temper which are inſeparable from a friend- 
ſhip motę cruelly divided than any other I know. 


Lam ſurpriſed when L think how it has, pleaſed Pro- 


vidence tocaſt us at ſuch a diſtance from each other. 


The Princeſs of Tarentungels muck ray" 


Les a} 3x Ji U ond * . Sind 7 N. 4 ciled 
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<Giled to the exile of her daughter , and they kecp 
up a pretty good correſpondence together. I gave 
her as good an entertainment on Monday laſt as I 
could. I had recourſe to my neighbours for ſume 
partridges, which are ſcarce here; every other 
thing is very plenty, and very good. Our good 
Marbeuf was one of the company. She has been 
only one day here, and two at the Princeſs's. She 
is going back to the Chaulnes family at Rennes, 
who by the by have ſent their compliments of in- 
quiry to us, and to know if they Thould wait en 
us here. The Princeſs ſent back what anſwer ſhe 
pleaſed in ber language. I, tor my part, ſent 
for reply, No: and that I would accompany the 
Princeſs to pay my reſpects to them, and that ſhe 
would gladly ks them a preſent of this viſit, ha- 
ving no intention to diſturb the ſolitude of this 
place with the blaze and buſtle that ſurrounds them. 
She was charmed to fee how, I had in a jeſting 
manner rid her of the trouble ſhe muſt have been 
at to receive theſe viſitors. We wp of us ſwore 
to each other at table to run n —_— into the 
madneſs of giving treats. She brought 'five or fix 
perſons with her. I had ſome neighbours, who 
went out with their dogs and guns for me; and 


now I have ſhut the temple of Janus. I think that 


is not bad] applied; our 1 Pay: me in 
e e 1 : 1 1 1 
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nee informs me that youu 


are Wee han you was, and confirms. what you 


ſay to me about your health, She mentions. 5. or” 


feaſts and entertainments, and ſeems to de quite 


722 31S. O07 
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gay. Never was your Chateau more brilliant than 


at preſent ; but I fancy T ſhould be put to it to find 


a place to ſup in at this time of the year; there is 
none that I know of but Rochecourbiere, the ter-- 


Face, and the meadow. I remember to have lived 


luxuriouſly there, 1 cms; # with thoſe fine or- 
folans, whoſe fat I was as fond of as you was of 
the orange · flowers at Hieres, We feel nothing 
here of your heats; the rains hinder us from ma- 


king our hay, which is no ſmall mortification 


to us. 
i The other day a young man came 
to viſit me, who is the ſon of a gentleman of An- 
jou, whom I was formerly intimately acquainted 
with. At his firſt entrance I beheld a fine, graceful, 
handſome figure, which ſtruck me with great plea- 
ſure; but, alas! as ſoon as he opened his mouth, 
he laughed at every word he ſpoke, which made 


mme almoſt ready to cry. He has a ſmattering of 


Paris and the delt, he fings, he is familiar and 
e ee 
Jo ſuſtain what we lobe 

What price is too great? Ts 4 


| Inftead of to obtain what we love, which you know 


are the words of the opera. I recommend this 
pretty alteration to Mr. de Grignan, to ſet it to 
e EPs * | 


I baue had ſent me the clergy's let: 


teb to the King; it is a curious piece, and it would 
do you good to ſee how prettily they threaten bis 


Holineſs, In my opinings they. could not have 


r deviſed 
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\ 


deviſed a more certain method to make the * Pope 
change thoſe pacihc intentions which he ſeems ts 
have adopted in his letter to Cardinal:d'Etrces, 


whom he invites to come to Rome and ſettle eve- 


ry thing by his ſpirit of moderation. If bis Holi- 
neſs ſees Ne letter of 5 uk poſſibly 
alter his tone. The Coadjutor's name immedi- 
ately ſtruck me amongſt the reſt; but, I muſt ſay, 
not with ſo much pleaſure as when I heard bis 
{ſpeech to the King extolled as perfectly elegant 

and well delivered. © 1} 


II émuſt ſay, that my ſon ſtands in 
need of fer ; he has found + under the canoy 
certain ſpecies of misfortunes, that are very well 
calculated to cure human vanity: perfidy and de- 
ceit are of the number; in a word, every thing 
that can make him wiſh for 4 cruel one, as Ma- 
dame de Coulanges ſays. I wiſh this may not be 


productive of more than ans bad effect. He is 


dect, and, to complete all, Mr. de la, Trouſle 
had ide to petition that his place might be 
ſecured to Bouligneux, to whom he is about to 
marry his daughter. You will eaſily judge that 
this is entirely overſetting your poor brother ; for 


dom ran be pretend to keep his place under ſuch 


circumſtances ) and yet how can he throw it up, 
phep by ſo, Lenze oe ill deprive din en all 
chance of riſing? We ſhall ſee whether La Trouſſe 
cannot afford us ſome leſs ungenerous chance o 

exiticating ourſelves from a labyrinth into which we 
baſe been led by him. 1 need not tell you how, 
J t A particular allufian of allegory uſed between the mother and 


daughter, and ta be found in the former volumes of theſe Letters, 
| greatly 
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greatly this real cauſe of being diſcontented with 
his ſituation has increaſed the deſire your brother 
had to get rid of his place, even before there was 
any ſuch cauſe. V | 


| If Providence delights in order, and 
if order is no other than the will of God, there 
muſt then be a great many things done contrary 
to his will. The many perſecutions raiſed again 
St. Athanaſius, and other orthodox divines, the 
calm proſperity of bloody tyrants, all this is con- 
trary to order, and conſequently. to the will of 
God; therefore, with the leave of Father Malle- 
branche“, would it not be as well to confine. our- 
ſelves to what St. Auguſtin ſays, that God per- 
mits all things that come to paſs, that he may de- 
rive glory to himſelf from them, by ways un- 
known to man-? St. Auguſtin acknowledges no 
rule or order but the will of God only, and if we 
do not follow his doctrine, we ſhall have the mor- 
tification to find, that as almoſt every thing in this 
world pafles contrary to order, conſequently every 
thing muſt paſs contrary to the will of God, who 
made all; which, in my mind, is a ſhocking ſup- 
poſition. But now we are talking of order, my 
dear, let me tell you ſomething that I have done 
perfectly agreeable thereto ; why, I have had two 
admirable Brandebourgs made for the rain +, one 
at the end of the long walk by the fide of the Mall, 
and the other at the end of the Infinite f. There 


Father Mallebranche ſays, that all that is done in nature is done 
From a love of order, # A | 
+ See Letter 21 June, p. 153. 


T The name which Mad, de Sevigns had given to one of the 
long walks in her gardens at the Rocks, | N 


— MEM is 
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is a little roof to each of them, on the infide of 
which I have had clouds painted, and a verſe 
that I met with the other day in the Paſtor Fido, 


Di nimbi in cielo; "ofcura indarno, 


Tf you do not think this pretty, and prettily ap- 
plied, 1 ſhall be horridly vexed. Be ſo kind to 
find out another verſe for me on the ſame ſubject, 
for mM en of the Infinite. | | 


Nita de Rara is Na. sbe 
was a good woman, and one of whom I was very 
fond. I compliment the Meſdemoiſelles de Grig- 
nan on the occaſion, provided they do the ſame 
by me. This will occaſion a flizht mourning in 
the family, which will be of great ſervice to me at 
Rennes. That little journey will not in the leaſt 
Sees in upon our correſpondence. | dap 


Adieu, my ever dear and lovely 


in; you are re pleaſed with my faggots, and ſo here 
yoo have enough of them. 


REEF FEEEERELELRERERE 
ethos LETTER DXLI. 


To the Same. 


The Recks, Saturdey 1 er TH ! 620. 


| ' You, engage me to write * 
letters, by aſſuring me, that When they ate of that 
ſtze. vou find them altogether above your ſtrength, 


and therefore very prudently leave the Wa ee 
them 
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them to a perſon of a leſs delicate frame than your - 
felf. However, as it ſometimes: happens that I 
fall ſhort of materials, I conjure you, that, be they 
long or ſhort, you will not heed them, butlie down 
at your eaſe, and chat with me in that manner 
fo will you ſave my imagination the pain of ſup- 
poling you put to an inconvenience hy writing. I 


have ſome how a notion that you love me more 


tenderly when ſtretched ſupinely at your eaſe. 


his is my fancy, I ſay. I have ſo great a regard 


for your repoſe, that I would willingly. perſuade 
thoſe who have the ordering of your diet, to re- 
move the neceſſity of k 200 early in a morning, 
and heating yourſelf; for I have no notion of 


. 


making a toil of a pleaſure, any more than I have 


of ſportſmen regulating the way of living of the 
tender ſex. by their appetites or inclinations. I 
think it a dull notion to make any one maſter of 
one's time, place, and minced meat. If I had a 
caſtle as handſome and as worthily filled as your's, 
I ſhould, imitate you in that reſpect.  _ 


+. 1... , The gormandiſing planet flill reigns 
in this country, in ſpite of my teeth. I have al- 
ready complained of it to you. We are fa conti- 
nually at it, and in ſo laviſh a manner, that, in 
ſhort, the expence is intolerable. The Princeſs 
of Tarentum carried me with her the other day 
to ſee a very handſome woman of Vitre ; it was 
at her own invitation (I mention this left you 
ſhould take me for a ſpunger). She has a pretty 
little country-ſeat: the entertainment was the 
fulleſt and moſt elegant I have ſeen for a long 
time. There were all kinds of fine diſhes, the 
choiceſt fruits from Rennes, and in great abun- 
dance; wood-pigeons, 7 partridges, peach - 

© OY es, 
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es, pears; in a word, à variety of every thing. 
We wete ſurpriſed, thePrincefs and I, ane 85852 
that it is ſufficient to have money in one's pocket 
to do every thing. Fo- morrow we go to Rennes, 
where there are fuch great preparations made to 
receive us, that I would not ſwear but our names 
may be in the Gazette. Our correſpondence, 
however, will not be in the leaſt interrupted by 
this little jaunt. This, you may imagine, will 

be no mall addition to the pleaſure. You are too 

Javiſh in your encemiums on my letters. What 
J fay on the ſubject of our mutual friendſhip and 
eſteem, can have nothing in it but ſimple nature, 
and T even rettench a great deal of what I would 
| You would have preatly ſurpriſed? 
me, had you ſent me back what I wrote you in- 
regard to Madame de la Sabliere: it would have 

been altogether new to me; for though I wiite 
very quick, yet my pen can hardly keep pace with. 
my imagination. But do not let us think any 
thing about that. I have thougbt an hundred 
times of repeating to you many pleaſing paſſages 
in your letters; but this would in fact only be 
paying one another with our own words. Mr. de 
Grignan indeed would find his account in it; for 
he would not ſee thoſe ſhocking paſſages which 
you are obliged to conceal from bim, in order to 
preſerve me his eſteem. He would be very apt, 
{ inagine, to cry out with the Queen-Mother, 
Out / out upon grace I dare not let him know © 
what I have cauſed to be written over the high al- 
tar in my chapel he would immediately take it 
VVV dee Letter 12 June, p. 14% PRE, 
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ſor 
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for granted, that I rejected the invocation of 
faints: but to cut ſhort all ſuſpence, thels are the 
; Words, in letters of gold, 12 | 


$ ali Deo bonor et gloria *, 


A. motto which does me no Prejudice wich the 
"OW Princeſs þ. 


| J am greatly tempted to ; comple 
to ths Mallebranche of the mice, who. eat 
every thing in their way here: is this agreeable 
to order 1? What, good fruit, good ſugar, good 
ſweet - meats, all to be deſtroyed | And . too, 
was it agreeable to order that the caterpillars ſhould 
devour the leaves of all the trees in the foreſt, and 
all the fruit in the garden? Was it agreeable to 
order that poor Father Payen, who was returning 
peaceably home, ſhould be knocked. on the head 
by thieves ? Indeed, Reverend Father, all this 
is for the beſt; God detives glory from it; and 
unleſs you make the will: of God the rule of all 
order and juſtice, you will find yourſelf. ſtrangely 
embarraſſed. I befeech Mr. de Grignan to par- 
don this apoſtrophe to the good Fatber, who, I 
am perſuaded, jeſts with his readers when he tells 
them all theſe things; and I am the more per- 
ſuaded of that, as there are ſeveral places in his 
R ene he advencen dire * contrary. 
In my laſt letter, I gave you my opi- 
nion of, the ee 5 nen I am charmed to find 


— 


- ® To Ood 4005 be all I and FR BoA 
+ The Princeſs of Tarentum was of the Proteftant in 
which admits not the worſhip of. ſaints. 5 
$ See the preceding Letter, | 
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we think alike on that ſubject. The word phone 
tom, which they ſo groſsly find fault with, was 
juſt at the end of my pen, as well as of your's ; 
as likewiſe that they would beat him ſoundly after 
he was dead. All this is of a piece with the Count 
de Gramont's ſaying, that it was Rochefort who 
had trode upon the King's dog, when Rochefort 
was an hundred miles off; for, in truth, thoſe 
whom our good prelates call Janſeniſts have juſt 
as much an hand in what bappens to them from 
Rome. This is a wind-mill worthy the ſword of 
a Don Quixote. Your compariſon of the woman 
who will have ber hufband beat her“, is divine. 
Ves,“ ſay they, „we chuſe to be beaten, and 
* what has your Holineſs to do with it?” and 
thereupon fall a beating him themſelves; that is 
to ſay, they artfully threaten him, that if he 
. «© attempts to have the regale reſtored to them, 
„they will oblige him to take reſolutions ſuitable 
to the prudence and zeal of the greateſt prelates 
« of the church, and that their predeceſſors had, 
«« on the like occaſions, ſhewn themſelves able to 
„defend the rights of their churches.” This is 
diverting beyond meaſure. Had I chanced to 
have fallen upon this parallel in Moliere, you 
would have praiſed me to the ſkies, I told you 
how charmed I was to hear the Coadjutor's name 
on another oecaſion d. His ſpeech was admirable, 
and I was almoſt as pleaſingly affected with it here 
as you yourſelf, who was preſent. But do you 
not admire the goodneſs” of the clergy, who will 
not ſuffer that theſe two poor prelates in partibus, 


the Archbiſhops of Paris and Rheims, ſhould pay 


„ See Moliere's Forced Phyſician, Akt I. ſe. 2. 
9 See the pretedintz Letter. ad 


either 
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either ordinary or extraordinary tithes ? It was the 


Biſhop of Alet + who made his court, by pleading 
for the Archbiſhop of Paris. The title of the for- 
mer is no longer ſo very dangerous; he has con- 
ſiderably lowered its value, A Biſhop of Alet, a 
ſupple courtier, a paraſite, a gameſter, a-frequenter 
of operas, and all places of gaiety; a 122 of 
Alet, a ſtranger to his dioceſe; all this ſeems 
ſomething very extraordinary; but fo it is, and 
uſe reconciles us to every thing. 


If you was to read the hiſtory. of 
Arianiſm, it would ſurpriſe you; believe me you 
would find many things there contrary to order; 
you would ſee Arianiſm triumphant, and tram 

pling upon the ſervants of God; you would ſee 
the divine impulſe, which determines all men to 
love each other, very rudely repulſad; you would 
ſee vice rewarded, and the defenders of the faith 

of Jeſus Chriſt cruelly perſecuted. This is ſurely 
the height of 4;/orger ;. and yet here am I, a poor 

_ filly woman, who, look upon it all as the will of 
God, as tending to his glory, and an object of 
my humble adoration, though beyond the con- 
ception of my human faculties :. but at the ſame 
time I am far from believing that this would not 
have happened, unleſs God had ordered it ſo.— 
But let me entreat you, my dear child; not to 
truſt even your echoes with this rhapſody of mine ; 
and as to Mr. Grignan—not a ſyllable of the mat- 
ter. I always make a reſolution to be filent on 
theſe heads, and yet I am always talking of them ; 
it is the flux of the ſpirits, and I cannot ſtop it. 
Corbinelli, with all his philoſophy, has never 


. See Letter 17 July, p. 196. N 
L 5 ; dared 
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dared to attack theſe, which determine me to love 
you above all created things; 3 are ſuch as 


he. reſpects, and finds indelibly printed in my ſoul. 


2 The good Abbe always deſires you 
to believe him unalterable in his affection, and has 
undertaken to be ſecutity for your ſafety in the 
foreſt belonging to his charming abbey, where we 
hope to have you with us next year. Why, my 
dear child, you are become a perfect adept in the 
ſciences! You underſtand muſic, and you know 
why you are pleaſed ! Believe me, I ſhould be 
greatly ſo to be at Grignan; it is quite my am- 
ma's humour, and I have a notion'I ſhould fit my 
poſt tolerably well; but God, who knows that 1 
ought to begin to make refledtions and meditations 
of another hue, has deſtined me to the ſolitude of 
theſe woods, as a place more conformable to my 
condition. 8 . 


Farewel, my amiable child; you 
deſite me to be perſuaded that you love me; I am 
perfectly fo, and I, on my part, love you agree- 
able to that belief, and with an affection the moſt 
fincere and natural. n ene eee 


LETTER 
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IL. E e E R DXILII. 
To 0 the Same 
Rennes, T Tueſday, 6 Auguft I 680. 


\ ES, it is I who am to blame, 
it is I who am the heretic; I offend your friends 


the Jeſuits, and you attack me upon the article of 


baptiſm * ; but there is no compariſon. Do you 
remember be artuffe and Scaramouch turned hermit, 
one of which was forbidden, and the other per- 
mitted, to be played, without any ſeruple? and 
do you likewiſe remember the reply. the Prince 
made to the King on the occaſion 4? A Tapplica- 
zione, Signora. But indeed I have very different 
things to talk to you about, than quotations from 
St. Paul; I mean the manner in which the Prin- 
ceſs of Tarentum was received yeſterday in this 
city, and. which was as follows. 


In the firſt place, the Duke of 
Ehaulnes ſent a party of his guards, to the num- 
ber of 'forty, with a captain at their head, about 
three miles out of the city; to make his compli- 


0 See Letter Ie p. 179. 

t I ſhould be glad to know, ſaid the King to the Prince, why 
the clergy, who are fo violently offended with Moliere's eome in, 
Have not a word to ſay againſt Scaramouch ? The reaſon, an't 
pleaſs your Majefty, is very plain, replied the Prince ; the co- 
medy of Scaramouch only ridicules God and zeligion, whereas 
Moliere's pines ridiculed themſelves, | 
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ments to her. A little afterwards came Madame- 
Marbeuf, two Preſidents, ſeveral friends of the 
Princefs, and laſt of all the Duke de Chaulnes, the 
Biſhop of Rennes, Meſſieurs de Cottlogon, de 
Tonquedec, de Beauce, de Quercado, de Crapado, 
de Keriquimini, in a word, a choſen band. Upon 
this there is a full ſtop, they bow, they curtſie, they 
ſalute, they embrace, they ſweat, they ſtick toge- 
ther awhile, and then they ſeparate, without know- 
ing what they ſay or do. Preſently the trumpets 
ſound, the drums beat, we enter the city, in the 
midſt of a croud of people, who are burſting with 
deſire to halloo forth ſomething. | I made a meticn 
to go directly to Madame de Chaulnes's apartment; 
this was agreed to, and we found her in company 
with at leaſt forty women of quality, married and 
unmarried, not one of them but had a court name, 
being for the moſt part the /oe's belonging to the 
he's who had come to meet us. I have forgot to 
tell you, that there were fix coaches and ſix, and 
above ten coaches and four. But to return to the 
ladies. I found three or four daughters-in-law a- 
mong them, with faces as red as fire, ſo much they 
dreaded ſeeing me; and yet, to do them juſtice, 
there was not one of them who did not ſeem to de- 
ſerve a much better huſband than your brother 
would make. Here we all ſaluted again, both 
male and female; in ſhort, there was a ſtrange 
confuſion: the Princeſs ſhewed me the way, and 
I followed in exact time. Cheek now was given 
to cheek in the moſt perfect union; we were 
bathed in ſweat, and, in ſhort, our faces were 
become wholly zn#nowable, when, at length, we 
got back to our coaches, and drove to Madame de 
Marbeuf”s, who had prepared her houfe for our 
reception in fuch a manner, as intitles her to ever- 

| 5 laſting 
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laſting praiſe. When we got under cover; we ſhut. 
ourſelves up in our reſpective rooms, and I leave 
your to gueſs what we did there. For my part, 

ſhifted myſelf from head to foot; and I may ſay, 
without vanity, that I made. myſelf a face ,which- 
quite eclipſed my daughters: in- law; in a word,, 
the grandmotherly dignity was perfectly well ſup- 
JJ ˙ —T—!—Ä—Ä—Ä— boom · 


. We then returned to Madame de- 
Chaulnes's (who came to fetch us with all ber 
court) and there we found every thing in the moſt 
excellent order, an infinite number of lights, two 
long tables moſt elegantly, covered with ſixteen; 
diſhes in a courſe at each, to which every one pre- 
ſent ſat down, and this is the way they live every 

day. After ſupper, ſome went to play, others. 
chatted; but what gave me great mortification was, 
to ſee a very pretty lady, who had not a grain of 
underſtanding more than myſelf, give the Duke de 
Chaulnes two check. notes at cheſs, with ſuch cool-- 
neſs and knowledge of the game, as made me envy 
her prodigiouſly. % ole we: 


At night we returned here, where 
we were lodged moſt-deliciouſly. In the morning, 
as ſoon as my eyes were open, I ſat down to write 
to you, tho' my letter does not 50 away till to- 
morrow. I am. certain [I ſhall always have the 
ſame thing to tell you over again during our ſtay 
here; ſuch as a ſuperb dinner, a magnificent ſup- 
per, muſic, dancing, and all the parade of royalty, 
from which you will conclude that the govern- 
ment of Brittany is a very fine one; and yet I 
have ſeen you, in your little province, furrounded 
þy as great a number of ladies, and Mr, de Grig- 

nan 
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nan attended by 2s many perſons of quality, and, 
once upon a tine, received at Lambeſc with as 
many honours as Mr. de Chaulnes can poflibly 
be here.” I cannot help reflecting how Providence 


orders things; you hold a court where you wes 
and cee here to male mine. my » 


. 


1 would not adviſe y you to 6 Gans this 
picture, I think it is hardly worth it; however, 
any thing I do in this way receives its value from 
you. Of this, however, I can ſay, that, like thoſe 
of Rubens, the ſtory has the merit of being true ; 
but if we were to come to framing, my collection 
would moſt certainly far exceed your's in beauty. 
J only flubber over a deſeription, you paint with 
all the decorations of reaſoning and reflection, 
and roy Iran — I am is ape with. 


to ene'9's er; 90 1a Garde bas written to take 
his leave of me on ſetting out for Provence, where 
| he will behold one whom I long to fee, and that 
with a fervency of deſire that ſometimes ſtrikes. 
even myſelf with admiration.. Ba Garde affures 
me, that the Chancellor * has approved of Mr. 
Grignan's proceeding with regard to the Firſt Pre- 
Gdent , and that the court will not fail to do the 
fame. Vou are now juſt as you would be; and, if 
he ſhould abufe this reconciliation, F would adviſe 
peu to quarrel with him again, in order to oblige = 
im to do the only thing that can make him a- 
greeable, leave you to yourſelves, and I fancy you 
might even be in the —— a deinen time et 


1 © Micheal ds e, v1 
* . . . e. of te auen of Aix. a 
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fore any body would believe it; ſo perfectly well 
has he eſtabliſhed a bad opinion of himſelf here. 


8 doubtleſs well aſſured that 
my ſentiments are the ſame with your's; but I 
want to teach you jealouſy, at leaſt in theory, 
and aſſure you, credi a me pur che lo provato , that 
one often ſays things one does- not think; and 
even if one rd id think” them, would that be a ſign 
of not living? Quite the contrary ;.for if we were 
to analyſe theſe kind of ſpeeches, ſo free of warmth 
and reſentment, we ſhould- find a great quantity 
of love and tenderneſs at the bottom. There are 
hearts remarkably delicate; when theſe happen to- 
meet with 'a cool or indifferent diſpoſition, it 
makes a very conſiderable progreſs in the country 
of jealouſy. Fhis I have en n myſelf obliged 
in conſcience to ſay to you; make ſome little reflec+ 
tion upon it, for I cannot pretend to enter into- 
. the diſtance +: hve e or Hs handrec 
miles. 8 


Wi a. mornings, oh *. W de 


| Dining and ſupping in high ſplen- 
dour with the Duke and Ducheſs of Chaulnes,. 
making a thouſand viſits of formality and devo- 
tion +, running backward and forward compli- 
menting, talking one s- ſelf and others to death, 
in ſhort, being quite in confuſion like a lady) of 
banour I, theſe were the occupations that took up- 
our yeſterday. n is ag. I ſo ardentiy 


. J. e. Believe : me, for 1 have proved it, | He! 
+ Meaning to convents, _ 
I See Letters of 22th January and 6th. April 


with 
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vwiſh for as to be from this place, where bam over- 
whelmed with civilities and honours. I pant for 
faſting and retirement. My ſtock of wit is not 
naturally very great; but, in ſhort, I think I ſpend 
it all here in little ſums, which I ſcatter about like 
farthings upon this body and tho n omg which 
wall at _ hi ruin bas. lle ! 


| ue had ball. 1 1 
think, both the men and women danced minuets 
and jigs as well as one would with :: ſuch as: this 
put me in mind of you. I heard. a voice hehind 
me ſay, pretty loud. I never ſaw any one dance 
„ ſo well exgepting the Counteſs de Grignan.“ 
Immediately J turned about, and faw a man's 

face that Was à ſtranger to me; but upon e 
bim where he had ſeen the Counteſs of Grignan 
it proved to be one Chevalier de Ciſle, a brother 

- of Madame Martel's,, who had ſeen you at Tou- 
lon | with Madame de Sinturion, when Mr. de 
Martel gave you an entertainment on board his 
ſhip, where you danced, and was as handſome as 
an angel. Here was your poor mother in raptures 
to meet with this man, and I wiſh you could but 

comprehend the emotion that I felt upon hearing 

your name pronounced fo unexpectedly, and as it 
were by enchantment, juſt at the * that BY 
e were full of you. | 


5 


11 a. my 3 child, — 4 ud 
* 10 3 Biſhop-of Rennes to- day; nothing 
but continual feaſting: Ob, my God when ſhall 
I be able to enjoy the comforts of hunger and fi- 
lence ? I ſhall write to you next from the Rocks, 
where I hope to return GON: 


- * — 
” - ry 94 4 — — ” 
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LETTER DXLIIL 
T0 ie e 
n Saturday, 10 Aug. 1680. 


255 Hr RE am I ſtill, throwing 

awav, as I told you in my laſt, all my. little ſtock 
of wit infarthing- pieces; for there, is not a ſingle 
grain of valuable metal in all that is. ſaid. amongſt 
us: reaſon, converſation, and connection in dif- 
courſe, are things totally baniſhed; from: the noiſy 
round, of which, for my fins, I at preſ=nt make 
one. I ſhould have followed the Princeſs of Ta- 
rentum, who left. this place yeſterday, only. that 
the Firſt Preſident, who is a very different. man 
from your's, and. to whom I in honour and con- 
ſcience ought to have gone to pay a viſit at Vannes, 
is expected here this evening; ſo that I will ſee 
him, ſpeak to him, and then ſet out to- morrow, 
if I poſſibly can, or Monday at fartheſt. I ſhall 
feel the moſt ſenſible pleaſure in returning to my 
ſilent and retired, Woods. 


But now, my dear, a word about 

vou. Iam very glad to find that you amuſe your- 
ſelf, and I approve greatly of your ſuppers and en- 
tertainments: but, do you think this little irregula- 
% agrees with your tender conſtitution? Mont- 
gobert has given me a very pretty deſcription of the 


ſupper that ſhe ordered. She has ſent me the 
verſes. of Apollo, which I find worthy of Erene:. 


23141 Lrr Es or TAE 
It required no ſmall invention to put your muſic: 


to ſo good an uſe, and to have the car and feeds 


Tally forth from the ſtable, inſtead of making them- 
deſcend from heaven. Indeed 1 think it is great 
pity that I have not my ſhare in all theſe diver- 
fions ; however, you. do perfectly well in letting 
me have them Fg Ke Wand- "My little Mar: 
quis writes to me very prettily upon this head. It 
is Mr. de Grignan's] ſiſters who thus-enliven your 
caſtle. Your reflection on the fortunes of Made- 
moiſelle de Noailles and Madame de Saint-Geran,. 
are extremely diverting; Judgments from appeat- 
ances ſo often prove ſallacſous, that I wonder peo- 
ple do not lay them quite aſide, 


We have been informed, that, at the 


conſecration of the Coadjutor of Rouen “, there 
were no leſs than thirty-fix Biſhops, and ſix others, 
who were not as yet conſectated. There were 
not more at the council of Nick. The Duke and 
Ducheſs of Chaulnes have deſired me to mention 
them to you. Indeed 'cannot ſay enough of the 
friendſhip they have ſhewn me. Farewel, my 
pretty one, I love you, and I tell you ſo very na- 
'turally ; you are the true and only idol of my heart. 
But I fancy I ſhall chat more agreeably with-you 
at the Rocks than from this place. 


# x 


5874 bs 7 3 3 "We WM * 4. = 
1 Madame de Beaucé is always ex- 


"tolling Mademoiſelle de Sevipne;' you can never 


"be forgotten in any place whete I am. All the 
Fonquedecs are here. I wiſh you could only ſee 
how very ſmall a ſhare of wit and beauty is ſuffi- 
cient to captivate my ſon; His taſte is deplorable ! 


$ \s 4 2 E 1 Nict 1 | $'Colt . 4 : {0 1 3 | 
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"This makes me think that he can have no real 


affection ſor us. This is not very modeſt, you Will 
bad but it i is out, and ſo e' en let it 80. 


. eee. e 
LETTER DXLIV. 


e To the Same. tt: | 
n 1 The Rel, Widneſly, 14 fog. 1680 


| 1 Ar length I am here, amid 
1he ſolitude of” my woods, and indulging in that- 
ſilence and abſtinence I have ſo long withed for. 
Monday. I quitted the whirlpool at Rennes, which 
| Ebel all of of the kind I ever met with, becauſe, 
being confined.within. a leſs compaſs, its force was 
more violeht.. At my return here I found your 
letter, which pave” me-a double uncafineſs, both- 
for the poor Count and you, for your health is 
by no means in a condition to withſtand his ſuffer- 
ings, It is indeed ſome conſolation to me to find, 
that you have no ſhare in the game; ; tho”, to ſay 
the truth, it is far from being an emettaining' one 
to him. I find that while the phyſicians, with 
great ſtrength of learning and erudition, declate his 
diſorder arthritic, you give it the plain and homely 
appellation of gent. You relate, very divertingly- 
the martyrdom you made him ſuffer by your offi-- 
eious care, and how boldly you applied your Hun- 
gary water, which was preciſely the very thing 
you ſhould not have done; for, my dear, it is the: 
A worlt thing in the worid for the nerves * 
| tacke 
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tacked. with either gout or cheumatiſm, which ars 
brothers; only that the latter bears the arms of the 
family, with a difference, as being the younger 
branch, and not returning like the oruel ſenior : but 
as to humour and pains they are exactly alike. 
Vou there was the unjuſt executioner of the juſt will 
ef God. I heartily wiſh chat this diſprder, which 
hke mine has begun ſo unaccountably, may go 
off again without any. bad conſequences; I hope, 
I ſay, this will be the caſe, for I did not walk a- 
broad the next day on the fineſt terrace in the- 
world. But yourſelf, then, my dear little nurſe, 
eat, drink, and fleep;. and write not. It is juſt on 
this occaſion that Montgobert will be of ſovereign 
u' ility z, when, you have written three lines, ſhe 
will take the pen, tel] me every, thing, and leave 
my dear child to her reſt. 5 


41, 1.) Laſlure you that, jf,, as you: fay, 
tho you are eaſy on one; fide, you are tortured'on 
.the. other, I am juſt, in the ſame condition; you 
will eaſily conceive; my meaning, without my ex- 
-Plaining it to you: and as to the heart, my ſcales 
are. very different from your's, they take a great 
deal of reaſon and gratitude to make up the weight, 
and this puts me in mind of a queſtion that is 
ſometime put, Whichꝭ is the moſt heavy, a pound 


of feathers, or a pound of lead ? It is juſt theiſame, 
only the one takes up more room than the other, 


7. Ei : EPL I EIT eee ee 
5 3 deſire you will. return my thanks 
to the Archbiſhop cf Arles, for the kind and 
obliging letter he has written me: he is ſo good to 
remember me, and mentions you. Ah, me I why 

_ - cannot I fly to Grignan to: return him my, thanks 
in perſon, and to embrace, you by the way, and 
JOY 94 | P. es. 
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poſſeſs you a little, as they ſay in this country! It 
is really a mortifying thing to be ſo very corporeal, 
that one cannot ſtir a ſtep without dragging this 
tenement of clay about with one? You will tell 
me; perhaps, that the imagination travels a'great 
way, and that it all comes to the fame en. No, 
no, my dear, there is a wide difference; I ſnould 
not think myſelf happy, unleſs both my-bedy and 
mind enjoyed the pleaſure of ſeeing you. Thank 
heayen they are a little more at eaſe ſince my re- 
turn to faſting and ſolitude, I never knew what 
it was to want à recruit of ſpirits ſo much as in 
this Rennes journey. I was the butt of all the at- 
tention, all the civilities, and all the marks of 
friendſhip of the whole family of the De Chaulnes, 
and was Jeſt alone to defend myſelf againſt all the 
aſſiduities, complaiſance, &c. of a thouſand others, 
their friends and acquaintances. I tell you once 
more, I never was ſo'beſet in my life, the whole 
province of Brittany was there; and you know 
there is nothing loſt with them, they always keep 
up their number, ſo that the croud was without 
example. The laſt day of my ſtay, there came 
two of your father's young“ nieces, one was as like 
Madame de St. Geran as two drops of water are 
like each other; the other was a pretty brunette. 
I was fo prepoſſeſſed in their favour, that I thought 
they danced better than any one there, "Their 
eyes are full of ſenſe and vivacity. There was an- 
other lady who was truly of the family, and un- 
derſtands his philoſophy almoſt as well as yourſelf, 
I alſo ſaw two nephews; but the moſt pleafant of 
all was a Jeſuit, hampered between the menaces 
of the ſociety, and his natural regard to the memo- 


* Deſcartes, 


e | ry 
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xy of his uncle, ſo that the poor father has always 
his mouth fill of hot peaſe, as Mr. de la Roche- 
ſoucald * ſaid on, a certain occalion, he did not 
dare to, ſpeak one word diftinQl But I talk a- 
bout nothing but Rennes! ft. pl cannot you gueſs 
< at the reaſon.?”” as the ſong ſays. | 


C 7 


Alles, my den, Iam far from agr. 790! 1 


LETTER DLXV. 


To 0 the ſame. 


5 . he Rocks, Sunday, 28 Ang. 1680. 


Vous have affected me much, 
my "Fg by what you write about Mademoiſelle 
| de Grignan . My heart was moved with het 
virtue and noble reſolution. But can you doubt of 
my greatly eſteeming fuch an action becauſe I be- 
lieve it the work of God? It is for that very rea- 
ſon that I admire it, and reverence Mademoiſelle 
de Grignan above all others in her condition. 
look upon her as a choſen veſſel, as a creature ſe- 
lected and diſtinguiſhed, as a bright ſun filled with 
the love of Chriſt Jeſus; and this ſeparation from 
the world appears to me ſo particular a favour on 
ber fide, that I look upon her mn als aol 
"envy Me happy ſituation. 5 


* 1 . 


* See Latter of the asth da. 167 '9, vol 2. | 
— Frances Julia Adhemar de Montéil, eldeſt 1 of Mr. 


de Grignan, by Angelica Clara CAnſennes his firſt wife, 


* 


The 
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he arrival of Mr. de Vendome 
will make a change in your affairs. Ten years 
have you been governors | It is a charming poſt, 


and few, have enjoyed the pleaſutes of ſo long an 


interrægnum ; they are not felt while they laſt, and 
privation only makes us ſenſible of what we loſe. 
J ſhould have been very unhappy not to have ſeen 


vou in your kingdom. Monſieur and Madame de 


Chaulnes have occaſioned all my ideas in regard 
to the charms of theſe ſovereignties, which, how- 


ever, pleaſe more or leſs according to people's diſ- 


poſitions. It was not a little plealing to have the 
royal authority joined to the name of Grignan ir 
Provence. I queſtion whether the Provengals will 
be very fond of the change. It is one comfort to 
me in this your eclipſe, that you will no longer run 
the hazard of being ruined by thoſe expenſive 
journies to Aix, and that you will be more at your 
liberty. Lou have performed your part in 
diſtinguiſhed manner for ten years together, oy 
you are now only what you wiſhed to be. You 
cannot be at a loſs for reflections ſuitable to this 
occaſion. Do you remember how apprehenſive 
we were that the Biſhop of Marſeilles wanted to 
"he Coadjutor has that place, to my no ſ mall 
ſatisfaction, ſince I am perſuaded it cannot fail of 
being ſerviceable to your family r. 
The Count de Grignan, who was the King's Lieutenant Ge- 
ne ral in Provence, had commanded 55 chief, there ever ſince the 
year 1670, in the abſente of the Duke of Venddme, who was 


Governor of that province, 25 | 
The Biſhop of 'Marſei*es, after wa-ds made Biſhop of Beauvais, 


- *had:been lately appointed Ambaſiador Extracrdinary to the King of 


- C 


Poland for the ſecond time. = 

1 This relates to the place of Preſident of the aſſembly of the 

Mates of Provence, which Touſſaint de Forbin, Biſhop of Marſeilles, 

had ore the Congjitor of Arles 
cn + = "The 


/ 


| govern the young Prince? See where he is now ||, 


3 44 


— 


know where to place perſe 
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The other day I ſtole an hour's con- 


ien with Mr. de Chaulnes, in the midſt of 


the hurry and buſtle at Rennes. Ile ſpoke with 

reat encomiums on the 'agreeableneſs of your 
iter, and the continual pleaſure and amuſe- 
ment to be found there on account of the veſſels 


and galleys that are — — and going to 


and from roll 


. Son will Med me "believe; my 
deareft, that fas have no longer any inward heats : 
would to God it may be true, and that your breaſt 
may be altogether as free as you repreſent it! Mr. 
de Grignan has ſoon recovered his health. It 


ſeems then that you have forgotten the verſes that 


you made for our good Abbe's birth-day; and, I 
aſſure you, 'T have quite forgotten mine. Your's 
ended with a ſtanza for ene rern 


whom you made to ſay, ert 1 


10 Y. Theve Zeal pt th Ale, 2 that 
I. fhall keep for another occaſion *, 


412 


bp This is like many other of your pleaſing fallies of 


wit. Montgobert writes me word, that ſhe was 
ſo beſet with muſic the othe e ſhe did not 

| e wiſh we could 
Tee you in one of theſe'} ft, 1 Fe! proye 


ESE 


| BY is NOW a mi 0 ince I left Rennes, 
050 leer ods recovering! my ſpirits from theit 
„Cher Abbe, eee 105 
| Et je la veux garder pour faire-wne autre ſte, „ Wt 
| fury. 
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flurry. I would not let the Princeſs come here; 
I exeuſed | myſelf on account of our Thurſday's 
devotions, as ſhe has frequently done on her's, in 


which ſhe makes more pretended faſtings and ſhut- 


tings up, than we do real ones. You fee, there- 
fore, that I have been quite in ſolitude. I have 
employed my time in thinking on the condition in 


which our good Abbe was this time twelve months, 


and on your tegder''cares, and on the aſſiſtance 
your advice was to me, and on the Engliſh phyſi- 
cians, and on the poor Cardinal (de Retz) who 
died of much the ſame diſorder as that of the Abbe. 
Oh! my God! what a deal of way does the 


mind make in a little time! and how many 


things one thinks of when one is always thinking. 


This kind of life is what I do not diſlike, fo long 


as I cannot have you with me. But enough of 
this ſubject. | | | e 


Veſterday I was to viſit the Prin- 


ceſs, ſhe was extremely pleaſed with your com- 


pliment. She had taken it into her head that ſhe 


was paſſionately fond of you, and ſhe is now ſo 


in reality ; at leaſt it is certain, that ſhe has a 
very juſt eſteem for your perſon and underſtanding : 


and in my conſcience I believe, that the Counteſs 
of Oldembourg, dwelling in the very heart of Ger- 


many, will be indebted to you, wholivein Provence, 
for her reconciliation with her mother : and, now 
we are talking of mothers, I have expected my 
ſon ſome time paſt. for Corbinelli wrote me word, 
that his law-ſuit kept him in Paris, and that my 
ſon would acquaiat me with the particulars; there- 


fore, as i ſaid, I expetrd to ſee him every day. 

But whet do you think he has done? Why he has, 

the Lord knows how, flown acroſs the kingdom 
M 
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to Rennes, where he writes me word he ſhall ſtay 
till Mr. de Chaulnes leaves that part of the coun- 
try. I had a notion that he had taken this curious 
Jaunt for the ſake of Mademoiſelle de Tonquedec; 
if ſo, he will find himſelf plaguely puzzled, for 
Mademoiſelle de C. . . is not a perſon to part 
with her rights quietly, ſo that the gentleman is 
at preſent between two, but the worſt two, I be- 
lieve, he could ever have pitched; upon. How- 
ever, what can I do? In theſe caſes I am always 


reſigned to the will of fate. 


pits + I cannot but admire the Coadjutor 

for the juſtneſs of his ſentiments, in regard to that 

ſame letter of the clergy v. On this occaſion you 

loſe all the merit of your prudence, you;may be as 

" filent as you pleaſe, it will not be remarked, If 

you have been guilty of any acts of imprudence, 

they have been ſo little prejudicial to your brothers- 

_ -in-law,: that I would not adviſe you to make any 
alteration in your conduct. 5 


a J am a little vexed that you do not 
like madtigals; are they not the huſbands of epi- 
grams? They are really very pretty things when 
they are good in their kind, ſo let me Veſire you 
to reflect once again before you diſcard them en- 
tirely. The good Abbe longs to be at Grignan 
once mote to have the honour of a conference 
| with the Archbiſhop: I would gladly be there 
| alſo. It is on the head of this cruel ſeparation that 
4}. I find my ſubmiſſion fail me. I regret every mo- 
ment of life that I ſpend out of your company, and 


” 


a 1 Fo 
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. See Letter of the 31ſt July and ch Avguſt, 
; | N hurry 
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I hurry over thoſe that are between me and our 
next meeting: as if I had hours to fling away! 


- - 


2. F arewel, my deareſt, I love you 5 
too well to attempt telling you how mug. | 


„LETTER DLT. 
To the Same. 


The Rocti, Wedneſday, 21 Aug. 1680. 


| I Begin my letter by the compli- 
ments that are due to the. whole Grignan family 
on the death of the old Biſhop of Evreux; an 
event which, without being wiſhed for, has'ne- 
vertheleſs happened very opportunely. The Che- 
valier gains a thouſand crowns by it, and our 
young Prelate is now in full poſſeſſion of one of 
the prettieſt benefices in France. The union that 
"reigns in your _ does not leave room to doubt 
that Cond will be one of your countrysſeafs. 
Mr. de la Garde is well acquainted with the ad- 
- vantageous ſituation of that place; the lands be- 
longing to it are extenſive, beautiful, and rich, 
and one may live in a manner for nothing in that 
part of the country. In a word, this preferment 
brings with it all that could be wiſne t. 


A ſummer- palace belonging to the Biſhop of 2 
M 2 Is readily 

6. 
2 
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I I readily conceive that you are fear- 


ful of looking into the great expences you have 


been at: it is a kind of machine that muſt not be 
touched, leſt it ſhould fall and cruſh one with its 
weight. There is ſomething of enchantment in 


rhe magnificence of your caſtle, and the elegance 


of your table. The coſt might be ruinous, and I 
cannat conceive what you mean by ſaying it is not 
conſiderable, It is a kind of black art like that 
among the courtiers, who, tho' they have not a 
penny in their pockets, undertake the moſt expen- 
five journies, make many campaigns, follow every 
faſhion, are at every ball, maſquerade, and run- 
ning at the ring, in every Jottery, and ſtill keep 
going on tho? overwhelmed in debts. I have for- 


got toymention play, which is another curious ar- 


ticle. Their eftates indeed dwindle away daily, 
but no matter for that, ſtill they go on. Juſt ſo 
it is with you. Is Mr. de Vendome expected *? 
Vou will go to meet him, you will regard no ex- 
pence. Is a magnificent preſent to be made, or if 
offered, to be refuſed? Is a viſit to be paid to the 
prime miniſter, or a journey made to the ſea coaſts ? 
Is the antient ſovereignty of the Adhemars to he 
- tevived at Grignan ? Is an exquiſite band of muſic 


to beprocured, or a noble picture to be purchaſed ? 


3 


Vou undertake all, and compleat all. My dear 
child, I put theſe things in the number of my jiu- 
_ -comprehentiibles ; but, as I intereſt myſelf greatly 


- Inwhatever relates to you, allthis gives me a more 


ſenſihle uneaſineſs than even my own. attairs, 


This is no more than the truth 3 but do not let us 


| dwell upon theſe diſagreeable topics in our letters, 


The Duke of Vendome was expected at that time in Pro- 
vence, to take upon him the command in chief. . 
e they 
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they find but too much place amidſt the ſilence of 
theſe woods, and at the hours of night when ſleep 
flies the eye- lids of care. You ſeek only to divert 
me in your letters, I will follow the example. 


| You return to your vomit at the 
end of your laſt; certainly there never was ſo filthy 
a w_— treated fo divertingly! The nafty crea- 
ture! How could ſhe take it into her head to 
bring her heart upon her lips to you, and make a 
Journey of fifty miles on purpoſe to empty her 
ſtomach under your noſe? Indeed, my dear, I 
think you have the luck of drawing viſits upon you 
this year, but there was no providing againſt this: 
it puts me in mind of that which I had from Ma 
dame de la Hameliniere, whom I hard! knew 
even by fight. You will have one fron”? young 
Coulanges, in whom you will find a viſible unea- 
ſineſs beneath all that air of gaiety which he afſ- 
ſumes; however, he has a conſtitution that will 
ſtand any thing. I am very ſorry that your's is 
not yet perfectly recovered ; you cannot ſay you 

are cured, when you have ſtill that humour about 
you which gave you the diſorder in your breaſt, 


and which may, at any time, produce the fame 


effects over again. It is now at work in your 
legs, which are painful, and ſwell at nights, I” 
admire your patience, in bearing theſe complaints 
without ſeeking for a remedy to remove them. I 
cannot help confeſſing my weakneſs,” and that the 
leaſt diſorder unhinges me. Had I been in your 
place, I ſhould have punctually followed the orders 
of Rouviere, I ſhould try a thouſand remedies to 
find out one good one; and my impatience, and 
wi | M 3 want 


« 
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want of reſignation, would keep me perpetually 
upon . watch i in ſearch of a cure. 


The Princeſs. of Terentum is 


charmed with your remembrance of her, She 


was highly delighted with your account of the ex- 
cellent uſe you made of your Hungary water for 
Mr. de Grignan's ſhootings, and with your calling 
that ſimply the gout, which the phyſicians had po- 
litely dignified by the name of arthritic complaint. 

Indeed, my dear, there are pen in your letters 

almoſt divine. 173 FOE | 


The Princeſs related a ſlory to me 


of a German Prince in Denmark, who ran a pin 
into his fide, but it was in a ſtrange manner that 


he met with this pin ; however, it paſſed over ſome 
time without his taking any notice of it; in about 
two months the place began to ſwell and mortify, 


upon which the ſurgeons were ſent for, who made 


ineiſions there. I expected ſhe was going to tell us 
that he died of it; but in ſhort, if Mr. de Grignan 


had got his diſorder in the ſame manner, think 


what Paulina would have ſaid of your Jealouſy. 


My ſon. is ſtill. at Rennes doing 
wonders about Sylvia; this is the Chriſtian name 
of the Tonquedecian fair. I never knew a lad 
ſe unlucky in his frys as he always is; the laſt, as 
you have ſeen, was not of the ſnow kind, I he 
been poſitively aſſured by Madame de la Fayette, 
and; Madame de Coulanges, that ſome means 
ſhall be found this next winter of getting him 


eaſed of his place, which would be an inſupporta- 


ble burthen if Mr. de la Trouſſe ſhould, with his 
great coolneſs, ſpread abroad a report of his de- 
ſigns 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIONIH. 247 
ſigns in behalf of Bouligneux f. I muſt confeſs 
that I have reflected, as maliciouſly as yourſelf, 
on the ſecret pleaſure he would take in thus ſtab- 
bing to the heart his poor Subaltern f. We have 
the misfortune to diſpleaſe him, without ever hay- 
ing had any ſhare in his friendfhip ; but your's, 
my dear, will comfort me under every uneaſineſs, 
and therefore, I hope, you will keep it for me as 
carefully as Mr. de Grignan keeps his young par- 
tridges. be - | ky 
Madame de Vins has wrote me a 
long letter, full of ſincere expreſſions of friendſhip, 
and chats to me in it as if we were together at 
Livri, or in your apartment at Paris. She tells 
me ſhe has heard Mr. de Grignan blamed in rela- 
tion to poor Maillane's affairs, as ii he had aban- 
doned him; however, ſhe is by no means for 
condemning. him unheard any more than myſelf, 
who know very well, that whatever faults Mr. 
de Grignan may be guilty of in life, they will be 
all againſt himſclf and family, and not againſt his 
friends, „„ 


Touhe pious Biſhop of Pamiers 5 is 
dead, ſo there is an end of the affair of the regale, and 
another title very dangerous to take up; but as we 
are accuſtomed to a new Biſhop of Alet ||, we ſhall 
be the better able to bear with a new Biſhop of 


1 See Letter of the 3iſt July. N | 
1 Mr. de Sevigne was Sub-Lieutenant in the Dauphin's Gens 
d' Armes, of which Mr, de la Trouſſe was Castain- Lieutenant. 
5 Francis-Stephen de Caulet died the 7th of Auguſt 1680. 
Nicholas Pavillon died the 8th of December 1677. 


* 


1 Pamiers, 


3 8 
* 
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Pamiers and a new Biſhop of Angers *, and then 


we ſhall have nothing further to fear from vacan- 
cies. Theſe five prelates, who were on the 
brink of ſuffering perſecution here, are now in the 
preſence of that upright judge, who will treat them 
with more lenity than was ſhewn them in this 
world. | | | 
I Want to chat alittle with Meſde- 
moiſelles de Grignan. Upon my word, ladies, it 
was very civil of you, to blaze out in your pink 
colours and greens the moment you heard of the 
death of our poor coufin +. I have been more 


decent, for I wore a flight mourning at ce 


which was infinitely convenient to me, firſt, as 

happened not to have any coloured cloaths good 
enough to appear in, and, in the next place, as it 
gave me an opportunity of ſhewing all the pro- 
vince how tender-hearted and kind a-relation I was. 
But, farewel, my dears, I long to embrace you. 
If you have any kind of friendſhip for me, let me 
aſſure you that it is not thrown away. As to my 
dear Count, I embrace him, and condole with him 


on theſe naſty ſhootings, This frail machine of 


our's is liable to numberleſs inconveniences, _ . 


* Henry Arnauld, who died io « very advanced age, on the 8th 
of June 1692, ; | 
+ Madame de Rarei, | 


Wb LE T- 
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'To. the Same. 
The Racks, Sunday, 27 Aug. 1660. 5 


Don not imagine that writing ; 
hurts me, nor revenge yourſelf by writing to me 
alſo; let the good Pythia continue, and de you + 
take your reſt, For my part, Ilet nothing weary 
me, I begin by Provence, I chat awhile with my 
dear girl, Thos: both comforts and pleaſes me, the 
reſt falls out as it may. It is a long time ſince 1 
wrote to my ſon, and it will be ſtil] longer before 
I write again, for I expect him here this evening. 
He has been all the time at Rennes; we ſhall talk 
all his affairs over, and I will acquaint you how; 
they ſtand, for you ſeem to ſpeak of them: as; a 
perſon who: intereſts herſelf in them. Mr. de la 
Trouſſe might have relieved us from all theſe difſi- 
culties by a little good nature, and by ſpeaking: = 
us, and holding his tongue to other people. 
was not Corbinelli 9 fault that Mr. de la 
had not done for my ſon what he is about to do 
for Bouligneux; but poor Corbinelli found no- 
thing but objections and difficulties in the way, and 
you know he has not the gift of inſpiring ſentiments 
any more than of renewing them; he has never 
attempted to check the courſe of the ſpirits that 
flow towards you as their darling object. Noli me 


tengere ; he is too well acquainted with me, not 
M 5 to 


* ” 
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to know that this would be labour in vain : beſides, 
he does not diſapprove of the traces you have made 
on my mind. 

1 ſhall A* you x no P in re- 
gard to the heretical notions you accuſe me of, 
only that I have a picture of the Virgin Mary 
over my altar, a crucifix, and the motto I men- 
tioned to you; I want no more. And as to my 
belief it is imply this, that order is. no other than 
God's will; that when things go as they ſhould 
do, it is his will; 3 that when they happen out of 
the common courſe, it is ſtill by his will; when 
his works are beautiful and perfect, or when they 
are monſtrous and horrible, it is ſtill by his will, 
and both the one and the other are equally agree- 
able to the order of his providence. Mr. de on 
pas wit wn you the reſt,” | | 


| "IT; Madame te Vins tis written to 
n as well as to you, that ſhe has gained her law- 
ſuit; and the Abbe de Pontcarre tells me poſi- 
tively, that Madame de Leſdiguieres had gained 
her's likewiſe. This happens very fortunately for 
them, as it will to the Duke and Ducheſs of 
Chaulnes if they loſe a mother who never cared for 
them while living, and who, by her death, will 
leave them an eftate of 20,000 crowns een 
e are going to Paris. 


1 am perſuaded that you will have 
2 .viſic from your prelates, and that you will form 
ore e pleaſures which _ blend with theic 


| © Ove Lois of the 4th Aged. 


fame. 
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fame, You will not be ſenſible of any thing 
till your family are all together. No one knows 
better than myſelf the unity of abſence. The cuſ- 
tom of writing and thinking ſtands me in great 
ſtead ; but nevertheleſs I muſt confeſs, that I can- 
not withſtand the ſenſual deſires of longing to ſee 
you, and to embrace you with fondneſs. Tt is 
now very near twelve months ſince we parted ; 
and you may ſay that it was as yeſterday + that a 
great loſs happened to the little Marquis. Soli- 
tude is a perpetual remembrancer, and theſe were 
two remarkable circumſtances to us both. 


ifs Farewel, my deareſt child, write to 
me, but write at your eaſe, and by no means ne- 
glect a health that is ſo dear to me. | 


| LET TE R' DXLVIIL 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, 28 Aug. 1680. 


* r II" . 
1 0 U may be certain, my dear 
child, that I am very well pleaſed with your going 
to lie down; for, however fond I may be of your 
letters, I am ſtill fonder of your eaſe and health. 
My ſon arrived juſt after my letters were ſent away. 
He brought with, him the Biſhop of Rennes, a 

arquis, a friend of Mr. de Lavardin's, and the 
Abbe Charier, ſon to our, good friend at Lyons. 


+ The day on which Cardinal de Retz died, 
M 6 The 
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The Biſhep ſtaid only one day here, he and the 
Marquis are gone to Maine, at the deſire of Mon- 
ſieur and Madame de Lavardin, and the Abbe re- 
mains here with your brothert. 
& LEE 6 t 4 i 20 
Daughter, there are ſome women 
in the world that deſerve to be ſtoned by all our 
ſex. Obſerve what J am ſaying to you, they de- 
ſerve to be ſtoned to death; treachery, deceit, inſo- 
lence and impudence are their common qualifiea- 
tions, and the moſt abandoned behaviour is the 
leaſt of their faults: and tien they are deſtitute of 
the leaſt degree of ſentiment, I will not ſay of 
Jove, for they know not what it is, but of the 
teaſt degree of friendſhip, of common charity, or 
humanity : in a word, they are monſters, but 
monſters who have the uſe of ſpeech and under- 
ſtanding, and have a front of braſs, that bids de- 
| Hance to all reproaches. They take a pride in 
triumphing over and abuſing the weakneſs! of poor 
man, and domineer over all ſtates and conditions. 
Reckon up how many-there are in — to wit, 
tie clergy, the nobility, and the third eſtate, and 
then you will preciſely have my meaning, Col- 
lect the ſcattered fragments of this curious drawing, 
and you will have the very picture of a certain lady 
whom IT ſhall not name, and who | heartily wiſh 
Was alone in the world. But tb come home, ſome 
people are Jo ill that it will be next to a miracle if 
we mult not be obliged to have recourſe to the laſt 
exttemes. They find ſome comfort in complain - 
ing to me of their ſtrange ill fortune, in which I 
cannot, for the foul of me, Help taking a ſhare, 


znd ſincerely pitying bem. 
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My fon has given me an account of 
a converſation he had with La Trouſſe, whom, 
upon Brancas's word, he expected to find all ſugar 
and honey; but the horizon was ſoon overſpread 
with clouds, and the inſtant my ſon began to 
| ſpeak, the ſky lowered, and at every other ſen- 
tence the queſtion was put, Why he had accepted 
of that place? This put me in mind of Hermione, 
when ſhe aſks Oreſtes, after he had killed Pyrrhus 
by her command, ho bade thee do this deed © which 
drives Oreſtes mad. I fancy this would have been 

the caſe with your poor brother, had not his bet- 
ter angel watched over him, We ſhall ſee where 
all this will end; it is certain that we have time 
enough before us, provided that the deſigns of La 
Trouſſe in Bouligneux's favour do not get wind. 


What we have to do is, to find ſome method of 


reſigning this place into the hands of Mr. de Lou- 
vois, by way of exchange for ſome other, which 
we may be able to get rid of afterwards. This is 
all I can inform. you concerning our affairs: 1 
heartily wiſh your's may turn out fo that I may 
ſoon have the pleaſure of embracing you, which is 

the conſtant end of all my wiſhes. "© 1 © 


(C216 Jam informed that the Queen is 
very well at the couft, and that the complaiſance 
and attention ſhe has ſhewn in the late joutney; 
| going to viſit all the fortifications, and travelling 
evety where, without complaining of cold or heat, 
or any inconvenience, has gained her a thouſand 
marks of regard and tenderneſs. I do not know 
whether the others have behaved fo well. 

Hl does the dear Count do: 
How are his ſhootings ? Cannot he embrace me 


yet 
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yet ts with his left-hand? I make uſe- of both 


my arms on the occaſion, but very tenderly, for 
fear of hurting him. Adieu, my ever dear and 
ever. lovely, your letters have afforded us great 
amuſement, We reſtore your name to its own. 
country air; believe me, my dear child, that it is 
celebrated wherever J am, and that it flies to the 
extremities of the Eaſth: hince it reaches this place. 


9 uuf. DE Stvionk. 


7 trio 


On my arrival here, my dear ſiſter, 


& 
7 


I found a letter from you to me, and at the ſame 


time ſaw one that you had written to my mother, 


which I thought would have made me die with. 
laughing, notwithſtanding the terrors I have been 


ſtruck with theſe two or three days paſt, but which 
now begin to be ſomewhat diſpelled; and, I hope, 
that altho' my diſorder has not a fine Greek name, 
yet that it may be mentioned in French without 
putting any one to the bluſn. Mr. de Grignan's 
ſbootings, and the manner in which your tender 
officiouſneſs made him roar out for two nights 
together, as likewiſe the pompous title of arthritic, 
which the phyſicians beſtowed on a common fit 
of the gout, is; in our opinion, a picture worthy 
of being framed; but what; think you of that 


which my mother has ſent you of certain of your 


ſex who deſerve to be ſtifled between two feather- 
beds? I aſſure you it is drawn from nature, and 


we hope that in due time it will Dave its, ape 


. 


Mr. 4 Evreux- $ good far 12 re- 
moyed the old Nen, his re out of his 
HG Way; 
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way; that of the Chevalier ſeems to beam more 
favourably every day. I ſhould begin to tremble 


if either of thoſe two had been your huſband ; but 
Mr. de Grignan's ſtar makes me eaſy again, P 
fancy it will be able to keeps its ground a conſi- 
derable time; and notwithſtanding the common 
ſaying, that the gout is a ſign of riches, as his 


diſorder is only an arthritic complaint, I ſhall make 
myſelf eaſy. 


I heartily thank you for the tender 
intereſt you appear to take in my affairs, they are 
certainly in a dangerous fituation, but I truſt to 
Providence. Farewel, my dear pretty ſiſter, I 


embrace you and Mr. de Grignan alſo, I am in 


tolerable health at leaſt. 


de A fe Br RR PRI 


LETTER DXLIX. 


To the Same. 


© %h 


I muſt make my acknowledgment to Montgo- 


bert for the care ſhe takes in acquainting me with 
all that concerns you ; ſhe cannot give me a more 


convincing proof of her friendſhip, than by her 
punctuality i in this reſpect, and indeed ſhe ſeems 
to be thoroughly perſuaded of the greatneſs of my 
I for you. I take great pleaſure in her 

cor- 


; The Rocks; Shy, I Sept. 1680. | 


ELL!.fo long as you take 
care of your health, my dear, I am perfectly eaſy. 
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correſpondence, it is in a manner become neceſ- 


ſary to me, and I am ſure it would be no ſmall re- 
commendation of her to your favour was you to 


ſee with how much natural eaſe ſhe writes, and 


ſtil} more, was you to know the real uneaſineſs 


ſhe ſuffered on account of your diſorder laſt year. 
Providence will turn all this according to its own 
good, and in your mind. | 


I think that you are not a little 


obliged to Madame de Vaudemont for her kind 
remembrance, and the tenderneſs of her applica- 
tion; but we ſtand in need of as great a ſtock of 
faith as ſhe is poſſeſſed of, to endeavour, like her, 
to make you receive ſuch a benediction: to me it 


has ſomewhat of the ſympathetic powder. She 


has ſet about healing of her own mind, and you 


are to receive the benefit of the cure: had ſhe fal- 


len upon facrilege, you would have felt the ill 
effects of it. I heartily pray for the good of her 
ſoul and that of your body, ſo that the health of 


the latter may juſtify the purity of the former. In 


truth, I know of no medicine ſa'puzzling as this, 


nor do I remember an inſtance of faith, hope, and 


charity making part of the materia medica. I ſhould 
be very glad could I make uſe of this recipe; but 1 
do aſſure you, it would not be to cure my hands, 
for I think that is done already ; or if it is not, I 
Have fo little uneaſineſs with them, that it is hardly 


worth the mentioning. What a curious compa- 
riſon, my dear child, of your diforder with mine! 
I have already mentioned to you thoſe my ſon la- 


bours under, they may have ſtrange conſequences, 
and yet he imagines it is all over; he eats and 
lleeps. perfectly well, ſo that he is very ready to 
© e TE perſuade 


4 
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perſuade himſelf, in my opinion too haſtily, that 
he will hear no more of it. | 


Mr. du Pleſſis and Launaie's daugh- 
ter frequently make a party at -ombre with him, 
and we are ſurrounded: with workmen. This a- 


mufes us, and ſo long as the prefent ſhort return 
of ſummer laſts, we ſhall do tolerably well. When 


we have a mind to divert ourſelves with reading, 
Mr. du Pleffis makes one as agreeably as at cards, 
and ſeems to have a true reliſh for what is good; 
he'certainly does not want for underſtanding. 


We have met with a ſriend who 


can value the lands that Madame d' Acigne has 


offered us, and will extricate us from all our diffi- 
culties, in conjunRion with any other perſon that 
ſhe ſhall nominate. If we ſucceed, we ſhall not 
have loſt all our trouble in this journey. Fhis 


uſeful friend is the ſon of Mr. Charier of Lyons, 


whom we all know. He has an abbey in Lower 
Brittany ; and thus have things fallen out. by the 
means of this viſit that we leaſt expected, | 


1I᷑és it poflible that Mr. de Vendome 


ſhould not come down this year neither ? Upon 


my word, the advantage you will reap by his ab- 
ſence will be more than counter-ballanced by the 
expence you muſt neceſſarily be at after you have 


croſſed the Durance, fo that I thihk it were better 
the affair were ended at once. I truſt, however, 


that Providence will turn all this to your advan- 
tage in a manner we cannot foreſee at preſent. 


7 2 Fou have excellently well anſwered 
Mr. de Coulanges. I think it is pleaſant enough _ 
of 


here! 15 


ans Lirrza OP THE: / 

of him to pretend to dive into the future turn of 
other people's affairs, who could never yet ſee far- 
ther than the preſent moment into his own. Bran- 
cas is going to Lyons on a viſit to Ma !ame de Cou- 
langes. He has taken it into his head that he has 


7 


important buſineſs at Avignon; he will ſee you in 


his way. Brancas is the very image of the idea I 


have formed of perfect love; and the more ſo, as 


he is a ſtranger to all ſcruples: for, in ſhort, the 
good man has made heaven his confident. Satur- 
day is the day he wholly ſets apart to communicate 
the effect of his paſſion, and every Sunday he re- 
ceives the benediction in faith, hope, and charity, 


for the ſake of Madame de Coulariges. You will 
fee him at Grignan wholly taken up with the 


thoughts of her, nothing is wanting to give a pro- 
per turn to the moſt ſtrong attachment. You 
will tell me, perhaps, that the bodily part has no 


| hare in theſe things; agreed: but then you know 


nothing is required but the heart, and his is wholly 
filled with the favourite object. You will tell me 
again that I am no reflecting upon others, I own 
it; but then they are at leaſt convinced of their 
want of due attention, whereas he is wrapped up 


in confidence. But let me deſire you, my dear, 
not to rally him too ſtrongly upon this ſubject; 


theſe ate in the number of harſh truths that we do 


not love to have diſcovered even to ourſelves. I 


baue a notion that we ſhall be ſometimes tempted 
to tell bim as the Count de Gramont told Langlee, 
Dou think you are ſpeaking to the King; ſo may we 
ſay to Brancas when, he wants to. blind us all, 


Teu think you are at confeſſion. Certainly, child, 


my brain is turned, what a medley of ſtuff is 


I have 
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| I have paid my compliments to the 
heirs of the good old Biſhop of Evreux. I am told 
that the youngeſt aſpires to the ſee of Marſeilles ;. 
Is it poſſible that he ſhould not be eontented with 
what he has got, and that having it in his power 
to make his pleaſure and his reputation go hand in 
hand, I mean, to be at once a reſident, and to 
| taſte all the charms of a court, he ſhould prefer 
being the Right Rev. courier from Marſeilles to. 
Paris, like his predeceſſor? If the latter biſhopric: 
is more profitable, he will find his journies more 
_ expenſive; but, however, every one has his par- 
_ ticular way of thinking. All that I know of the 
matter is, that the clergy have made a great figure. 
this year, and have treated the Pope very cava- 
lierly, This ſort of war, however, is better than 
any other; and the Right Reverends, who told 
each other their own fo truly, while they were 
abuſing one another, are to the full as good as the 
Cordons-bleus, who were going to fiſty cuffs. 


Lou know, I preſume, the name 
of thoſe who fell il] after their journey. Made- 
moiſelle is vaſtly ſurpriſed to find herſelf ſeized with __ 
a tertian. La Troche ſtill continues to furniſh ++ _ 
me with many pretty anecdotes; her fon waits on 
the Dauphin. Had we been at our abbey (ace 
Liv:i) we might have heard the rejoicings and 
muſic from Chelles at the induction of the abbeſs:” 
It is ſail there has been an attempt to poiſon the? 
Fair One *, and that nothing leſs is talked of than 
a guard for her perſon, She is ſtill in a Janguiſhs * 
ing way, but ſo in love with grandeur and ſtate, 
that ſhe appears the very reverſe of that modeſt 


Madame de Fontanges. _; 


«xp 


brance. 
love, juſt as it may happen when this comes to 
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violet“ who hides her humble head beneath the 
graſs, as if aſhamed of being a miſtreſs, a mother, 
and a e eee Never ſure was . var in 
her mould. F 


| Abe, my N I cannot conceive how 
F find matter to fill my letters to. you, but I ſcrib- 
ble any thing to divert my thoughts from dwel- 
ling upon the ſtate of your health; thoughts which 
are for ever returning upon me, and with the re- 
petition of which I ſhould tire your patience: but 
ITtruſt in God that he will reſtore you that preci- 
ous health, and if I was but as good a Chriſtian as 
Madame de Vaudemont, I ſhould offer up my 
| 122285 on that Head momento 


os 2 Dr SvIGNE. 


| | It ſhall never be faid that I ſat by 
and ſaw a letter ſealed up, under my very noſe, 
without giving my dear ſiſter fome flight remem- 

Good morning then, or . night, my 


your hand. We paſs our time here very agree- 
ably ; it is owing to the averſion that I have con- 
= "ceived againft gilded canopies and roofs of late that a 
rural life has ſuch charms for me, and that I can 
leaſe myſelf amidſt the gloom of our woods. I 
ee ſtop before that tree on which I engra- 
- ved ahi memoria ! I leave you to judge whether my 
_ reflections are pleafing 0 or not at that time, 


- 


0 King's mifires but at 
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that time retired to a nu 
Mifericorde. 


